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L OTH AIE. 



CHAPTER I. 



" I BBMEUBEE him a little boy," said tho dvicbess, " a pretty 
little boy, but very sliy. His mother brouglit him to us one day. 
She was a dear Wend of mine ; yon know she was one of my 
bridesmaids! " 

"And you have never seen him since, mamma?" inq^uired a 
married daughter, who looked like the younger sister of her 
mother. 

"Never; he waa an orphan shori;Iy after; I have often reproaehcd 
myself, hut it is bo difaciilt to see boys. Then, he never went 
to school, bnt wM brought up in the E^hlands with a rather savage 
nnole ; and if he and Bertram had not become friends at Christ- 
church, I do not well see how we ever could have known him." 

These remarks were made in the morning-room of Brentham, 
where the mistress of the mansion sat surrounded by her daugli- 
ters, all occupied with various works. One knitted a pnrse, 
another adorned a slipper, a third emblazoned a page. Beautifn! 
forms in counsel leaned over frames glowing with embroidery, 
while two fair sisters, more remote, occasionally hurst into melody, 
08 they tried the passages of a new air, which had been communi- 
cated to them in the manuscript of some devoted friend. 

The duchess, one of the greatest heiresses of Britain, singulariy 
beantifiil and gifted with native grace, had married in her teens 
one of the wealthiest and most powerftil of our nobles, and scarcely 
older than herself Her husband was as distinguished for his 
appearance and liis mannera as his bride, and those who specn- 
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2 LOTOAIR. 

late on race were interested in watthmg the deyelopment of their 
progeny, who in form, and color, and voice, and manner, and miad, 
were a reproduction of thtir parents, nbo seemed onlj the elder 
brother and sifter ol a gifttd circle The daughtera, with one cs 
ception, came tirst, and all met the same late After 'eienteen 
years of a delicioua liotne thej were presented, and immediatolj 
laamed, and all to per'<onan'es ol high consideration. After the 
hrst conquest, this fate seemed as regnlar aa the order of Niture 
Then came a son, who was now at Chiiati,hurc!i, and tlieii KvcrnI 
others, some at school, and some scarcely ont ot the nursery 
Tliore was one daughter unmarrieil, and she nas to be presented 
nest season Though the fimily likencs was still apparent in 
Lady Consande, in general expression, she diliered from her sisters 
They were all alike with their delicate aquiline noses, bright Com 
plesions, short upper lips, and ejes of sunny li^'ht The bexuty cf 
Lady Consande was even more distinguished and more regular, 
but B hethor it w ere the effect of her dark brow n hail and darker 
eyes, hei countenance had not the lustre of the rest, ind its ex 
pression was grave and perhipa pensive 

The duke, though still young, and naturally ot a gaj and 
joyous temperament, had a high sense of duty, and strong domes 
tic feelings He was never wantmg m his public place, and he was 
fond of hia wife and his children , still more, proud of them 
Every d'iy when ho looked into the glass, and ga^e the hit touch 
to his consummate todet, he oflered his grateful thanks to Frovi 
denee that his family was not unworthy of him. 

Hia grace was accustomed to say that he had only one mis- 
fortune, and it was a great one; he had no home. His family 
had married so many heiresses, and he, consequently, possessed so 
many hails and castles, at all of which, periodically, he wished, 
from a right feeling, to reside, that there was no sacred spot iden- 
tified with his life in which his heart, in • the bustle and tumult of 
existence, could take refuge. Brenthara. was the original seat of his 
family, and he was even passionately fond of it ; but it was remark- 
able how very short a period of his early life was passed under its 
stately roof So it was his custom always to repair to Brentham 
tie moment the season was over anl le would exact from his 
chllron that however short might be the time, they would be 
1 3 eompan ins und r those circumstances The daughters loved 
lir tJan md th y lovcd to pleTie thiir father, but the sous-in- 
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.aw, though they were what is calJed devoted to thoir wives, and, 
nnusnal as it may seem, scarcely less attached to their legal parents, 
did not fall very easily into this arrangement. The country in Ao- 
gnst without sport was imquesUonablj to them a severe trial : never- 
theless, they rarely omitted making their appearance, and, if they did 
occasionally vanish, sometimes to Cowes, sometimes to Switzerland, 
sometimes to Norway, they always wrote to their wives, and always 
(illuded to their immediato or approacliing return ; and their letters 
gracefully contributed to the fund of domestic amusements 

And yet it would bo diffionlt to find ft fairer scene than Brentham 
offered, especially in the Instrous effulgence of a glorious English 
summer. It was an Italian palace of freestone ; vast, ornate, and ia 
scrapitlons condition ; its spacious and graceful chambers filled with 
treasures of art, and rising itself from statned and stately terraces. 
At their foot spread a gardened domiun of considerable extent, bright 
with flowers, dim. witli coverts of rare shmbs, and musical with 
fountains. Its limit reached a park, with timber such as the mid 
land counties only can produce. The fallow deer trooped among its 
ferny solitudes and gigantic oaks ; but, beyond the waters of the 
broad and winding lake, the scene became more savage, and the eye 
caught the dark form of the red deer on some jutting mount, shrink- 
ing with scorn from commnnion with his gentler brethren. 



CHAPTER ir. 

LothjVir was tlie little boy whom the duclicss remembered. 
He was a posthumous child, and soon lost a devoted mother. His 
only relation was one of his two guardians, a Scotch noble — a Pres- 
byterian and a "Vfhig, This nnde was a widower with some chil- 
dren, bat they were girls, and, though Lothair was attached to 
them, too young to be his companions. Their father was a keen, 
hard man, honorable and just, but with no softness of heart or 
manner. He guarded with precise knowledge and with unceasing 
vigilance over Loth^r's vast inheritance, which was in many 
counties and in more tiian one kingdom ; but ho educated him in a 
Ilighiand home, and when he had reached boyhood thought fit to 
Bend him to the High School of Edinbargh, Lothair passed a monot- 
onous, if not a dull, life; but he found occasional solace in the 
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scenes of a wilA nnd beautiful nature, and deliglit in all the sports of 
the field and forest, in which he was early initiated and completely 
indulged. Although an Englishman, he was fifteen before he re- 
visited his country, and then his glimpses of England were brief, and 
to him scarcely satisfactory. He was hunled sometimes to vast 
domains, which he heard were his own; and sometimes whisked to 
the huge metropolis, where he was shown St. Panl's and the British 
Museum. These visits left a vague impression of bustle without 
kindness, and exhaustion without excitement ; and he was glad to 
get back to his glens, to the moor and the mountiun-stream. 

His father, in the selection of his guardians, had not contem- 
plated this system of education. WJiile lie secured, by the appoint- 
ment of his brother-in-law, the most competent and trustworthy 
steward of his son's fortune, he had depended on another for that in- 
fluence which should mould the character, guide the opinions, and 
form the tastes of his child. Tlio other guardian was a clergyman, 
his father's private tutor and heart-friend; scarcely his parent's 
senior, but exercising over him. irresistible influence, for he was a 
man of shining talents and abounding knowledge, brilliant and pro- 
found. But unhappily, shortly after Lothair became an orphan, this 
distinguislied man seceded from the Anglican communion, and en- 
tered the Church of Rome. From this moment there was war 
between the guardians. The uncle endeavored to drive his colleague 
from the trust: in this ho failed, for the priest would not renounce 
his office. The Scotch noble succeeded, however, in making it a 
fruitless one ; he thwarted every suggestion that emanated from 
the obnoxious quarter; and, indeed, the secret reason of the almost 
constant residence of Lothwr in Scotland, and of his harsh educa- 
tion, was tiie fear of his relative, that the moment he crossed the 
border he might, by some mysterious process, fall nnder tlie influ- 
ence that his guardian so mnch dreaded and detested. 

There was, however, a limit to these severe precautions, even 
before Lotliair should reach his mrjority. His father had expressed 
in his will that his son should be educated at the T7niversity of 
Oxford, and at the same college of which he had been a member. 
His uncle was of opinion he complied with the spirit of this instruc- 
tion by sending Lothwr to the University of Edinburgh, which would 
give the last tonio to his moral system; and then commenced a 
celebrated chancery-suit, instituted by the Roman Catholic guar- 
dian, in order to enforce a literal compliance with the educational 
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CHAPTER III. 

ALTnoiToii Lotliair was tlie possessor of as many palaces aad 
castles as the duke himself, it is cnrions that his fii'st dinner at 
ISrentham was almost Ids introduction into refined society. He had 
been a guest at the occasional banquets of his uncle ; but these were 
festivals of the Picta and Scots; rnde plenty and coarse splendor, 
with noise instead of conversation, and a tumnlt of obstructive 
dependants, who impeded, by their want of skill, the very conveni- 
ence which they were purposed to facilitate, llow different the 
surrounding scene! A table covered with Bowers, bright with fanci- 
ful crystal, and porcelwn that had belonjied to sovereigns, who had 
given a name to its color or its form. As for those present, all seemed 
grace and sentlenes^, iWim the radiant daughters of the honse to 
the noiseless attendants that anticipated all his wants, and some- 
times seemed to suggest his wishes. 

Lothair sat between two of the married daughtei-s. They ad- 
dressed him with so much sympathy that he was quite eiichant«d. 
When they asked their pretty questions and made their sparkling 
remarks, roses seemed to drop from their lips, and sometimes dia- 
monds. It was a rather large party, for the Brentham family were 
ao numerous that they themselves made a festival. There were 
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four married daughters, the duke and two soDs-in-law, a clergyman 
or two, and some ladies and gentlemen Trho were seldom absent from 
tliis circle, and w!io, by their useful talents and varioua accomplish- 
ments, alleviated the toil or cares of life from which even princes are 
not exempt. 

When the ladies had retired to the duchess's drawing-room, all 
tlic married daughters clastered round their mother. 

"Do yon know, mamma, we all think hira very good-looking," 
said the youngest married daughter, the wife of the listless and 
handsome St. Jildegonde. 

" And not at all shy," said Lady Montairy, " thougt reserved." 

"I admire decp-blne eyes with dark lashes," said the duchess. 

Notwithstanding the decision of Lady Montairy, Lothair was 
scarcely free from embarrassment when he r^oined the ladies; and 
was so afraid of standing alone, or talking only to men, that ho was 
almost on the point of finding refnge in his dinner-companions, 
had not he instinctively felt that this would have been a social 
blunder. But the dncliess relieved him: her gracious glance caught 
his at the right moment, and she rose and met him some way as he 
advanced. The friends had arrived so late, that Lothair had had 
only time to make a reverence of ceremony before dinner. 

"It is not oar first meeting," said her grace; "but that you 
cannot remember." 

"Indeed I do," said Lotliair, "and your grace gave me a golden 

"How can yon remember such things," exclaimed the duchess, 
"which I bad myself forgotten I " 

"I have rather a good memory,"replied Lothair; "and it is not 
wonderful that I should remember this, for it is the only present 
that ever was made me." 

The evenings at Brentham were short, but they were sweet. 
It was a musical family, without being fanatical on the subject. 
There was always music, but it was not permitted that the guests 
should be deprived of other amnsements. But music was the basis 
of the evening's campaign. The duke himself sometimes took a 
second ; the four married daughters warbled sweetly ; but the great 
performer was Lady Corisando. When her impassioned tones 
sounded, there was a hushed silence in every chamber; otherwise, 
many things were said and done amid accompanying melodies, that 
animated vrithont distracting oven a whist-player. The duke him- 
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self rathor preferred a game of piqnet or icarti with Captain MiW- 
i^aj, and eonjotJmes retired with a troop to a distaot, but still visililo 
Bpurtment, where they played with billiard-hulla games which wero 
not billiards. 

The ladies had retired, the duko had taken bis glass of seltzer' 
water, and hod disappeared. 

Tbo gentlemen lingered and looked at caeh other, as if they were 
an assembly of poachers gathering for an expedition, and then Lord 
St. Aldegonde, tall, fair, and languid, said to Lothair, "Do you 
amoke ? " 

"No I" 

" I should hayo thought Bei'tram would have seduced you by 
this time, Tlien let us tiy, Montairy will give you one of hia 
dgarettes, so mild that his wife never finds him out." 



CHAPTER IV. 

The breakfast room at Brentham was very bright. It opened 
on a garden of iN onn, 'nhich, at this season, was so glowing, and 
cultured into patterns "o fmciful and finished, that it had the re- 
aemblanco ot a vast mosaic The walls of the chamber were covered 
With bnght drawings and sketches of our modem masters, and 
frame of mtercstiag miniatures, and the meal was served on half a 
dozen or more round tables, which vied with each other in grace and 
merriment , brilliant as a cluster of Greek or Italian repnblics, 
instead of » great nietropoht ui table, like a central government ab- 
sorbmg all the genius and resources of the society. 

Every scene m this life at Brentham charmed Lothair, who, 
though not conscious of being of a particularly gloomy temper, 
often felt that he had, somehow or other, hitherto passed through 
life rarely with pleasure, and never with joy. 

After breakfast the ladies retired to their morning-room, and the 
gentlemen strolled to the stables. Lord St. Aldegonde lightiug a 
Manilla cheroot of enormous length. As Lothair was very fond of 
horses, this delighted him. The stables atBrentham were rather too 
far from the house, bnt they were magnificent, and the stud worthy 
of them. It was numerous and choice, and, above all, it was useful. 
It could supply a readier number of capital riding-horses than 
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(my stoUe m CnaUud liicntlnm was a great nding lamilv In 
the BummLr season the duke dehghkd to lieiil i numerous tioop, 
penetrate far mto tho coUDtrv, and scamper home to a nine-o'clock 
dinner Ail tho ladies of tho house were fond and hne horse 
women The mount of one of these ndmg parties was ma^cil 
Ihe dames and damsels vaulted on their harhs, and K^nets and 
thorough-hred hacks, with such airy mnjestj, they were absolutely 
overwhelming with their hewildering hahits and their hewitchmg 
inti 

Every thing was bo new in this life at Brentham to Lothair, as 
well OS so agreeable, that the first days passed hy no moans rapidly ; 
for, though it sounds strange, time moves with equal slowness 
whether we experience many impressions or none. In a uew circle 
every character is a study, and every incident an adventure ; and tJie 
multiplicity of tho images and emotions restrains the hours. But 
after a fovi" days, though Lothair was not leas delighted, for he was 
more so, he was astonished at the rapidity of time Ihe life wai 
exactly the same, hut equally pleasant; the wime eharming com 
panions, tho same refined festivity, the same faacmating aniusementB , 
but to his dismay Lothair recollected that nearly a fortnight lind 
elapsed smce hia arrival. Lord St. Aldegonde al«o was on the 
wing ; ho was obliged to go to Oowes to see a sii k fhend, though he 
considerately left Bertha behind him. Tho other son m law re 
mained, for he could not tear himself awa> from his wife He was 
Bo distractedly fond of Lady ITontairy that he n ould only smoke 
cigarettes. Lothdr felt it was time to go, and he broke tlie circum- 
stance to his friend Bertram. 

These two "old fellows," as they mutually described each other, 
oould not at all agree aa to tho course to be pursued. Bertram looked 
upon I«thair's suggestion as an act of desertion from himself. At 
their time of life, the clwms of friendship are paramount. And 
where could Lothair go to f And what was there to do f Nowhere, 
and nothing. Whereas, if ho would remain, a little longer, as tho 
duke expected and also the duchess, Bertram would go with him 
anywhere he liked, and do any thing he chose. So Lothair re- 
mained. 

In the evening, seated hy Lady Montairy, Lothair observed on 
her sister's singing, and said, " I never heard any of our groat 
singers, but I cannot believe there is a finer voice in existence." 

" Oorisande's is a fine voice," a^d Lad j Montairy, " but I admire 
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/ler expression more than her tone; for there are certHinlj many 
liner voices, and some day yon will hear them." 

" But I prefer expression," said Lothair very decidedly. 

"Ah, yes I donhtless," said Lady Montairy, who was working a 
purse, " and that's what we all want, I believe ; at least we married 
daughters, they say. My brother, Granville St, Aldegonde, says we 
are all too much alilte, and that Bertha St. Aldegonde would he per- 
fect if she had no sisters." 

"I don't at all agree with Lord St. Aldegonde," said Lothair, with 
energy, "Idonottliink it is possible to have too many relatives like 
jou and your sisters," 

Lady Montfnry looked up with a smile, bat she did not meet a 
smiling countenance. He seemed, what is colled, on earnest yoang 
man, this friend of her brother Bertram. 

At this moment tlie duke sent swift messengers for all to come, 
even the duchess, to partake in a new game just arrived from Russia, 
some miraculous combination of billiard-balls. Some rose directly, 
some lingering a moment arran^ng their work, but all were in mo- 
tion. Corisande was at the piano, and disenoamberiug herself of 
flome music, Lothair went up to her rather abruptly: 

" Your singing," be said, " is the finest thing I ever beard. I am 
so bappy that I am not going to leave Brentham te-morrow. There 
is no place in the world that I think equal to Brentham." 

"And I love it, too, and no other place," she replied; "and I 
should be quite happy if I never left it." 



CnAPTEB V. 

Lord Moktairt was passionately devoted to croqu6t. lie flat- 
tered himself that be was the most accomplished male performer 
existing, lie would h.ive thought absolutely the most accomplished, 
were it not for the unrivalled feats of Lady Montairy, She was the 
queen of eroquSt. Her sisters also used the mallet with admirable 
skill, but not like Georgina. Lord Montairy always looked forward 
to his summer croquGt at Brentham. It was a great croqufit family, 
the Brentham family ; even listless Lord 8t. Aldegonde would some- 
times play, with a cigar never out of bis mouth. They did not olyect 
to his smoking in the wr. On the contrary, "they rather liked 
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it." Captain Mildmay, too, was a brilliant hand, and Lad written a 
treatise on croquet— tlie best going. 

There was a greBt croqufit-partyonomorning at BrentLam. Soino 
neighbors Lad been invited who loved the sport. Mr. Blenkinsop, a 
grave young gentleman, whose countenance never relaxed while ho 
played, and who was understood to give his mind entirely up to 
croqu6t. Ho was the owner of tho largest estate in the county, and 
it was thought would have very mnoh liked to have allied himself 
with one of the young ladies of the bouse of Brentham ; bat these 
flowers were always plucked bo qnioily, that his relations with the 
distinguished circle never grew more intimate than croquEt. lie 
drove over with some fine horses, and several cases and bags con- 
taining instruments and weapons for the fray. Ilis sister came with 
him, who had forty thousand pounds, hat, they said, in some mys- 
terious manner dependent on his consent to her marriage; and it 
was added that Mr. Blenkinsop would not allow his sister to marry 
because he would miss her so much in liis favorite pastime. There 
were sopie other morning visitors, and one or two young curates in 
cassocks. 

It seemed to Lothair a game of great deliberation and of more in- 
terest than gayety, though sometimes a cordial cheer, and sometimes 
ft rinpng laugh of amiable derision, notified a signal triumph or n 
disastrous failure. But the scene was brilliant: a marvellous lawn, 
the duchess's Turkish tent with its rich hangings, and the playera 
themselves, the prettiest of all the spectacle, with their coquettish 
hats, and their half-veiled and half-revealed nnder-raiment, scarlet 
and silver, or blue and gold, made up a sparkling and modish scene. 

Lothair, who had left the players for a while, and was regaining 
tho lawn, met the duchess. 

"Your grace is not going to leave us, I hope?" he said, rather 
anxiously. 

" For a moment. I have long promised to visit the new dairy ; 
and I think this a good opportunity." 

" I wish I might be your companion," sdd Lothair ; and, invited, 
he was by her grace's side. 

They turned into awinding walk of thick and fragrant shrubs, and, 
after a while, they approached a dell, surrounded with high trees 
that environed it with perpetual shade; in the centre of the dell was 
apparently a Gothio shrine, fair in design and finished in execution, 
and this was the duchess's new dairy. A pretty sight is a first-rate 
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dairy, witli its flooring of fancifal tiles, and ila cool and shrouded 
chambers, ita stained windows and its luarhlo slahs, and porceldn 
pans of cream, and plenteous plflttore of fantastically-formed butter, 

" Mrs, Woods and her dairy-maids look like a Dutch pictur-e," 
said the duchess. " Were you ever in Holland f " 

" I have never been anywhere," said Lothair. 

" You should travel," said the duchess. 

" I have no wish," said Lothiur. 

"The duke has given me some Corean fowls," said the duchess 
to Mrs. Woods, when they had concluded their visit. "Do jou 
think you could take care of them for me ! " 

" Well, Grace, I am sure I will do my best ; but then they aro 
very troublesome, and I was not fortunate with my Cochin. I had 
ratlior they were sent to tho aviary, Grace, if it were all tlio same.'' 

" I should so like to see the aviary," said Lothair. 

" Well, we wiU go." 

And this rather extended their walk, and withdrew them more 
from the great omusement of the day. 

"I wish your grace would do me a great favor," said Lothair, 
abruptly breaking a rather prolonged silence. 

" And what is that ! " said the duchess. 

" It la a very great favor," repeated Lothair. 

"If it be in my power to grant it, its magnitude would only be 
an additional recommendation." 

" Well," said Lothair, blushing deeply, and speakmg with much 
a^tation, "I would ask your grace's permisaion to offer my hand to 
your daughter." 

The duchesa looked amazed. " Corisande ! " she esdaimed. 

" Yes, to Lady Oorisando." 

" Corisande," replied tho duchess, after a pause, " haa absolutely 
not yet entered the world. Corlaande is a child ; and you — you, my 
dear friend— I am sure you will pardon me if I say bo — you are 
not very much older than Corisande." 

" I have no wish to enter the world," said Lothair, with much 
decision. 

" I am not an enemy to youthful marriages," said the duchess. 
" I married early myself, and my children married early ; and I am 
very happy, and I hope they are ; but some experience of society 
before we settle is most desirable, and is one of the conditions, I 
uannot but believe, of that felicity which we all seek," 
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"I hate society," srtMl Lothair. "I would never go out of my 
domestic circle, if it were the circle I contemplate." 

"My dear young friend," stud tlie duchess, "you could hardly 
hare seen enough of society to speak with so much decision." 

" I have seen quite enough of it,'" said Lothair. " I went to an 
evening party last season — I came up from Ohristclrarch on purpose 
for it — and if ever they catch mo at another, they shall inflict any 
peoalty tliey plensc." 

"I fear it was a stupid party," said the ducliess, smiling, and glad 
to tnm, if possible, the conversation into a lighter vein. 

" So, it was a very grand party, I believe, and not exactly stupid 
— it was not that ; bnt I was disgusted with aC I saw and all I heard. 
It seemed to mo a mass of affectation, falsehood, and malignity." 

" Oh ! dear," said the duchess, " bow very dreadful I Bnt 1 did 
not mean merely going to parties for society; I meant knowledge of 
the world, and that experience which enables us to form sound opin- 
ions on the affairs of life." 

" Oh ! as for that," said Lothdr, " my opinions arc already formed 
on every subject; that is to say, every subject of importance; and, 
what is more, they will never change." 

" I could not say that of Corisande," said the duchess. 

"I think we agree on all the great thin^" said Lotliaii-, 
musingly. "Her church views maybe a little higher than mine, 
hut I do not anticipate any permanent difficulty on that head. 
Although my uncle made me go to kirk, I always hated it, and 
always considered myself a churchman. Then, as to churches them- 
selves, slie is in favor of building churches, and so am I; and 
schools — there is no quantity of schools I would not establish. My 
opinion is, you cannot have too much education, provided it be 
founded on a religious basis. I would sooner renounce the whole 
of my inheritance than consent to secular education." 

"I should be sorry to see any education but a religions educa- 
tion," remarked the duchess. 

"Well, then," said Lothair, "that is our life, or a great part of 
it. To complete it, there is that to which I really wish to devote 
my existence, and in which I instinctively feel Lady Oorisande would 
sympathize with me — the extinction of pauperism." 

" That is a vast subject," said the dnchess. 

"It is the terror of Europe and the disgrace of Britain," said 
Lothair ; " and I am resolved to grapple with it It seems to mt 
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tliat panporism is Hot an affair so much of wages as of UwellingH. If 
tlie working-classes wore properly lodged, at tlieir present mto of 
wages, they wonld be richer. They would be healthier and happier 
at the same cost. I am so convinced of this, that, the moment I am 
master, I shall hnild two thousand cottages on my estates. I havfe 
the designs already." 

"I am much in favor of improved dwellings for the poor," eaid 
the duchess ; " bat then you must take care that your dwellings are 
cottages, and not villas like my cousin's, the Duke of Luton." 

"I do not think I ehail make that mistake," replied Lothair. 
" It constantly engages my thought, I am wearied of hearing of my 
wealth, and I am conscious it has never brought me any happiness. 
I hare lived a great deal alone, dearest duchess, and thought much 
of these things, but I feel now I should be hardly equal to the effort, 
unless I had a happy homo to fall back upon." 

" And you will have a happy home in due time," said the duch- 
ess; "and with such good and great thoughts you deserve one. 
But take the advice of one who loved your mother, and who would 
extend to you the same affection as to licr own children ; before you 
take a step which cannot be recalled, see a little more of the 

Lothair shook his head, "N'o,"he said, after a pause. "My 
idea of perfect society is being married as I propose, and paying 
visits to Brentham ; and when the visits to Brentham ceased, then I 
should like you and the duke to pay visits to us," 

"But that would be a fairy-tale," said the duehess. 

So they walked on in silence. 

Suddenly and abruptly, Lothair turned to the dueh ss and sail, 
"Does your grace see any objection to my speaking to yo r daugh 
ter!" 

" Dear friend, indeed, yes. What you would sa> vo Id only 
agitat* and disturb Corisande. Her character is not yet tor el and 
its future is perplexing, at least to me," murmured the mother. 
''She has not. the simple nature of her sisters. It is a deeper and 
more complicated mind, and I watch its development witli fond but 
anxious interest," Then, in a lighter tone, she added, " You do not 
know very much of us. Try to know more. Everybody under this 
roof views you with regard, and you are the brother friend of our 
eldest son. Wherever we are, you will always find a home ; but do 
not touch agwn upon this subject, at least at present, for it distresses 
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iiie." And then she took his arm and pressed it, and by this time 
thty Jiod giuned tlio croc[nct ground. 



CHAPTER VI. 

One of the least known squares in London is Ileshaia 8quiiro, 
tliougli it is one of the oldest. Not that it is Tery remote from tlie 
throng of esistence, but it is isolated in a dingy district of silent and 
decaying streets. Once it was a favored residence of opulence and 
power, and ita architecture still indicates its former and prouderdes- 
tiny. But its noble mansions are now divided and broken up into 
separate dwellings, or have been converted into chambers and offices. 
Lawyers, and nrohitects, and agenta, dwell in apartments where the 
richly-soulptared chimney-pieces, the carved and gilded pediments 
oyer the doors, and sometimes even the painted ceilings, tell a talc 
of vanished statdiness and splendor. 

A considerable portion of the north side of the square is occupied 
by one house standing in a coart^yard, with iron gates to the thor- 
oughfare. This is Hexham Rouse, and whore Lord Hexham lived in 
the days of the first Georges. It is reduced in size since his time, 
two considerable wings having been pulled down about sixty years 
ago, and their materials employed in building some residences of less 
pretension. But the body of the dwell ing-honse remains, and the 
court-yard, though reduced in size, has been retained, 

Hexham House has an old oak entrance hall panelled with deli- 
cacy, and which has escaped the rifling arts of speculators in furniture ; 
and out of it rises a staircase of the same material, of a noble char- 
acter, adorned occasionally with figures; armorial animals holding 
shields, and sometimes a grotesque form rising from fruits and 
flowers, alt doubtless the work of some famous carver. The stair- 
case leads to a corridor, on which several doors open, and through 
one of these, at the moment of our history, a man, dressed in a dark 
cassock, and holding a card in his hand, was entering a spacious 
chamber, meagrely, but not shabbily, farnished. There was a rich 
cabinet and a fine picture. In the nest room, not less spacious, but 
which had a more inhabited look, a cheerful fire, tables covered with 
books and papers, and two individuals busily at work with their 
pens ; he gave the card to a gentleman who wore also the cassock 
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and wITo stood before tLo fire with n book in Lis hand, and ap- 
parently dictating to one of the writers. 

"Impossible I "said the gentleman, shaking his head; "I could 
not even go in, as Monsignore Berwick ia with his eminence." 

"But what shall I doE" said the attendant; "hia cmineaco said 
that when Mr. Giles called ho never was to ho denied." 

" The monsignore has been here a long time ; yon must beg Mr. 
Giles to wait. Mate him comfortable ; give him a newspaper ; not 
the Tailet, the Tiiaei ; men liko Mr. Giles love reading tJie adver- 
tisements. Or stop, ^ve him this, his eminence's lecture on geology; 
it will show him the Chnrch has no fear of science. Ah! there's 
my bell ; Mr. Giles will not have to wait long." So saying, the 
gentleman put down his volume and disappeared, through an ante- 
chamber, into a iarther apai'tmont. 

It was a library, of moderate dimensions, and yet its well-filled 
shelves cont^ncd all the weapons of learning and controversy n hich 
the deepest and the most active of occlesii'stiial tli rajnons could 
require. It was unlike modem libraries, for it was one in which 
folios greatly predominated; sad tboy stood in solemn and "ome- 
times magnificent array, for they bore, many of them, on their an 
cient thongh costly bindings, the proofs thit they hid belonged to 
many a prince and even sovereign of the Chunh Over the mantel- 
piece hung a portrait of his holiness Pius IX , and on the table, in 
the midst of many papers, was an ivory cmcifis. 

The master of the library had risen from bis soit when the (hicf 
secretary entered, and was receiving an obeisance. Above the mid- 
dle height, his stature seemed magnified by the attenuation of his 
form. It seemed that the soul never had so frail and fra^lo a tene- 
ment, Uo was dressed in a dark cassock with a red border, and wore 
scarlet stockings ; and over his cassock a purple tippet, and on his 
breast & small golden cross. His countenance waa naturally of an 
extreme pallor, though at tliis moment slightly flushed with the ani- 
mation of a deeply-interesting conference. ' His cheeks were hollow, 
and his gray eyes seemed sunk into his clear and noble brow, "but 
they flashed with irresistible penetration. Such was Cardinal Gran- 
dison. 

"All that I can do is," said his eminence, when his visitor was 
ushered out, and slightly shrugging his shonldei^ "is to get it post- 
poned until I go to Kome, and even then I must not delay my visit. 
This crossing the Alps in winter is a trial — but we must never 
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repine ; ond there is nothing wliidi wo must not encounter to pre- 
vent incalculable raiscLiof. TLe publication of the Scotch liierarchy 
at tliia moment wilt deatroy the labors of years. And yet they will 
not see iti I cannot conceive who is urging them, for I am sure they 
must have some authority from home. — You have something for me, 
Chidiocfe," he added inquiringly, for his keen eye caught the card. 

"I regret to trouble jour eminence when you need repose, but 
the bearer of this card aeema to have been importunate, and to 
have appealed to your name and personal orders;" and lie gave the 
cardinal the card. 

"Yes," said the cardinal, looking at the card with much interest; 
"this is a person 1 must always see." 

And so, in due coni'se, they ushered into the library a gentleman 
with a, crimson ond well-stuffed bag, of a composed yet cheerful as- 
pect, who addressed the cardinal with respect but wiOiout em- 
barrassment, Haying, "I am ashamed to trouble your eminence with 
only matters of form — absolutely mere matters of form ; but I obey, 
sir, your own instructions," 

"It is not for me to depreciate form," replied the cardinal; "and 
in business there are no mere matters of form." 

"Merely the wood accounts," continued the visitor; "they must 
be approved by both the guardians, or the money cannot be received 
by the bankers. Your eminence, you see, has sanctioned tlie felling, 
and authorized the sales, and these are the final accounts, which must 
bo signed before we pay in." 

"Give them to me," said the cardinal, stretching out both his 
hands as he received a mass of paper folios. His eminence resumed 
his chair, and hastily examined the sheets. "Ah I "he said, "no 
ordinary felling — it reaches over seven counties. By-the-by, Brace- 
wood Forest — what about the enclosure ? I have heard no more of 
it." Then, murmuring to himself — " Grentham Wood — how well I 
remember Grentham Wood, with his dear father! " 

" If we could sign to-day," said the visitor in a tone of professional 
ci^olery; "time is important." 

"And it shall not ba wasted," replied the cardinal. "But I must 
look over the accounts. I doubt not all is quite regular, but I wish 
to make myself a little familiar with the scene of action ; periiapa 
to recall the past," he added. " You shall have them to-morrow, Kr. 
GUes." 

"Your eminence will have very different accounts to settle in s 
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short lime," said Mr. Giles, smiling. "We arc Imrdat work; it takes 
throe of our clerka.eonatantly oocupieil." 

" But yon have yet got time." 

"I don't know that," said Mr. Giles. "The affairs are very large. 
And the mines — they give us the greatest tronblc. 0\u' Mr. Janlcs 
Eoimdell was two months in Wales last year about tliem. It took 
up the whole of his yacation. And your eminence must remember 
tiiflt time flies. In less than eight months he will be of age." 

"Very true," sdd the cardinal; "time indeed flies, and so mucli 
to be done I By-the-by, Mr. Giles, have you hy any cliance heard 
any thing lately of my chiJd 1 " 

" I have heard of him a good deal of late, for a client of ours, Lord 
Montdry, met him at Brentham this summer, and was a long time 
there with him. After that, I hear, he went deer-stalking with some 
of his young friends; but he is not very fond of Seotland; had 
rather too muoli of it, I suspect ; but tJie truth is, sir, I saw him tliis 
very day." 

" Indeed I " 

"Some afl'airs have brought him np to town, and I ratljer doulit 
whether he will return to Osford — at least, so he tajka." 

"Ah! I have never seen him since he was an infant, I might 
Hay,"said the cardinal. "I suppose I shall see him again, if only 
when I resign my trust ; but I know not And yet few things would 
be more interesting to me than- to meet him I " 

Mr. Giles seemed moved, for him almost & little embarrassed ; he 
seemed to blush, and then he cleared his throat. " It would be too 
great a liberty," said Mr, Giles, " I feel that very much — and yet, if 
your eminence would condescend, though I hardly suppose it pos- 
sible, his lordship is really going to do us the honor of dining with 
ns to-day ; only a few friends, and if your eminence could make the 
aacrifloe, and it wore not an act of too great presumption, to ask your 
eminence to join our party." 

"I never eat and I never drink," said the cardinal, "I am sorry 
to say I cannot. I like dinner society very much. You see the 
world, and you hear tilings which you do not hear otherwiae. For 
a time I presumed to accept invitations, though I sat with an empty 
plate; but, though the world was indulgent to me, I felt that my 
habits wore an embarrassment to the happier feasters; it was not fair, 
and 80 I gave it up. But I tell you what, Mr. Giles: I shall be in 
your quarter this evening; perhaps you would permit me to drop 
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in ond pay my rfspoots to Mrs. Giles — I have wislioil to do f 
before." 



OHAPTEE VII. 

Mb. Giles was a leading partner in tlic firm of Ronndella, 
Giles, find Boiiadell, among the most eminent solicitors of IJncoln'a 
Ihd He in these days of prolonged maturity might be described 
as till 1 vrangmon He had mherited Irom hia father not onlv a 
lirge *"hare in a first rate busmeas tut no jnconsiderable fortune 
and Ihoufjh he hid m 1 er circles a cekbrated wife he had no 
children He was opnicnt and prosperous, with no cares and an\ 
ittiea of his own and loyed hia profession for which he was pecu 
Iiaily qualified being a ininfl uncommon sagacitj very difticult 
to deceive and jet one who Bjmpathized with his cliento who 
were idl personally attached to him, and many of whom wore 
among fh distinguislud lersonafcea of tl o realm 

Dm ng an important professional visit to Ireland Mr Cilcs had 
mido the acquamtnnce of Miss Apollonia Smyhe the meet of an 
Irish pun and though tl o hdy was much admirtd and eourti-d 
had succeeded afler a time, m inducing her to become tlie ] arfner 
ot hia life 

Mrs Giles or as she dcscnbed herself Mrs Putney Giles, 
taking advantage of a second and territorial Chnstiin name of her 
hasband was a showy wr man decidedly handsome unqnestion 
al ly accomplished and gifted with energy ^nd enthusii'sm which 
far exceeded even her physical advantages Her principal Knssion 
was to destroy the pa^ a<y and to secure Itili in unity Iler lesser 
impnlsea Were to become ac<i\iamted with the aristocracy and to be 
herself "urrounded by celebntiei Having a fine house in Tyburnia, 
almost as showy as ht-rsdf and a Imsband who was neicr so haj] y 
as when grttitjinf, her wishes she did not find it diflicult m a 
considerable degree to pursue and even aicomilish her oljecta 
The Putnev Giles gave a f,reat many dinners and Mrs Puincj 
received her world frequently, it not periodically. As they enter- 
tained ftith profusion, her well-lighted saloons were conaiderably 
attendeil. These assemblies were never dull ; the materials not 
being ordinary, ofjen startling, sometimes even brilliant, occa- 
sionally rather heterogeneous. Tor, though being a violent Prot- 
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estnnt, and of cxtretno conservative opinions, her antipapiil antipa- 
tliiea and her Italian predilectiona frequently iuvolved hor witi 
acquaiutancea not ho distinguished as she deemed herself for dcTO- 
tion to tlie cause of order and orthodoxy. It was rnmored that 
the brooding brow of Mazzini had been observed in her rooms, atid 
there was no sort of question tliat she had thrown herself ia ecatatie 
idolatry at the feet of the hero of Caprera. 

On the morning of the day on which he intended to visit Cardi- 
nal Grandison, Mr. Giles, in his cliambers at Lincoln's Inn, was 
suddenly apprized, by a clerk, that an interview with him was sought 
l>y a client no less distinguished than Lothair. 

Although Mr. Giles sat opposite two rows of tin boxes, each 
of which was numbered, and duly inscribed with the name of 
Lothair and that of the piirtioular estate to wliich it referred, 
Mr. Giles, though he had had occasional communications with his 
client, was personally nnaeqnaiated with him. He viewed, therefore, 
with no ordinary curiosity the young man who was ushered into hia 
room; a shapely youth slightly above the middle height ; of simple, 
but distinguished mien, witli a coantenaaco naturally pale, though 
somewhat bronzed by a life of air and exercise, and a profusion of 
dark-auburn hair.- 

And for what could Lothair bo calling on Mr. Giles t 
It seems that one of Lothair's intimate companions had got 
into a scrape, and under these circumstances had what is styled 
"made a friend" of Lothair; that is to say, eoniided to him hia. 
trouble, and astod his advice, with a view, when given, of its being 
followed by an offer of nssiatanoe. 

Lothair, though inesperienced and very ingenuous, was not de- 
void of a certain instinetivo perception of men and things, wliich 
rendered it difficult for him to bo an easy prey. His naturrf dispo- 
mtion, and his comparatively solitary education, had made him a keen 
observer, and he was one who meditated over his observations. 
But he was naturally generous and acasible of kindness; and this 
was a favorita companion — next to Bertram, his most intimate, 

Lothair was quite happy in the opportunity of soothing a per- 
turbed spirit whose society had been to him a soorce of so much 
gratification. 

It was not until Lothair had promised to estritate his friend from 
his overwhelming difficulties, that, upon reflection and eiamina- 
tios, he found the act onhia part was not so simple and so easy as ha 
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liad BSHUinod it to be. His guardians had apportioneil to ]iirii an 
tiliowauce in every senao adequate to his position ; and tlicre was no 
doubt, had ho wished to eiceed it for any legitimate purpose, not 
tbo aJightest dlffleulty on their part would have been esperienced. 

Such a conjuncture had never occnrrod. Lothdr was profuse, 
but he was not prodigal. lie gratified all his fancies, but tlicj 
were not ignoble ones ; and he waa not only sentimentally, but sys- 
tematically, charitable. He had a great number of fine horses, and 
fae had just paid for an expensive yacht. In a word, he spent a 
great deal of money, and until he called at his bankers to learn 
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unswerving patience, with his eyes fixed on his client, and o< 
ally giving a aympathotio nod. 

"And ao," concluded Lothwr, "I thought I would come to you," 

" We are honored," said Mr. Gilea. " And, certainly, it ia 
quite absurd that your lordship should want money, and for a 
worthy purpose, and not be able to command it. Why ! the bal- 
ance in the name of the trustees never was so great as at this 
moment; and tliis very day, or to-morrow at farthest, I shall pay 
no less than eight-and-thirty thousand pounda timber-money to tha 
account.'' 

" Well, I don't want a fifth of that," said Lothair. 

" Yonr lordahip has an objection to apply to the trustees? " in- 
quired Mr. Giles. 

."That ia the point of the whole of my statement," said Lothair, 
somewhat impatiently. 

"And yet it is the right and regular thmg," said Mr. Giles. 

" It may be right and it may be regular, but it is out of th( 
queation." 
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"Then wo will say no more abont it. "What I want to pre- 
vent," said Mr. Giles, musingly, "ia any thing absurd bappening. 
There is no doubt if your Jordship went into the street and said 
you wanted ten thousand pounds, or a hundred thousand, fifty 
people would supply you immediately — but jon would have to pay 
for it. Some enormous usury ! That would bo bad ; but the absurd- 
ity of the thing would be greater than the mischief. Eoundells, 
Giles, and Eoundell could not help you in that manner. That is 
not our business. We are glad to find money for our clients at a 
legal rate of interest, and the most moderate rate feasible. But then 
there must be security, and the best security. But here we mast 
not conceal it from ourselves, my lord, we hare no security what- 
ever. At this moment your lordship has no property. An 
insurance-ofBce might do it with a policy. They might consider 
that they had « moral ^curitj ; but still it would bo absurd. 
There is something absurd in yonr lordship having to rdse money. 
Don't you think I could see these people," said Mr. Giles, " and talk 
to them, and gain a little time? "We only want a little time." 

"No,"saidLothair, in a peremptory tone. "I said I would do it, 
andit must be done, and at once. Sooner than there should be delay, 
would rather go into the street, as you suggest, and ask the first man 
I met to lend me the money. My word baa been given, and I do not 
care what I [ iy to fiilhl mj word ' 

We must not thmk ot such tiimg'' laid Mr Gile^ shatmg 
his Lead All I want your lordship to undcrstind js the exact 
position la t! IS case wo have no sicuntj Eoundells Giles and 
Eouudell cannot move without seconty It would be against our 
articles ol pirtntrship But Mr Giles as a private individual, 
may do what he likes I will let your lordship have the monev 
and I will take no security whatever — not even a note of 1 and 
All that I will ask for is that your lordship should write me a 
letter saying you hive urgent need tor a sura of money (mention 
ing amount) for an honorable purpose in which your feelings are 
deeply interested-— and that will do If any thing happms to ■vmr 
lordship before this time next year why, I think the trustees 
could hardly refuse repajmg the money; and if they did, why 
then," added Mr. Giles, "I suppose it will be all the same a hun- 
dred years hence. 

" You have conferred on me the greatest obligation," said 
Lothair, with much earnestness. "Language cannot express what I 
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foel. I am not too much useil to kindness, and I only Lope that 1 
may live to show my sense of yours." 

" It is really no great affuir, my lord," said Mr. Giles. " I did 
not wish to make difficulties, hut it was my duty to put the mat- 
ter dearly before you. What I propose to do is really nothinj; 
loonld do no less; IshouldhaTO felt quite absurd if your lordship 
had gone into the money-market," 

"I only hope," repeated Lothair, rising and offering Mr. Giles 
his hand, "that life may give nie some occasion to prove my 
gratitude." 

"Well, my lord," replied Mr. Giles, "if yonv Jordship wish to 
repay mo for any little interest I have shown in your affairs, you 
can do that, over and over again, and at once." 

"How BO?" 

"By a very groat favor, by which Mj^. Giles and myself would 
be deeply gratified. We have a few friends who honor us by 
dioing with na to-day in llyde Park Gardens. If your lordship 
would add the great distinction of your presence — " 

"I should only be too much honored," exclaimed Lothair; 
"Isupposoabouteight," and he left the room; and Mr. Giles tele- 
graphed instantly the impending event to Apollonia. 



CHAPTER VHI. 

It wa? a great day for Apollonia; not only to have Lothair at 
her right hand at dinner, but the prospect of recoiviug a cardinal 
in the evening. But she was equal to it; though so engrossed, in- 
deed, in the immediate gratification of her hopes and wishes, that sho 
could scarcely dwell sufficiently on the coming scene of triumph and 
social excitement. 

The repast was sumptuous ; Lothair thought the dinner would 
never end, there were so many dishes, and apparently all of the 
highest pretension. But if his simple tastes had permitted him to 
take an interest ia these details, which they did not, ho would 
have been assisted by & gorgeous menu of gold and white typog- 
raphy, that was by the side of each guest. The table seemed liter- 
ally to groan under vases and gigantic flagons, and, in its midst, 
rose a mountain of silver, on which apparently all the cardinal vir 
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tues, several of the pagan deities, and Britamiia lierself, illustrated 
with many lights a glowing inscription, which described tlio fervent 
feelings of a grateful client. 

There were many guests — the Dowager of Farringford, a lady of 
quality, Apolionia's great lady, who exercised under this roof mueli 
social tyranny; in short, was ratlier fine; but who, on this occasion, 
was somewhat cowed hy the nndreamt-of presence of Lotliair. 
She had not yet met him, and probably never would have met 
him, had she not had the good fortune of dining at his lawyer's. 
However, Lady Farringford was placed a long way from Lothair, 
having been taken down to dinner by Mr. Giles; and so, by the end 
of the first course, Lady Farringford had nearly resumed her cus- 
tomary despotic vein, and was beginning to indulge in several kind 
observations, cheapening to her host and hostess, and indirectly ex- 
alting herself; upon which Mr. Giles took an early easy opportunity 
of apprising Lady Farringford, that she had nearly met Cardinal 
Grandison at dinner, and that his eminence would certainly pay 
hia respects to Mrs. Putney Giles in tlie evening. As Lady Far- 
ringford was at present a high ritualist, aud Iiad even been talked 
of Bs" going to Eome," this intelhgencB was stunning, and it was 
observed that her ladyship was unusually subdued during' the 
whole of the second course. 

On the right of Lothair sat the wife of a vice-chancellor, a quiet 
and pleasing lady, to whom Lothair, with natural good breeding, 
paid snatches of happy attention, when he could for a moment with 
propriety withdraw himself from the blaze of Apollonia's coruscat- 
ing conversation Then there was a rather fierce-lookir^ Red 
Ribbon, medalled as well as be-starred, and the Red Ribbon's 
wife, with a blushmg daughter in spite of her parentage not yet 
accustomed to stand Are A partner and his unusually numerous 
family had the pleasure also ot seeing Lothair for the first time, 
and there were no less than four Jt. P.a, one of whom was even in 

Apoilonia was stating to Lotliair, with perspicuity, the reasons 
which quite induced her to believe that the Gulf-Stream had changed 
its conrse, and the political and social consequences that might accrue. 

"The religious sentiment of the Southern races must be won- 
derfully affected hy a more rigorous climate," said Apoilonia. 
"I cannot doubt," she continued, "that a series of sovere winters 
at Rome miglit put an end to Romanism." 
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"Bnt 18 there any fear that a reciprocal influence might be exer- 
cised on the Northern nations ? " inquired Lothair. " Would there 
be any apprehension of our Protestantism becoming proportionately 
relaxed 1 " 

" Of course not," said Apollonia, "Truth cannot bo affected by 
climaf*. Truth is truth, alike in Palestine and Scandinaria." 

"I wonder what the cardinal would think of this," said 
Lothair, " who, you toll me, ia coming to you this eyoning? " 

" Yes, I ora most interested to seo him, tliough he is the most 
puissant of our foes. Of course he would take refuge in sophistry; 
and science, yon know, they deny." 

"Cardinal Grandison is giving some lectures on science," said 
the vice-chancellor's lady, quietly. 

"It is remorse," said Apollonia. "Their clever men can never 
foi^et that nnfortunote affair of Galileo, and think they can divert 
the indignation of the nineteenth century by mock zeal about red 
sandstone or the origin of species." 

"And are you afraid of the Guif-Stream!" inquired Lothair of his 
calmer neighbor. 

"I think wo want more evidence of a change. The vice- 
chancellor and myself went down to a place we have near town, on 
Saturday, where there is a very nice piece of water ; indeed, some 
people call it a lake ; but it was quite frozen, and my boys wanted to 
skate, but that I would not permit," 

"You believe in the G«lf-S(i-eam to that extent," said Lothair — 
"no skating." 

The cardinal came early ; the ladies had not long left the dining- 
room. Thoy were agitated when his name was announced ; even 
Apollonia's heart beat; but tlien that might be accounted for by 
the inopportune recollection of an occasional correspondence with 
Caprera. 

Nothing could exceed the simple suavity with which the cardi- 
nal appeai'ed, approached, and greeted them. He thanked Apol- 
lonia for her permission to pay his respects to her, which ho had 
long wished to do; and then they were all presented, and he said 
exactly the right thing to every one. He must have heard of them 
all before, or read their characters in their connt«aance8. In a few 
minutes they were all listening to his eminence with enchanted 
ease, as, sitting on the sofa by his hostess, he described to them the 
omhassadors who had just arrived from Japan, and with whom ho 
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had relations of interesting affairs. Tlie Japanese Government 
had exhibited enlightened kindnesa to some of liia poor people who 
had barely escaped martyrdom. Mucli might he expected from the 
lOkado, evidently & man of singular penetration and elevated views ! 
and his eminence looked us if the mission of Yokohama would 
speedily end in an episcopal see; but he knew whore he was, and 
studiously avoided all controversial matter. 

After all, the Mikado himself was not more remarkable than 
this prince of the Church in a Tybumian drawing-room, habited 
in his pink cassock and cape, and waving, as ho spoke, with care- 
less grace, his pink harrette. 

The ladies thought the gentlemen rejoined them too soon; 
but Mr. Giles, when he was apprised of the arrival of the cardinal, 
thought it right to precipitate the symposium. With great tact, 
when the cardinal rose to greet him, Mr. Giles withdrew his emi- 
nence from those surrounding, and, after a brief interchange of 
whispered words, quitted him, and then brought forvrard and pre- 
sented Lothair to the cardinal, and left them. 

"This is not the first tirno that we should have met," said the 
cardinal; "but my happiness ia so great at this moment that, 
though I deplore, I will not dwell on, the past." 

"I am, nevertheless, grateful to yon, sir, for many services, and 
have more than once eontomplatod taking the liberty of personally 
assuring your eminence of my gratitude." 

"I think we might sit down," soJd the cardinal, looking around; 
and then he led Lothair into an open but interior saloon, where 
none were yet present, and where they seated themselves on a 
sofa, and were soon engaged in apparently interesting converse. 

In the mean time the world gradually filled the principal saloon 
of Apollonia, and, when it approached overflowing, occasionally soma 
persons passed the line, and entered the room in which the car- 
dinal and his ward were seated, and then, aa if conscious of violat- 
ing some sacred place, drew back. Others, on the contrary, with 
coarser curiosity, were induced to invade the chamber from the mere 
fact that the cardinal was to be seen there. 

" My geographical instinct," said the cardinal to Lothair, " assures 
me that I can regain the staircase through these rooms, without 
rejoining the busy world; so I shall hid you good-night, and even 
presurne to give yon my blessing;" and his eminence glided away. 

Wlien Lothair returned to the saloon it was so crowded that he 
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was not observed; exactly what ho liked; and ho stood against tlio 
wall watching all that pnased, not without arausemeBt. A lively, 
social parasite, who had dined there, and had thanked his stars at 
dinner that Foi'tiine had decreed ho should meet Lothair, had been 
cruising for hia prize all the time that Lothair had boon conversing 
with the cardinal, and was soon at his side. 

"A strange scene this ! " said the parasite. 

"Is it unusual!" inquired Lothmr. 

" Such a medley 1 How they can be got together, I marvel — 
priests and philosophers, legitimists, and carbonari! Wonderful 
woman, Mrs. Putney Giles ! " 

"She is very entertaining," said Lothair, "and seoms to me 
clever," 

"Remarkably so," said the parasite, who had been on the point 
of satirizing his hostess, but, observing the quarter of the wind, with 
rapidity wont in for praise, "An extraordinary woman. Tour 
lordship hadalongtalk with the cardinal." 

"I had the honor of some conversation with Cardinal Graodi- 
son," said Lothair, drawing up. 

" I wonder what the cardinal would have said if he had met Maz- 

" Mazzinil Is he here? " 

" Not now ; but I havo seen him hero," said the parasite, " and 
our host such a Toryl That makes the thing so amusing;" and 
then the parasite went on making small personal observations on the 
surrounding scene, and every now and then telling little tales of great 
people with whom, it appeared, ho was intimate — all concerted 
fire to gain the very great social fortress he was now besieging. The 
parasite was so full of himself, and so ansious to display liimself to 
advantage, that with all his practice it was somo time before he 
perceived he did not make all the way Le could wish with 
Lothair; who was courteous, but somewhat monosyllabic and 
absent. 

"Your lordship is struck by that face? " aaid the parasite. 

Was Lothair struck by that face ! And what was it ? 

He had exchanged glances with that face during the last ten min- 
utes, and the mutual expression was not one of sympathy but curi- 
osity blended, on the part of the face, with an expression, if not of 
diadm, of extreme reserve. 

It was the face of a matron, apparently of not many summera_ 
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for her shapely figure was still alt'inier, though her mien v&a 
stately. But it was tho countenance that had commanded the 
attention of Lothair: pale, hnt perfectly Attic In outline, with the 
short upper lip and the round chin, and a profusion of dark-chestnut 
hair bound by & Grecian, fillet, and on her hrow a star. 

"Yes, I am struck by tliat face. Who is it!" 

''If your lordship could only get b five-franc piece of tho last 
French Eepuhllc, 1850, you would know. I dare say the money- 
changers could get you one. All the artists of Paris, pointers, and 
sculptors, and medallists, were competing to produce a face worthy 
of representing 'La Eepuhlique frangaise;' nobody was satisfied, 
when Oudine caught o girl of not sevontocn, and, with a literal 
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re to he introduced to her? 

e go up to her?" 

n" acquaintances to-day, " Bsud Lothair, 

rcrie, " and indeed heard so many new 
things, that I think I hod better soy good-night; " and ho gra- 
ciously retired. 
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"I have made so many ne 
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CHAPTEE IX. 

About the same time tliat Lothair had repaired to tho residence 
of Mr. Giles, Monsignore Berwick, whose audience of the cardinal 
in the morning had preceded that of the legal advisor of the trustees, 
made his way toward one of the noblest mansions in St. James's 
Square, where resided Lord St. Jerome. 
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It waa a mild winter evening; a little fog still hanging abont, 
but Tanquished by tlio clieerful lampa, and the voice of the muffin- 
ben was just heard at intervals ; a genial sound that calls up 
visions of trim and happ7 hearths. If we could only so contrne 
our lives as to go into the country for the first note of tlio eight 
ingale, and return to town for the first note of the muffin bell 
exiatenoe, it is humbly presumed, might be more enjoyalle 

Honsignore Berwicit waa a young man, but looting youUnur 
from a countenance almost of childhood; fiur, with light blue eyes, 
and flaxen hair and delicate features. He was the last person 
you would have fixed upon as a born Eoraan; but Nature, in one 
of the froats of race, had resolved that iiis old Scottish blood 
should be rc-asserted, though his ancestors had sedulously blended 
it, for many generations, with that of the princely houses of tlie 
Eternal City. The monsignore was the greatest Btuteaman of 
Eome, formed and favored by Antonelli, and probably his successor. 

The mansion of Lord St. Jerome was a real family mansion, 
built iy his ancestors a century and a half ago, when they be- 
lieved that, from its central position, its happy contiguity to the 
court, the senate, and the seats of government, they at last, in 
St. James's Square, had discovered a site which could defy the vicis- 
situdes of fashion, nnd not share the fate of the river palaces, which 
they had been obliged in turn to relinquish. And in a consid- 
erable degree they were right in their anticipation; for, although 
they have somewhat unwisely permitted the clabs to invade too 
successfully their territory, St. James's Square may be looked upon 
as our Faubourg St. Germinn, and a great patrician residing there 
dwells in the heart of that free and noble life of which he ought 
to be a part. 

A marble hall and a marble staircase, lofty chambers with silk 
or tapestried hangings, ^Ided cornices, and painted ceilings, gave n 
glimpse of almost Venetian splendor, and rare in our metropolitan 
houses of this age ; but the first dwellers in St. James's Square had 
tender and inspiring recollections of the Adrian bride, had frolicked 
in St. Mark's, and glided in adventurous gondolas. The monsignore 
was ushered into a chamber bright with lights and a blazing fire, and 
welcomed with extreme cordiality by his hostess, who was then 
alone. Lady St. Jerome was still the young wife of a nobleman not 
old. She waa the daughter of a Protestant house, but, during a 
residence at Eome after her marriage, she had revert ' to the an- 
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cient faith, which aho profeaaed with the enthusiastic convictions of 
a oonrert. Her whole life waa dedicated to the triumph of the Cath- 
olic cause; and, being a woman of considerable iatelligcnoo itnd of 
an ardent mind, she had become a reco^lzed power iu the great 
confederacy which has ho much influenced the human race, and 
whicli haa jct to play perhaps a mighty part in the fortunes of the 

" I waa in. great hopes that the cardinal would have mot you at 
dinner," said Lady St. Jerome, " hut ho wrote only this nflemoon to 
say unospect«d business would prevent him, but he would bo hero 
in the evening, though late," 

"It must be something sudden, for I was witli his eminence thia 
morning, and he then contemplated our meeting here." 

"Nothing from abroad ? " 

"I should think not, or it would bo known to me. There is 
nothing new from abroad this afternoon ; my time haa been spent 
in writing, not receiving, dispatches." 

" And all well, I hope! " 

" Thia Scotch business plagues us. So far as Scotland is con- 
cerned, it is quite ripe; but the cardinal counsels delay on account 
of this country, and he has such a consummate knowledge of Eng- 
land, that — " 

It th mm t L d St, Jerome entered the room — a grave but 
t, p rs n pi hed but looking ailent, though he irame- 

d t ly t n d th raation to the weather. The monsignore 

b g d n ng E gl li fogs; but Lord St, Jerome mdntained 
th t tt th n h I th were not more fogs in England than in any 
th nt y and for the French," he added, "I like their 

audacity, for, when they revolutionized the calendar, they called one 
of their months Brumaire," 

Then came in one of hia lordship's chaplains, who saluted the 
monsignore with reverence, and immediately afterward a beautiful 
young lady, hia niece, Clare Arundel. 

The family were living in a convenient suite of small rooras on 
the ground-floor, called the winter-rooms, so dinner was announced 
by the doors of an adjoining chamber being thrown open, and there 
they aaw, in the midst of a chamber hung with green ailk and 
adorned with aome fine cabinet-pictures, a small round table, bright 
and glowing. 

It was a lively dinner. Lord St. Jerome loved conversation, 
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though Lg never eonyerscd. "There raust bo an audience," he 
would say, "and I am the audience." The partner of his life, whom 
he never censed admiring, had originally fascinated him by her con- 
versational talenta ; and, even if Natui'e had not impelled her. Lady 
St. Jerome was too wise a woman to relinquish the spell. The 
monsignore could always, when necessary, spartlo with anecdote or 
blaze with repartee ; and all the chaplains, who abounded in this 
house, were men of bright abilities, not merely men of reading, but 
of the world, learned in the world's ways, and trained to govern 
mankind by the versatility of their sympathies. It was a dinner 
whore there could not he two conversations going on, and where 
even the silent take their share in the talk by their sympathy. 

And among the silent, as silent even as Lord St. Jerome, was 
Miss Arnndel; and yet her largo violet eyes, darker even than her 
dark-brown hair, and gleaniing with intelligence, and her rich face 
mantling with emotion, proved she was not insensible to the witty 
passages and the bright and interesting narratives that were spark- 
ling and flowing about her. 

The gentlemen left the dining-room with the ladies, in the Conti- 
nental manner. Lady St. Jerome, who was leaning on the arm of 
the monsignore, guided him into a saloon farther than the one they 
had reentered, and then seating herself said, " Yon were telling mo 
ahont Scotland,- that you yourself thought it ripe." 

" Unquestionably. The ori^nal plan was to have established our 
hierarchy when the Eirk split up ; but that would have been a 
mistake, it was not then ripe. There would have been a fanatical 
reaction. There is always a tendency that way in Scotland ; as it is, 
at this moment, the Establishment and the Tree Kirk are mutually 
wghing for some compromise which may bring them together again ; 
and, if the proprietors would give np their petty patronage, some 
flatter themselves it might bo arranged. But we are thoroughly 
well informed, and have provided for all this. We sent two of oar 
best men into Scotland some time ago, and they Jiave invented a new 
chnrch, called the United Presbyterians. John Knox himself was 
never more violent, or more mischievous. The United Presbyterians 
will do the business; they will render Scotland simply impossible 
to live in ; and then, when the crisis arrives, the distracted and de- 
spairing millions will find refuge in the bosom of their only mother. 
That- is why, at home, we wanted no delay in the publication of 
thebnUand the establishment of the hierarchy." 
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"But tlio cardinal says no?" 

" And must be followod. For these islands lie has no equal. He 
wishes great reserve at present. Affairs here are progressing, grndu- 
allj- bnt surely. But it is Ireland where matters are critical, or will 

" Ireland ! I thought there was a sort of understanding there — at 
loast for the present." 

The monsignore shook his head. "What do you. think of ui 
American invasion of Ireland?" 

"An American invasion I " 

"Even so; nothing more probable, and nothing more to he 
deprecated hy ns. Wow that the civil war in America ia over, tlie 
Irish soldiery are resolved to employ their experience and their 
weapons in their own land; but tliey have n tho ght f th inter- 
est of the Holy See, or the welfare of our h ly 1 gion Tlieir 
secret organization is tampering with the peopl and tampe ng witli 
the priests. The difficulty of Ireland ia that the p st and tho 
people will consider every thing in a purely I 1 p nt of view. 
To gain some local object, they will cncou ag tl p n pies of 
the most lawless liberalism, which naturally land them in Fenianiam 
and atheism. And the danger ia not foreseen, because the Irish 
political object of tho moment is alone looked to." 

"Bnt surely they can be gnided ! " 

" We want a statesman in Ireland. We have never been able to 
find one ; we want a man like the cardinal. But the Irish will have 
a native for their chief. We caught Churchill young, and educated 
him in the Propaganda; hnt he has disappointed ns. At firet all 
aeomed well; he was reserved and austere; and we heard with 
satisfaction that he was unpopular. But, now that critical timca are 
arriving, hia peasant-blood cannot resist the contagion. He pro- 
clwms the absolute equality of all reli^ons, and of the power of the 
state to confiscate ecclesiastical property, and not restore it to us, 
hut alienate it forever. For tho chance of subverting the Anglican 
Establishment, he is favoring a policy which will subvert religion 
itself. In his eagerness he cannot eoo that the Anglicans have only 
a lease of our property, a lease which is rapidly expiring." 

"This is sad." 

" It 13 perilous, and difficult to deal with. But it must be dealt 
with. The problem is to suppress Fenianism, and not to strengthen 
the Protestant confederacy." 
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"And joa left Eome for tliis) "We understood you wero coming 
for something else," said Ladj 8t, Jerome, in a signiflcant tone. 

'■ Yes, yes, I liave been there, and I Lave seen him." 

"And have jou succeeded if 

" No ; and no one will — at least at present." 

" Is all lost, then ? Is tlie Malta scheme again on tlio carpet ? " 

" Our Holy Church is built upon a rock," said the monsignore, 
"but not upon the rock of Malta, IfotbiDg is lost; AntoncHi is 
calm and sanguine, though, rest assured, there is no doubt abont 
what I tell you. France has washed her hands of ns." 

"Where, then, are wo to look for aid!" exclaimed Lady St, Je- 
rome, "against the assassins and atheists! Austria, the altema* 
tive ally, ia.no longer near you; and if she were — that I should 
ever live to gay it — even Austria is our foe." 

"Poor Austria!" said the monsignore with an unctuous sneer. 
"Two things made her a nation; she was Gorman and she waa 
Catholic, and now she is neither." 

"But you alarm me, my dear lord, with your terrible news, "We 
once thought that Spain would bo our protector, but wo bear bad 
news from Spain." 

"Yes," said the monsignore, "I think it highly probable that, 
before a few years haTO elapsed, every government in Europe will 
be atheistical eicopt Trance. Vanity will dways keep France the 
eldest son of the Church, even if she wear a bonnet rouge. But, if 
the Holy Father keep Eome, those strange changes will only make 
the occupier of the chair of St. Peter more powerful. His suhjects 
will be in every clime and every country, and then they will he only 
his subjects. We shall get rid of the difficulty of the divided alle- 
giance. Lady St, Jerome, which plagued our poor forefathers so 

"If we keep Rome," said Lady St. Jerome. 

" And we shall. Let Christendom ^ye us her prayers for the 
next few years, and Pio Nono will become the most powerful mon- 
arch in Europe, and perhaps the only one," 

"I hear a sound," esclaimod Lady St. Jerome. " Yea! the car- 
dinal has come. Let us greet him." 

But as they wero approaching the saloon the cardinal met them, 
and waved them back. " We will return," he sdd, " to our friends 
immediately, but I want to say one word to you both." 

He made them sit down. "I am a little restless," he said, and 
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stood before the fire. " Something interesting has lioppencd ; noth- 
ing to do with public afl'airs. Do not pitch jour expectations too 
high— but stilt of iraportaaco, and certainly of great interes1^-at least 
to me. I have seen my cliild— my ward." 

" Indeed an event 1 " said Lady St. Jerome, evidently much ia- 
te rested. 

" And what ia he like? " int[uired tlie monsignore. 

" All that one could wish. Extremely good-looking, highly bred, 
and most ingenuous; a considerable intelligence, and not nntrdnod; 
but the most abaolately unaffected person I ever encountered." 

"Ahl if he had been trained by yonr eminence," sighed Lndy 
St. Jerome. " Is it too late ? " 

'"Tis an immense position," murmured Berwick. 

"What good might he not do?" said Lady St. Jerome; "and if 
he be so ingenuous, it seems impossible that he can resist the 

"Your ladyship is a sort of cousin of his," said tho cardinal, 
musingly. 

" Yes ; but very remote. I dare say he would not acknowledge 
tbo tie. Bnt we are kin ; wo have tlie same blood in our veins." 

"You should make his acquaintance," said the cardinal. 

"I more than desire it. I hear he has been terribly neglected, 
brought up among the most dreadful people, entirely infidels and 
fanatics." 

" He liaa been nearly two years at Oxford," said the cardinal. 
" That may have mitigated the evil." 

"Ahl but yon, my lord-cardinal, you must interfere. Wow that 
you at last know him, you must undertake the great task ; you must 

" We must all pray, as I pray every morn and every night," said 
.the cardinal, " for the conversion of England." 
" Or the eonciuest," murmured Berwick. 



As the cardinal was regaining his carriage on leaving Mrs. Giles's 
party, there was, about the entrance of the house, the usnal gather- 
ing under such circumstances; some zealous linkbojs marvellonsly 
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familiar with LoikIoh life, and Bom m dn gl t 1 ngors, wlio thus 
take thoir huinblo sharo of the so al t m t nd their happy 
chance of becoming ncqufunted w th f th notables of the 

wondrona world of which they form th I Tl little gathering, 

ranged at the instant into stricter o d h t! p 1 to facilitate the 
passage of his eminence, prevented th p g fla f a passenger, whc 
eicliumed in an andihle, but not noiay voice, na if he wore tgacnlat- 
ing to himaeii; " A baa lea prCtres 1 " 

This exclamation, unintelligible to the populace, was noticed only 
by the only person who understood it. The cardinal, astonished at 
the nnnsnal Bonnd — for, hitherto, he had always found the onter 
world of London civil, or at least indifferent — threw his penetrating 
glance at the passenger, and caught clearly the visage on which the 
lamplight fully shone. It was a square, sinewy face, closely shaven, 
with the exception of a small bnt thick maataclie, brown as the well- 
cropped hair, and blending with the hazel eye; a calm, but deter- 
mined countenance ; clearly not that of an Englishman, for ho wore 

The carriage drove off, and the passenger, somewhat forcing his 
way through the clustering group, cnntiniied his course until he 
reached the cab-stand near the Marble Ai-ch, when he engaged a 
vehicle and ordered to be driven to Leicester Square. That quarter 
of the town exhibits an animated scone toward tlio witching hoar; 
many lights and much population, illuminated coffee-houses, the stir 
of a large theatre, bonda of music in the open air, and other sounds, 
most of them gay, and some festive. The stranger, whose compact 
figure was shrouded by a long fur cape, had not the appearance of 
being influenced by the temptation of amusement. As he stopped 
in the square and looked around him, the expression of his coun- 
tenance was moody, perhaps even nnsious. He seemed to be mak- 
ing observations on the locality, and, after a few minntes, crossed 
the open space and turned np into a smalt street which opened 
into the square. In this street was 8 coffee-house of some pretension, 
connected indeed with an hotel, which had been formed out of two 
houses, and therefore possessed no inconsiderable accommodation. 

The coffee-room was capacious, and adorned in a manner which 
inlimated it was not kept by an Englishman, or much used by Eng- 
lishmen. The walls were pjunted in frescoed arabesques. There 
were many guests, principally seated at small tables of marble, and 
on benches and clifurs covered with a coarse crimson velvet. Some 
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wore sipping coffee, some were drinking wine, others were smoking 
or playing dominoes, or doing both ; while many were engaged in 
reading the foreign journals which abounded. 

An ever-vigilant waiter waa at the side of the stranger tho in- 
etant he entered, and wished to know his pleasure. The stranger 
was examining with his keen eye every individual in the room while 
this question was asked and repeated. 

"What would I wishf" said the stranger, having concluded hia 
inspection, and as it were summoning hack his recollection. "I 
would wish to sec, and at once, one Mr, Porroni, who, I believe, 
lives here." 

" Why, 'tis the master ! " esclaimed the waiter. 

" Well, then, go and tell tho master that I want him," 

" But the master is much engaged," said the waiter — " particu- 
larly." 

"I dare aay; hut you will go and tell him that I particularly 
want to see Jiim," 

The waiter, though prepared to be impertinent to any one else, 
felt that one was speaking to him who must bo obeyed, and, with a 
subdued, but liesitating manner, said, "There is a meeting to-niglit 
up-stairs, whore the master is secretary, and it is difficult to see him; 
but, if I could aee iiini, what name am I to give ! " 

"You will go to hicn instantly," said tho stranger, "and you will 
tell him that he is wanted by Captiun Bruges." 

The waiter was not long absent, and returning with an obsequious 
bow, he invited the stranger to follow him to a private room, where 
he was alone only for a few seconds, for the door opened and ho. was 
joined by Perroni. 

" Ah I my general," exclaimed the master of the coffee-house, aud 
he kissed the stranger's hand. " Yon received my telegram ? " 

" I am here. Now what b your business ? " 

" There is business, and great business, if you will io it ; business 
for you," 

" Well, I am a soldier, and soldiering is my trade, and I do not 
ranch care what I do in that VB,y, provided it is not against tho good 
cause. But I must tell you at once, friend Perroni, I am not a man 
who will take a leap in the dark. I must form my own staff, and I 
must have my commissariat secure.'' 

" W!y general, you will be master of yonr own terms. The Stand- 
ing Committee of the Holy Alliance of Peoples are sitting npstaim 
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at this moment. They were imanimoos in sending for yon. See 
tbom ; judge for yourself; and, rest assured, you will be satisfied." 

"I do not much like haring to do with committees," said the 
general, " However, let it be as you like — I will see them," 

" I had better just announce your arrival," said Perronl. " Aod 
will yon not take something, my general, after your travel! yon 
must be wearied." 

"A glass of sugar-and- water. You know, I am not easily tired. 
And, I agree with jou, it is better to com 
prepare them." 



CHAPTER Xr. 

The Standing Committee of the Holy Alliance of Peoples all 
rose, although they were extreme republicans, when the general en- 
tered. Such is the magical influence of a man of action over men 
of the pen and the tongue. Had it been, instead of a successlltl 
military leader, an orator that had inspired Europe, or a journalist 
who had established the rights of the human race, the Standing Com- 
mittee would have only seen men of their own kidney, who, having 
been favored with happier opportunities than themselves, had reaped 
a harvest, which, equally favored, they might here have garnered. 

" General," sdd Felis Droiin, the'president, who was looked upon 
by the brotherhood as a statesman, for ho had been, in his time, a 
member of a provisional goveinment, " this seat is for yon," and he 
pointed to one on his right hand. "You are ever welcome; and I 
hope yon bring good tidings, and good fortune." 

"I am glad to be among my fl-iends, and I may say," looking 
around, "my comrades. I hope I may bring yon better fortune than 
my tidings." 

"But now they have left Rome," said the president, "every day 
we expect good news," 

"Ay, ayl he has left Eome, hut ho has not left Rome with the 
door open. I hope it is not on such gossip you have sent for me. 
You have something on hand. What is it!" 

"You shall hear it -from the fountain head," said the president, 
" fresh from New York," and he pointed to an individual seated in 
the centre of the table. 
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" Ah I Colonel FinHcane," said the general, " I have not forgotten 
Jamea River. You did that well. What ia the triok nowf " 

Whereupon a tall, lean man, with a decided brogne, hut apeaking 
thruagh hia noae, roae from hia seat and informed the general that 
the Irish people were organized and ready to rise; that they hdd 
sent their deputies to New York ; all they wanted were arms and 
officers ; that the American brethren had agreed to supply them with 
both, and amply; and that considerable subscriptions were raising 
for other purposes. What they now required was a commander-in- 
chief equal to the occasion, and in whom all would have confidence ; 
■and therefore they had telegraphed for the general." 

"I doubt not our friends over the water would send us plenty of 
riflea," said the general, "if we could only manage to land them; 
and, I think, I know men now in the States from whom I could 
form a good staff; but how about the people of Ireland ? What evi- 
dence hare we that they will rise, if we land ! " 

" The best," said the president. " We have a head-centre hero, 
Citizen Desmond, who will give you the most recent and the most 
Hutiientic intelligence on thnt head." 

" The whole country is organized," said the head-centi'o ; " wa 
could put three hundred thousand men in the field at any time in a 
fortnight. The movement is not sectarian ; it pervades all classes 
and all creeds. AH that we want are officers and arms." 

"Hem I " said the general; "and as to your other supplies? Any 
scheme of commiaaariat! " 

" There will be no lack of moans," replied the head-centre, 
"There is no country where so much money ia hoarded as in Ireland. 
But, depend upon it, so far aa the commissariat is concerned, the 
movement will ho solf-aapporting." 

" Well, we shall see," said the general ; " I am aorry it is an Irish 
affair, though, to be sure, what else could it be ? I am not fond of 
Irish affairs: whatever may he said, and however plausible thinga 
may look, in an Irish business there is always a priest at the bottom 
of it. 'I hate priests. By-the-hy, I was stopped on my way here by 
a cardinal getting Into his carriage. I thought I had burnt all those 
vehicles when I was at Eome with Garibaldi in '48. A cardinal in 
his carriage ! I had no idea you permitted that sort of. cattle in 
Loudon." 

"London ia a rooat fur every bird," said Felix Drolin. 

" Veryfew of the priests favor this movement," said Deamond. 
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" Then you have a great power against yon," said the genera!, 
in " addition to England." 

" They are not exactly agianst ; the bulk of them are too national 
for tliat ; but ISome does not sanction — yon understand f " 

"I understand enough," said the general, "to see tliatwe must 
not act with precipitation. An Irish business is a thing to be turned 
over several times." 

"But yet," said a Pdo, "what hope for humanity except from 
the riaing of an oppressed nationality ! TVe have offered ourselves 
on the altar, and in vain ! Greece is too small, and Boumania — 
though both of them are ready to do any thing ; but they would bo, 
the mere tools of Russia. Ireland alone remdns, and she is at our 

"The peoples will never succeed till thoyhave a fleet," add a 
German. " Then you could land as many riHes as you like, or any 
thing else. To have a fleet we roao against Denmark in my country, 
but wo have been betrayed. Nevertheless, Germany will yet be 
iinited, and she can only be united as a republic. Then she will be 
the mistress of the seas," 

" That is the mission of Italy," said Petroni. " Italy — with the 
traditions of Genoa, Venice, Pisa — Italy is plainly indicated as the 
future mistress of the seas." 

" I beg your pardon," said the German ; " the futnro mistress of 
the seas is tbe land of the viking. It is tlio forests of the Baltia 
that will build the fleet of the future. You have no timber in Italy." 

" Timber is no longer wanted," said Perroni, "Nor do I know 
of what will be formed the fleets of the future. But the sovereignty 
of the seas depends upon seamen, and tlie nautical genius of the 
Jtoliana— " 

" Comrades," said the general, "we have discussed to-night a 
great subject. For my part I have travelled rather briskly, as you 
wished it. I sliould like to sleep on this aflur." 

"'Tis most reasonable," said the president. "Our refreshment 
at council is very spare," he continued, and he pointed to' a vase 
of water and some gksses ranged round it in the middle of the table ; 
"but we always drink one toast, general, before we separate. It 
is to one whom you love, and whom you have served well. Fill 
glasses, brethren, and now ' To Maet-Annk.' " 

If they had been inspired by the grape, nothing could be more 
animated and even excited than ail their countenances suddenly be- 
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camo. The clieer might hovo been lieard in tho coffoe-rooin, as ttey 
expressed, in the phrases of many languages, the never-Mling and 
neTer-fls^ging enthusiasm invoked by the toast of their mistress. 



CHAPTER Xn. 

"Did youread that paragraph, mnmrna?" inquired Lady Coriswida 
of the duchess, in a lone of some seriousness, 
" I did." 

"And what did you think of it!" 
"It filled 1110 with so much omazcment that I have hardly begun 

"And Bertram never gave a hint of siicli things I " 

" Lot ua believe they are ijoite untrue." 

" I hope Bertram is in no danger," said his sister. 

"Ilcavenforhid!" exclaimed the mother, with unaffected alarm. 

" I know not Low it is," said Lady Corisande, " but I frequently 
feel that some great woe is hanging over onr country," 

" Yon must dismiss such thoughts, my child ; they are fanciful." 

" But they will come, and when least expected — frequently in 
ehuroh, hut also in the sunshine ; and when I am riding too, wlien, 
once, every thing seemed gay. But now I often think of strife, and 
Btruggle, and war — civil war : the stir of our cavalcade seems like the 
tramp of cavalry." 

"You indulge your im agnation too much, dear Corisande. When 
you retnm to London, and enter the world, these ansious thoughts 
will fly." 

" Is it imagination ? I should rather have doubted my being of 
an imaginative nature. It seems to me that I am rather literal. 
But I cannot help hearing things, and reading things, and observ- 
ing things, and tliey fill me with disquittude. All seems doubt and 
change, when it would appear that we require both faith and firm- 

" The duke is not alarmed about affairs," said his wife. 

"And, if all did their duty like papa, there might be less, or no 
eause," said Corisande. " But, when I hear of young nobles, the na- 
tural leaders of the land, going over to the Roman Catholic Church, 
I confess I lose heart and patience. It seems so unpatriotioj bo 
effeminate." 
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" It may not be true," said the duchess. 

" It niay not be true of him, hut it is true of otheiB," said Lady 
Oorisande. "And why should he escape? Ho iavory young, rather 
friendless, and surrounded By wily persons. I am disappointed aljont 
Bertram too. He ouglit to have preyented this, if it be true. Ber- 
tram seemed to me to hare such excellent principles, and bo com- 
pletely to feci that he was bom to maintain the great country which 
his aucestors had created, that I indulged in dreams. I suppose 
you are right, mamma ; I suppose I am imaginative without knowing 
it; but I have always thought, and hoped, that when tbe troables 
came the country might, perhaps, rally round Bertram." 

" I wish to see Bertram in Parliament," said the duchess. " That 
will be the best thing for him. The duke has some plans." 

This conversation had been occasioned by a paragraph in the 
Morning Post, circulating a rumor that a joung noble, obviously 
Lothair, on tlie impending completion of his minority, was about to 
enter the Roman Church. The duchess and her daughter were sit- 
ting in a chamber of their northern castle, and speonlating on their 
return to London, which was to take place alter tbe Easter which 
had just arrived. It was an important social season for Oorisande, 
for she was to be formally introduced into the great world, and to bo 
presented at court. 

In the meau while, was thero any truth in the report about 
Lothair ? 

After their meeting at their lawyer's, a certain intimacy tad oc- 
curred between the cardinal and hia ward. They met agtun im- 
mediately and frequently, and their mutual feeUngs were cordial. 
The manners of his eminence were refined and affectionate ; his con- 
versational powers were distinguished ; there was not a subject on 
which his mind did not teem with interesting suggestions ; his easy 
knowledge seemed always ready and always full; and whether it 
were art, or letters, or manners, or even political affairs, Lothair 
seemed to listen to one of the wisest, most enlightened, and most 
Bgreeable of men. There was only one subject on which his emi- 
nence seemed scrupnlons never to touch, and that was religion; or 
so indirectly, that it was only when alone that Lothair frequently 
found himself musing over the happy influence on the arts, and 
morals, and happiness of mankind — of the Church. 

In due time, not too soon, but when he was attuned to the initia- 
tion, the cardinal presented Lothair to Lady St. Jerome. The impas 
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eioned eloquence of that ladj genninated the seed nhlch tho car- 
dinal had Beeraed bo carelessly to scatter. She was a, womon to 
inspire crusaders. Kot that she ever condeEoended to viadieate lier 
own particular faith, or spoke as if she were conscious that Lothair 
did not possess it. Assuming that religion was true, for otherwise 
man would bo in a more degraded position than the beasts of the 
field, ■which are not aware of their own wretchedness, then religion 
should be tho principal occupation of man, to which all Other pur- 
suits should be anbaervient. The doom of eternity, and the fortunes 
of life, cannot ho placed in competition. Our days should be pnre, 
and holy, and heroic — full of noble thoaghts and solemn sacrifice. 
Providence, in its wisdom. Lad decreed that the world should he 
divided between the faithful and atheists; the latter even seemed to 
predominate. There was no doubt that, if they prevailed, all that 
elevated man would become estinct. It was a great trial ; but 
happy was the man who was privileged even to endure the awful 
test. It might develop the Iiighest qualities and the most sublime 
conduct. If bo were equal to the occasion, and conld control and 
even subdue these sons of Korah, ho would rank with Michael the 
Archangel. 

This was the test on which frequent discourses were delivered to 
Lothair, and to which he listened at first with eager, and soon with 
enraptured attention. The priestesa was worthy of the shrine. 
Few persons were ever gifted with more natural eloquence : a com- 
mand of language, choice without being pedantic; beautiful hands 
that fluttered witli irresistible grace ; flashing eyes and a voice of 
melody. 

Lothair began to esamine himself, and to ascertain whether he 
possessed the necessary qualities, and was capable of sublime con- 
duct. His natural modesty and his strong religions feeling strug- 
gled together. He feared he was not an archangel, and yet he longed 
to struggle with the powers of darkness. 

One day he ventured to cspress to Miss Arundel a somewhat 
hopeful view of the future, but Miss Arondel shook her head. 

" I do not agree with my aunt, at least as regards this country," 
said Miss Arundel ; " I think our sins are too great. We left His 
' Church, and God is now leaving us." 

Lothair looked grave, but was silent. 

"Weeks had passed since his introduction to tho family of Lord St. 
Jerome, and it was remarkable how large a portion of his subsequent 
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time had passed under that roof. At first there were few persons in 
town, and really of these Lotliair koew none ; and then the house in 
St. James's Sqnare was not only an interesting but it was an agree- 
able house. All Lady St. Jerome'a family connections w ere persona 
of mach fashion, so there was more variety and entertainment than 
sometimes are to be found nnder a Roman Catholic roof Lady St. 
Jerome was at home every evening before Eoster Few dames can 
venture soccessfully on so decided a step , bat her saloons were al- 
ways attended, and by "nice people" Occasionally the cardinal 
stepped in, and, to a certain degree, the liiloon was the rendezvous 
of tlie Catholic party ; but it was al'o generally social and distin- 
guished. Many bright dames and damath, and m my influential men, 
wero there, who little deemed that deep and daring thougliti were 
there maskeil by many a gracious countenan:,e The social atmos- 
phere infinitely pleased Lotbair. The miiture of solemn duty and 
graceful diversion, high purposes and (.harming minneri, seemed to 
realize some youthful dreams of elegant existence All, too, was 
enlianced by the historic character ot the roof and by tho recollection 
that their mutual ancestors, as Clare Arundel more than once inti- 
mated to him, had created England. Having had so many pleasant 
dinners in St. James's Square, and spent there so many evening 
hours, it was not wonderful that Lotbair had accepted an invitation 
from Iiord St. Jerome to pass Easter at bis country-seat. 



CHAPTER SIIL 

VausE, the seat of the St. Jeromes, was tho finest specimen of 
the old English residence estant. It was the perfection of the 
style, which had gradually afisen after the Wars of the Boses had 
alike destroyed all the castles and the pnrpose of those stern 
erections. People said Vauzo looked like a college: the truth is, 
colleges looked like Vauxo, for, when those fair and civil buildings 
rose, the wise and liberal spirits who endowed them intended that 
they should resemble, aa much as possible, tho residence of a great 

There were two qnadrangles at Tame of gray-stone; the outer 
one of larger dimensions and much covered with ivy; the inner one 
not so extensive, but more ornate, with a lofty tower, a hall, and a 
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chapel. The hoiiso was full of galleries, and they were full of por- 
traits. Indeeil there was scarcely a chamber in this vast edifice of 
which tho waJls were not breathing with Englibli bibtory in this 
interesting form. Sometimes more ideal art asserted a triampliaDt 
claim — transcendental Holy Families, seraphic saints, and gorgeous 
scenes by Tintoret and Paul of Verona. 

The furniture of the house seemed never to have been changed. 
It was very old, somewhat scanty, but very rich — tapestry and 
velvet hanpngs, marvellous cabinets, and crystal girandoles. Hero 
and there & group of ancient plate ; ewers and flagons and tall 
salt-cellars, a foot high and richly chiselled ; sometimes a state bed 
shadowed with a huge pomp of stiff brocade and borne by silver 

Vause stood in a largo park, studded with stately tret-s; hero 
and there an avenue of Spanish chestnuts or a grove of oaks; 
sometimes a gorsy dell, and sometimes a great spread of antlered 
fern, tulier than the tallest man. 

It was only twenty miies from town, and Lord St. Jerome drove 
I.othair down ; the last ten miles through a pretty land, which, at 
tho right season, would have been bright with orchards, oak-woods, 
and hop-gardens. Lord St. Jerome loved horses, and was an emi- 
nent whip. He had driven four-in-hand when a boy, and he went 
on driving four-in-hand ; not because it n'as the fashion, but because 
he loved it. Toward the close of Lent, Lady St. Jerome and Glare 
Arundel bad been at a convent in retreat, but they always passed 
Holy TVeek at home, and they were to welcome Lord St Jerome 
again at Vauie. 

The day was brigiit, the mode of movement exhilarating, all the 
anticipated incidents delightful, and Lothair felt the happinesa of 
health and youth. 

"There is Vauie," said Lord St. Jerome, in a tone of proud lin- 
mility, as a turn in the road first displayed the stately pile. 

"How beautiful! " said Lothair. " Ahl our ancestors understood 
Jbe country." 

"I used to think when I was a boy," ewd Lord St. Jerome, 
"that I lived in the prettiest village in the world; but these 
railroads Jiave so changed every tiling that Vauxe seems to mo 
now only a second town-house." 

The ladies were in a garden, where they were consulting with the 
gardener and Father Coleman about the shape of some new beds, for 
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the critical hour of fiUiDg them was approaching. The gardener, 
. like all head-gardeners, was opinionated. Living always at Vause, 
lie had come to believe that the gardens btilonged to him, and 
that the family were only occasional visitors ; aad ho treated them 
accordingly. The lively and impetuous Lady St. Jerome had a 
thousand bright fancies, but her morose attendant never indulged 
them. She used to deplore hl^ tyranny with piteous playfulness. 
" I HQppose," she would say, " it is useless to resist, for I observe 
'tis the same everywhere. Lady Eoehampton says eho never has 
her way with her gardens. It is no nse speating to Lord St. 
Jerome, for, though he is afrmd of nothing else, I am sure he is 
afraid of Hawkins." 

The only way that Lady St. Jerome could manage Hawkins was 
through Father Coleman. Father Coleman, who knew every tiling, 
knew a great deal about gardens ; from the days of Le Notre to 
those of the fine gentlemen who now tra(el about, and when dis- 
engaged deign to give us advice. 

Father Coleman had only just entered middle-age, was imper- 
turbable and mild in his manner. He pa'jsed his life very much at 
Vauxe, and imparted a groat deal of knowledge to Mr. Hawkins, 
without apparently being eonacious of so doing. At the bottom of 
his mind, Kt. Hawkins felt assured that he had gained several dis- 
tinguished prizes, mainly through the hints and guidance of Father 
Coleman ; and thus, though on the surface a little surly, he was ruled 
by Father Coleman, under the combined influence of self-interest and 
superior knowledge. 

"You find nsin a garden without flowers," said Lady St. Jerome; 
" but the sun, I think, alway loves these golden yews." 

" These are for you, dear uncle," said Cla;;e Arundel, as she gave 
liim a rich cluster of violets. " Just now the woods are more fra- 
grant than the gardens, and these are the produce of our morning 
walk. I could have brought you some primroses, but I do not like 
to mix violets with any thing." 

" They say primroses make a capital salad," said Lord St. Jerome. 

"Barbarian!" exclaimed Lady St. Jerome. "I see you want 
luncheon; it mast be ready ; " and she took Lothair's arm. "I will 
show yon a portrait of one of your ancestors," she said ; i' ho mar- 
ried an Arundel." 
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CHAPTER XIY. 



"ITow, you know," sdd Lady St, Jerome to Lotliair in a hnahed 
voice, 88 tlioy sat togetlier in the evening, "you are to be quite free 
here ; to do exactly what you like, and we shall follow our ways. 
If yon like to liove a clergyman of your own Church visit you while 
you are with ua, pray say so without the slightest scruple. We have 
an excellent gentleman in this pariah ; he often dines hero ; and I am 
snre he wonld be moat happy to attend you. I know that Holy 
Week is not wholly disregarded by some of the Anglicans." 

"It is the anniversary of the greatest event of time," said Lothwr; 
"and I should be sorry if any of my Church did not entirely regard 
it, though thoy may show that regard in n way different from your 

"Yes, yea," murmnred Lady St. Jerome; "there should bo no 
difference between our Cliurches, if tilings were only properly under- 
stood. I wonld aeeept all who really bow to the name of Christ; 
they will come to the Chnrch at last ; they must. It is the atheists 
atone, I fear, who arc now carrying every thing before them, and 
against whom there is no comfort, except the rock of St. Peter." 

Miss Amndel crossed the room, whimpered something to her 
aunt, and touched her forehead with her lips, and then left the npart- 

"We must soon separate, I fear," aiiid Lady St. Jerome; "wo 
have an office to-night of great moment; the Tenebrai c 
to-night. You liave, I think, nothing like it; but you have si 
throughont this week." 

"I am Borry to say I have not attended them," said Lothair, "I 
did at Oxford; but I don't know how it is, but in London there 
seems no religion. 'And yet, as you sometimes say, reli^on is the 
great bnsineas o^life; I sometimes be^n to think the only husi- 

"Yes, yes," said Lady St. Jerome, with much interest, "if you 
believe that you are safe. I wish 30U had a clergyman new you 
while you are here. See Mr, Claughton, if you like ; I would ; and. 
If you do not, there is Father Coleman. I cannot convey to you how 
satisfactory conversation is with him on religious matters. He is 
the holiest of men, and yet he is a man of the world; he will not 
invite yon into any controversies. He will spea'l with you only 
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oa points on which wc agree. You know there are many points on 
which wo agree?" 

" Happily," said Lothair. "And now aljont the office to-night: 
tell me about these TenebrfB. Is there any thing in the Tenebra) 
why I onght not to bo present ? " 

" No reason wha,tever ; not a dogma which you do not believe ; 
not a ceremony of which you cannot approve. There are Paaims, 
nt the end of which a light on the altar is extinguished. There is 
the Song of Moses, the Canticle of Zachary, the Miserere — which is 
the Goth Psalm you read and chant regularly in your church — the 
Lord's Prayer in silence; and then all is darkness and distress — 
what the Church was when our Lord snifered, what the whole world 
is now escept His Church." 

" If you will permit mo," said Lothair, " I will accompany yon 
to the TenebriB." 

Although the chape! at Vauxe was, of course, a private chapel, 
it was open to the surrounding public, who eagerly nvailed themselves 
of a permission alike politic ond gracious. 

Nor was that remarkable. Manifold art had combined to create 
this exquisite temple, and to guide all its ministrations. But to- 
night it waa not the radiant altar and tho splendor of stately priests, 
the processions and the incense, the divine ehoir and the celestial 
harmonies resounding and lingering in arched roofs, that attracted 
many a neighbor. The altar was desolate, the choir was dumb ; 
and while the services proceeded in hushed tones of subdued sor- 
row, and sometimes even of suppressed anguish, gradually, with eack 
Fsalm and Canticle, a light of the altar was extinguished, till at 
length the Miserere was muttered, and all became darkness. A 
sound as of a distant and rising wind was heard, and a crash, as it 
were the fall of trees in a storm. The earth is, covered with dark- 
ness, and the vail of the temple is rent. But just at this moment 
of extreme woe, when all human voices are silsnt, and when it is 
forbidden even to breathe "Amen" — when everything is symbolical 
of the confusion and despair of the Church at the loss of her expiring 
Lord — a priest brings forth a concealed light of silvery flame from 
a corner of the altar. This is the light of the world, and announces 
the resurrection, and then ail rise up and depart in silence. 

As Lothair rose. Miss Arundel passed him with streaming 
eyes. 

" There is nothing in this holy office," said Father Coleman to 
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Lotliair, " to which every real Christian might not give hii aa- 
" Fothins," said Lothair, with great decision. 



CHAPTER SV. 

TiiBuE were Tenelira) on tho following days, Maundy Thursday 
anil Good Friday ; and Lothair was present on both occasions. 

"There is alao a great office on Friday," said Father Coleman to 
Lothair, " which perhapa yon would not like to attend — the mass of 
the pre-aanetificd. We bring back the blessed sacrament to the des- 
olate altar, and unveil the cross. It is one of our highest ceremonies, 
the adoration of the cross, which the Protestants persist in calling 
idolatry, though I presume they will give as leave to know the 
meaning of our own words and actions, and hope they will believe 
us when we tell them that our genuflexions and kissing of the cross 
are no more than esterior expressions of that love which wo hear in 
our hearts to Jesus crucified; and that the words adoration and 
adore, as applied to the cross, only signify that respect and venera- 
tion due to tilings immediately relating to God and His service," 

"I see no idolatry in it," said Lothair, musingly. 
" No impartial person could," r^oined Fatlier Coleman ; " hut 
unfortunately all these prejudices were imbibed when the world 
was not BO well informed as at present. A good deal of mischief 
has been done, too, by the Protestant versions of the Holy Scrip- 
tures; made in a hurry, and hy men imperfectly acquainted with 
the Eastern tongues, and quite ignorant of Eastern manners. All the 
accumulated research aud investigation of modern times have only 
illustrated and justified the ofBces of the Church." 

'' That is very interestin™, " siud Lothair. 

"Now, this question of idolatry," said Father Coleman, "that is 
a fertile subject of misconception. The house of Israel was raised 
up to destroy idolatry because idolatry then meant dark images of 
Moloch opening their arms by machinery, and flinging the beau- 
teous first-born of the land into their huge forms, which were iiir- 
naoes of Are ; or Ashtaroth, throned in moonlit groves, and surround- 
ed by orgies of ineffable demoralization. It required the declared 
will of God to redeem man from such fatal iniqnity, which would 
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have sapped the human race. 15ut to confoand such deeds with tho 
commemoration of God's saints, who are only pictured because their 
lives are perpetual incentives to purity and liotineaa, and to declare 
that the Queen of Heaven and the Mother of God should he to 
human feeling only as a sister of charity or a gleaner in the fields, is 
to ahu30 reason and to outrage the heart." 

"We IWe in dark times," said Lothair, with an air of distress. 

" Not darker than before the deluge," escloJmed Father Coleman ; 
"not darker than before the nativity; not darker even than when 
the saints became martyrs. There is a Pharos in the world, and its 
light will never ho citingiiiahod, however black the clouds and wild 
the waves. Man is on his trial now, not the Church ; but in the 
service of the Church liis higliest energies may be developed, and 
his noblest qualities proved." 

Lothair seemed plunged in thought, and Father Coleman glided 
away as Lady St. Jerome entered tho gallery, shawled and bon- 
neted, accompanied by another priest, Monslgnore Catesby. 

Catcsby was a youthful member of an ancient English house, 
which for many generations had wiUiout a murmur, rather in a spirit 
of triumph, made every worldly sacrifice for the Church and coart 
of Eome. For that cause they had forfeited their lives, broad 
estates, and all the honors of a lofty station in their own land. 
Re^nuld Catesby, with considerable abilities, trained with consum- 
mate sldl!, inherited their determined will, and the traditionary 
beauty of their form and countenance. His manners were winning, 
and ho was as well infoimed in the ways of the world as he was 
in the worki of the great casaista. 

"My lord has ordered the char-d-hanc, and is going to driie us 
all to Chart, where we will lunch," said Lady St. Jerome; "'tis a 
cnrious place, and was planted, only «e\enty years ago hj mj loid s 
grandfather, entirely with spruce-flra lut ■with so amOi cire and 
Bkill, giving each plant and tree ainrle distance tlat they have 
risen to the noblest proportions, with all their green branches far 
spreading on the ground like huge fans 

It was only a drive of three or foar miles entirely m tl e park 
Tliis was a district that had been ad led to tic ancient enclo-Hure-— 
a striking scene. It was a forest of flrs, but quite miliLe suiih as 
might be met with in the north of Euroje or of America Every 
tree was perfect — huge and complete, and fall of n assy grace 
Nothing else was permitted to grow there except juniper, of which 
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there wtro aboumling and wondrous groups, green and spiral ; the 
whole contrasting with the tall brown fern, of which there wcro 
qnantitios about, out for the deer. 

The tnrf was dry and mossy, and the air pleasant. It was a 
balmy day. They sat down by the g-reat trees, the servants opened 
the luncheon-baskets, which were a present from Balmoral. Lady 
St. Jerome was seldom seen to greater advantage than distributing 
her viands nnder such circumstances. Never was such gay and 
graceful hospitality. Lothair was quite fascinated as she playfujly 
tlirust a, paper of lobster-sandwiches into hia hand, and enjoined 
Monsignore Catesby to fill his tumbler with. Chablis, 

"I wish Father Coleman were tere," said Lothair to Miss 
Arundel. 

"Why!" said Miss Arundel. 

"Because wo were in the midst of a very interesting conversa- 
tion on idolatry and on worship in groves, when La<iy St. Jerome 
summoned ns to our drive. This seems a grove where one might 
worship." 

"Father Coleman ought to be at Rome," said Miss Arundel. "IIo 
was to have passed Holy Week there. I know not why he changed 

" Are you angry with him for it f " 

"No, not angry, but surprised; surprised that any one might be 
at Rome, and yet be absent from it." 

"You like Rome ? " 

" I have never been there. It is the wisli of my life." 

" May I say to you whflt you said to me just now— why ? " 

"Naturally, because I would wish to .witness the ceremonies of 
the Church in their most perfect form." 

"But they are fulfilled in this country, I have heard, with much 
splendor and precision." 

Miss Arundel shook her head. 

" Oh 1 no," she said ; " in this country we are only just emerging 
from the catacombs. If the ceremonies of the Church wei-e ade- 
quately fulfilled in England, wo should hear very little of English 
infidelity," 

"That is saying a great deal," observed Lothdr, inquiringly. 

"Had I that command of wealth of whici. we hear so mucli iii 
the present day, and with which the possessors seem to know so 
little what to do, I would purchase some of those sqimlid streets in 
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Wcstiiiinstor, which nre the Bhame of the inetropolis, and clear 8 
great space and build a. real cathedral, where the worship of heaven 
Ehonld be perpetually conducted in tlie full spirit of the ordinances 
of the Church. I believe, were this done, even this country might 
be saved." 



CHAPTER XVI. 

LoTnAiu hegan to meditate on two great ideas — the reconeiUation 
of Christendom, and the influence of architecture on religion. If the 
differoncca between the Roman and Anglican Churches, and be- 
tween the Papacy and Protestantism generally arose, as Father Cole- 
man assured him, and seemed to prove, in mere misconception, rec- 
onciliation, though difficult, did not seem impossible, and appeared 
to bo one of the most efficient modes of defeating the atheists. It 
waa a result which, of course, mainly depended on the authority 
of Eeason ; bnt the power of the imagination might also he enlisted 
in the good cause through the influence of the fine arts, of which the 
great mission is to excite, and at the same time elevate, the feelings 
of the human family. Lothair found himself frequently in a reverie 
over Miss Arundel's ideal fane; and, feeling that he had the power 
of buying up a district in forlorn 'Westminster, and raising there a 
temple to the living God, which might influence the future welfare 
of millions, and even effect the salvation of his country, he began to 
ask himself whether he could incur the responsibility of shrinking 
from the fulfilment of this great duty. 

Lothair could not have a better adviser on the subject of the 
influence of architecture on religion than Monsi n e Gate ly 
Monsignore Catesby had been a pupil of Pugin ; his knowledge of 
ecclesiastical architecture was only equalled by his esq te ta.t 
To hoar him expound the mysteries of symbolical art and expat to 
on the hidden revelations of its beauteous forms, reach d e n to 
ecstasy. Lothair hung npon his accents like a neophyte Confe 
ences with Tather Coleman on those points of faith on wt oh they 
did not difier, followed up by desultory remarks on those points of 
faith on which they ought not to differ — critical discussions with 
Monsignore Catesby on cathedrals, their forms, their purposes, and 
tho instances in several countries la which those forms wore most 
perfect, and those purposes best secured — occupied a good deni of 
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rime; and yet these engaging pursuits were secondary in real emo- 
tion to his frequent eonversationB witli Miss Avundel, in wliose so- 
ciety every day he took a strange and deeper interest. 

She did not extend to him that ready sympathy which was sup- 
plied hy the two priests. On the contrary, when he was apt to in- 
dnlge in those speculations which tliey always encouraged, and re- 
warded by adroit applanae, she was often silent, throwing on him 
only the scrutiny of those violet eyes, whose glanoe was rathei 
fascinating than apt to captivate. And yot ho was irresistibly drawn 
to her, and, once recalling the portrait in the gallery, he ventured 
to murmur tliat tliey were kinsfolk, 

"Ohl I have no kin, no country," said Miss Arundel. "These 
arc not times for kin and country. I have given up all these things 
for my Master I " 

"But are our times so trying as that?" inquired Lothair. 

"They are times for new crusades," said Miss Arundel, with en- 
ergy, "though it may be of a different character IVom tlie old. If I 
were a man, 1 would draw my sword for Christ^ There are as 
great deeds to be done as the siege of Ascalon, or even as the freeing 
of the Holy Sepulchre." 

In the midst of a profound discussion witli Father Coleman on 
Wariolatry, lothair, rapt in reverie, suddenly introdoced the subject 
of Miss Arundel. "I wonder what will be her lot?" he oxcldraed. 

"It seems tome to bo settled," said Father Coleman. "She wiU 
be the bride of the Chnrch." 

"Indeedl " and he started, and even changed color. 

" She deems it her vocation," said Father Ooleman. 

"And yet, with such giils, to be immured in a convent," smd 
Loth^r. 

"That would not necessarily follow," replied Father Coleman. 
"Miss Arundel may occupy a position in which she may exercise 
much influence for the great cause which absorbs her being." 

"There is a divine energy about her," said Lothair, almost speak- 
ing to himself. "It conld not have been ^ven for little ends." 

"If Miss Arundel could meet with a spirit as esalted and as 
energetic as her own," said Father Coleman, "her fate might bo 
different. She has no thoughts which are not great, and no pur- 
poses which are not sublime. Bat for tiie companion of her life she 
would require no less than a Godfrey do Bouillon." 

Lothair began to find tJio time pass very rapidly at Vaiise. Eas- 
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ter week had nearly vanished ; Veuso had been gay during tht 
laat few days. Every day aomo visitors came down from London; 
aometimeB they returned in the evening; sometimes tiey passed 
the night at Tanse, and returned to town in the morning with 
large houqnets. Lothair felt it was time for him to interfere, and 
he broke his intention to Lady St, Jerome; hut Lady St. Jerome 
would not hear of it. So he mattered something ahout busmess. 

"Exactly," she said; " everybody has business, and I dare say yon 
have a great deal. But Vanxo is exactly the place for persons who 
liave business. Ton go up to town by an early train, and then you 
return exactly in time for dinner, and bring «3 all the news from the 

Lothair was beginning to say something, but Lady St. Jerome, 
■who, tifhen necessary, ]iad the rare art of not listening withont 
offending the speaker, told him that they did not intend themselves 
to return to town for a week or so, and that she knew Lord St. 
Jerome would be greatly annoyed if Lothair did not remain. 

lothair remained ; and he went up to town one or two moi-n- 
ings to transact business ; that is to say, to see a celebrated archi- 
tect, and to order plans for a cathedral, in which all the purposes of 
thoso sublime and esquiaite struetures were to he realized. Tlie 
drawings would take a considerable time to prepare, and tlieso must 
be deeply considered. So Lothair became quite domiciliated at 
Vanse : he went up to town in the morning, and returned, as it 
were, to his home; everybody delighted to welcome him, and yet 
he seemed not expected. His rooms were called after Iiis name; 
and the household treated him as one of the family. 



CHAPTER SVIL 

A FBW days before Lotliair's visit was to terminate, the cardinal 
and Monsignore Berwick arrived at Vauxe. His eminence was re- 
ceived with much ceremony; the marshalled household, ranged in 
lines, feU on, their knees at his approach, and Lady St. Jerome, Miss 
Arundel, and some other ladies, scarcely less choice and fair, with 
the lowest obeisance, touched, with their lionored lips, his princely 
hand. 

The monsignore had made another visit to P«ris on his intended 
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return to Korae, but, in conscqnenco of some secret intclligenco 
which ho had acquired in the French capita), had thought fit to re- 
turn to England to consait with the cardinal. There seemed to bo 
no doubt that the revolutionary party in Italy, assured by the with- 
drawal of the French troops from Rome, wore again stirring. There 
Hcenied also little doubt that London was the centre of preparation, 
though the project and the projectors were involved in much mys- 
tery. "They want money," said the monaignore; "that wo know, 
and that is now our best chance. The Aspromoate expedition 
drained their private resources ; and os for further aid, that is out 
of tho question ; the galantuomo is bankrupt. But the atheists aro 
desperate, and we must prepare for-events." 

On the morning after their arrival, the cardinal invited Lothair 
to a stroll in the park. " There is the feeling of spring this morn- 
ing," said his eminence, "though scarcely yet its vision," It was 
truly a day of halm, and sweetness, and quickening life; a delicate 
mist hung about tho huge trees and the masses of more distant 
woods, and seemed to clotlie them with that fulness of foliage which 
was not yet theirs. The cardinal discoursed much on forest-trees, 
and happily. He recommended Lothair to road Evelyn's "Sylva," 
Mr. Evelyn liad a most accomplished mind; indeed, a character in 
every respect that approached perfection. He was also a most reli- 

" I wonder," said Lotiiair, " how any man who is religious can 
think of any thing but religion." 

"True," said tho cardinal, and looking at him earnestly, "most 
true. But all things that aro good and beautiful make us more re- 
ligions. They tend to the development of the religious principle in 
us, which is onr divine nature. And, my dear yonng friend," and 
here his eminence put his arm easily and affectionately into that of 
Lothiur, "it is a most happy thing for you, that you live so much 
with a really religions family. It is a great boon for a joung man 

" I feel it so," said Lothair, his face kindling. 

"Ah I" said the cardinal, "when we remember that this country 
onee consisted only of such familieel " And then, with a sigh, and 
as if speaking to himself, "And they made it so great and so beon- 
tifnl!" 

"It is still great and beautiful," stud Lothair, bnt rather in a 
tone of inquiry than decision. 
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"But tlie cause of its greatness and ita beauty no longer exists, 
It became great and beautiful because it believed in God." 

"Hut fwtb is not extinct?" SMdLothair, 

"It esiats in the Church," replied the. eardinal, with decision. 
"All without that pale is practieal atheism," 

"It seems to me that a sense of duty is natural to man," said 
Lothair, " and that there eon be no satisfaction in life without 
attempting to fulfil it." 

" Noble woi'ds, my dear young friend ; noble and true. And the 
highest duty of man, especially in this age, is to vindicate the prin- 
ciples of reli^on, without which the world must soon become a scene 
of universal desolation." 

" I wonder if England will ever again be a religions conntrj ? " 
said Lothair, musingly. 

" I pray for that daily," said the cardinal ; and he invited his com- 
panion to seat himself on the trunk of an oak that had been lying 
there since the autnmn fall. A slight lectic flame played over the 
pale and attennated countenance of the cardinal; he seemed for a 
moment in deep thought; and then, in a voice distinet yet somewhat 
hushed, and at first rather faltering, he said: "I know not a grander, 
or a nobler career, for a young man of talents and position in this 
age, than to be the champion and asserter of Divine tnith. It is 
not probable that there could he another conqueror in our time. 
The world is wearied of statesmen whom democracy has degraded 
into politicians, and of orators who have become what they eall 
debaters. I do not believe there could be another Dante, even ano- 
ther Milton. The world is devoted to physical science, because it 
believes these discoveries will inereaae its capacity of luxury and self- 
indulgence. But the pursuit of science leads only to the insoluble. 
When we arrive at that barren term, the Divine voice summons man, 
as it summoned Samnd ; all the poetry and passion and sentiment of 
human nature are taking refuge in religion; and he, whose deeds and 
w^rds most nobly represent Divine thoughts, will be the man of 
this century." 

"But who conld be equal to such a task?" murmured Lothair. 

"Tonrsolf," exclaimed the cardinal, and he threw his glittering 
eye upon his companion. "Any one with the necessary gifts, who 
had implicit faith in the Divine purpose." 

"But the Church is perplexed; it is ambiguous, contradictory." 

"No, no," said the cardinal; "not the Ohurch of Christ; it ia 
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never perplexed, never nraliigiious, never contradictory. Why should 
it be! How could it bo? The Divine persons arc ever with it, 
Btrengthening and guiding it with perpetual miracles. Perplexed 
churches are churches made hy Act of Parliament, not by God." 

Lothair seemed to start, and looked at liis guardian with a 
scratinizing glance. And then ho said, but not without hesitation. 
"I eiperionco at times great despondency." 

"Naturally," replied the cardinal. "Every man must he despon 
dent who ia not a Christian." 

'' But I am a Christian," Boid Lothair. 

"A Christian estranged," add the cardinal; "aOliristian without 
the consolations of Christianity." 

" There is something in that," said Lothair, " I require the con- 
solations of Christianity, and yet I fee! I have tiiem not. Why is 
this?" 

"Because what you call your religion is a thing apart from your 
life, and it otight to he your life, KeUgion should be the rule of 
life, not a casual incident of it. There is not a duty of existence not 
a joy or sorrow which the services of the Church do not assert, or 
with which they do not sympathize. Tell me, now; you have, I 
was glad to hear, attended the services of the Clmrch of late, since 
yon have been under this admirable roof. Have you not then 
found some consolation ? " 

"Yes; without doubt I have been often solaced." And Loth lur 
sighed. 

" What the soul is to man, the Church is to the world," said the 
cardinal. "It is tlie link between os and tlio Divine nature. It 
came from heaven complete ; it has never changed, and it can never 
alter. Its ceremonies are types of celestial truths; its services are 
suited to alt the moods of man; they strengthen him in his wisdom 
and his purity, and control and save him in the hour of passion and 
temptation. Taken as a whole, with all its ministrations, its orders, 
its offices, and the divine splendor of its ritual, it secures us on earth 
some adumbration of that ineffable glory which awaits the faithful in 
Leaven, where the blessed Mother of God and ten thousand saints 
perpetually guard over us with Divine intercession." 

" I was not taught these things in my boyhood," said Lothair. 

"And you might reproach me, and. reasonably, as your guardian, 
formy neglect," said the cardinal. "Bat my power was very limited, 
and, when my duties commenced, you must remember that I was 
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loysolf ostraDged from tho Cturcli, I was mjself a Parliamentary 
CliriBtian, till despondency and study and ceasdcsa thouglit and 
prayer, and the Divine will, brought me to light and rest. But I at 
least saved you from a Presbyterian university; I at least secured 
Oxford for yon ; and I can assure you, of my raacy struggles, tliot 
was not tho least." 

" It gave the turn to my liiind," ssdd Lothair, " and 1 am gratefu 
to you for it. What it will all end in, God only inows," 

" It will end in His glory and in yours," said the cardinal. " 1 
have spoken, perhaps, too much and too freely, but yon greatly in- 
terest me, not merely because you are my charge, and the son of 
ray beloved friend, but because I perceive in yon great qualities- 
qualities so great," continued tho cardinal with earnestness, "that, 
properly guided, they may considerably affect the history of this 
country, and perhaps even Lave a wider range." 

Lothair shooli: his head. 

"Well, well, " continued the cardinal in a lighter tone, " we will 
pursue our ramble. At any rate, I am not wrong in this, that you 
have no objection to join in my daiiy prayer for the conversion of 

this kingdom to religious truth," his eminence added after a 

pause. 

" Yes ; reiigiouB truth," said Lothair, " we must all pray for that." 



CHAPTER XVIII. 

LoTOAiB returned to town excited and aj^tated. He felt that ho 
was on the ere of some great event in his existence, but its precise 
character was not defined. One conclusion, however, was indubi- 
table: life must be religion; when we consider what is at stake, 
and that our eternal welfare depends on onr due preparation for 
the future, it was folly to spare a single hour from the conwdoration 
of the best moans to secnre our readiness. Such a subject does not 
admit of half measures or of halting opinions. It seemed to Lothair 
that nothing could interest him in life that was not symbolical of 
divine truths and an adumbration of the celestial hereafter. 

Could truth have descended from heaven ever to be distorted, to 
be corrapted, misapprehended, misunderstood! Impossible! Such 
a 1 elief would confoand and contradict all the attributes of the Ail- 
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ivise a(id tlio All-mighty. There miist bo truth on eai'th now aa 
fresh and complete as it was at Bethlehem. And how could it ho 
prosorvcd but hy the influence of the Paraclete acting on an ordained 
class! Oa this head his tutor at Oxford had fortified him ; hj a con- 
viction of the Apostolical succession of the English bishops, whitli 
no Act of Parliament conld alter or affect. But Lothair was haunted 
by a feeling that the relations of Itis Commusion with the Blessed 
Virgin were not satisfactory. They could not content Mthcr his 
heai-t or his iutellect. Was it hecoming that a Christian should live 
iis regards the hdlowed Mother of his God in a condition of harsh 
estrangement? "What mediatorial inflnenoe more awfully appi-o- 
priate than the consecrated agent of the mighty mystery J Nor 
could lie, even in his early days, accept without a scruple the frigid 
system that would class the holy actors in the divine drama of the 
Redemption as mere units in the categories of vanished generations, 
numan beings who had been in personal relation with the Godhead 
must ho different from other human beings. There must be some 
transcendent quality in their lives and careers, in their very organi- 
zation, which marks them ont from all secular heroes. What was 
Alexander the Great, or even 0«us Julius, compared with that 
apostle whom Jesus loved i 

Restless and disquieted, Lothair paced tlie iong and lofly rooms 
wlLich had been secured for him in a London hotel which rivalled 
the colossal convenience of Paris and the American cities. Their 
tawdry ornaments and their terrible new furniture would not do 
after the galleries and portraits of Vauxe. Lothair sighed. 

Why did that visit ever end? Why did the world consist of any 
thing else but Tndor palaces in ferny parks, or time bo other than a 
perpetual Holy Week 1 He never sighed at Vanse. Why ! He sup- 
posed it was because their religion was his life, and here— and he 
looted around him with a shudder. The cardinal was right : it 
was a most happy thing for liim to be living so much with so 
truly a religious family. 

The door opened, and servants came in bearing a large and mag' 
nifioent portfolio. It was of morocco and of prelatiai purple with 
broad bands of gold and alternate ornaments of across and a coronet. 
A servant handed to Lothair a letter, which enclosed the key that 
opened its lock. The portfolio contained the plans and drawings of 
the cathedral. 

Lothair was lost in admu'ation of these designs and their execu* 
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tion. But, after the first fever of investigatioii was over, he reqaired 
sympathy and also infomiation. In a traly religions family tbcro 
would always he a Father Oolemon or a Monsignore Oatesby to 
guide and to instruct. But a Protestant, if he wants aid or advice 
on any matter, can only go to his aolicitor. But aa he proceeded in 
his researches he sensibly felt tliat the business was one above even 
an oratorian or a monsignore. It required a finer and a more iuti- 
niate eynipatiy; a taste at the same time more inspired and more 
inspiring; some one who blended with divine convictions the grace- 
ful energy of human feeling, and who would not only animate him 
to effort bat fascinate him to its fulfilment. The counsellor he 
required was Miss Arundel- 

Lothair had quitted Vauio one week, and it seemed to liim a 
year. During the first four-and-twenty hours ho felt like a child 
who had returned to school, and, the day after, like a man on a 
desert island. Various other forma of misery and misfortune were 
suggested by his succeeding experience. Town brought no distrac- 
tions to hun ; he knew very few people, and these he had not yet 
enconntered; he had once ventured to White's, but found only a 
group of gray-headed men, who evidently did not know him, and 
who seemed to scan him with cynical nonchalance. These were not 
the golden youth whom he had been assured by Bertram would greet 
him ; 80, after reading a newspaper for a moment upside down- 
ward, he got away. But he had no harbor of refuge, and was 
obliged to ride down to Richmond and dine alone, and meditate on 
symbols and celestial adumbrations. Every day he felt how inferior 
was this esistenee to that of a life in a truly religions family. 

But, of all the members of the family to which his memory 
recurred with such unflagging interest, none more frequently engaged 
his thoughts than Miss Arundel, Her conversation, which stimu- 
lated his intelligence while it rather piqued his self-love, exercised 
a great influence over him, and he had omitted no opportunity of 
enjoying her society. That society and its animating power he 
sadly missed; and now that he had before him the very drawings 
about which they had frequently talked, and she was not by his 
side to suggest and sympathize and criticise and praise, he felt un- 
nsually depressed. 

Lothwr corresponded with Lady St. Jerome, and was aware of 
her intended movements. But the return of the family to London 
had been somewhat delayed. When this disappointment was first 
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made known to him, Lis impulse was to ride down to Vauxe; but 
till! tact in which he was not deficient assured him that he ought 
not to reappear on a stage where he had already fignred for per- 
haps too considerable a time, and so another week had to be passed, 
Boftened, however, by visits from the father of tie oratory and tho 
chamberlain of Lis holiness, who came to look after Lothwr with 
mneh friendliness, and with whom it was consolatory and even de- 
lightful for him to converse on sacred art, Btill holier things, and also 
Mias Arundel. 

At length, though it seemed impossible, this second week elapsed, 
and to-morrow Lothair was to Innch with Lady St. Jerome in St. 
James's Square, and to meet all his friends. He thought of it all 
day, and ho passed a restless night. lie took an early canter to 
-rally his energies, and his fancy was active ia tho splendor of tho 
spring. The chestnuts were in silver bloom, and tho pink May had 
flushed the thorns, and banks of sloping turf were radiant with plots 
of gorgeous flowers. The waters glittered in the sun, and the air 
was fragrant with that spelt which only can be found in metropoli- 
tan mignonette. It was the hour and the season wlien heroic youth 
comes to great decisions, achieves exploits, or perpetrates scrapes. 

Nothing could be more cordial, nothing more winning, than tho 
reception of Lothdr by Lady St Jerome. She did not conceal her 
joy at their being again together. Even Miss Arundel, though still 
calm, even a little demure, seemed glad to see him ; her eyes looked 
kind and pleased, and she gave him her hand with graceful hearti- 
ness. It was the sacred hour of two when Lothair arrived, and tJiey 
were summoned to luncheon almost immediately. Then they were 
not alone; Lord St. Jerome was not there, but the priests were 
present and some others. Lothair, however, sat nest to Miss 
Arandcl. 

" I have been thinking of you very often since I left Vauxe," 
said Lothair to his neighbor. 

"Charitably, lam sure." 

"I have been thinking of you every day," he continued, " for I 
wanted yonr advice." 

" Ah ! but that is not a popular thing to give." 

"But it is precious — at least, yours is to me — and I want it now 
very much." 

" Father Coleman told me you had got the plans for the cathe- 
dral," sdd Miss Arundel. 
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" And I want to show tlicm to you." 

" I fear I am only a critic," said Miss Arundel, " and I do not 
admire mere critics. I was very free in my comments to you on 
several snbjecta otVause; and I mast now say I thought you Ijora 
it very kindly." 

"I was euchanted," said Lothair, " and desire nothing but to he 
ever subject to such remarks. But this affair of the cathedral, it is 
your own thought — I would fain tope your own wish, for unless it 
were your own wish I do not think I ever should be able to accom- 
jjlish it." 

"And when the cathedral is built," said Miss Arundel, "what 
then?" 

" Do you not remember telling me at Vanxe that all sacred build- 
ings should bo respected, for that in the long-run they generally 
fell to the professors of the true faith ! " 

" But when they built St. Peter's, they dedicated it to a saint in 
heaven," said Miss Arundel. " To whom is yours to be inscribed! " 
"To a saint in heaven and in earth," said lothair, blnshing; "to 
St. Clare." 

But Lady St. Jerome and her guests rose at this moment, and it 
is impossible to say with precision whether this last remark of Lo- 
thair absolutely reached the ear of Miss Arundel. She looked as 
if it had not. The priests and the other guests dispersed. Lothair 
accompanied the ladies to the drawing-room; he lingered, and he was 
meditatiBg if the occasion served to say more. 

Lady St, Jerome was writing a note. Miss Arundei was arranging 
some work, Lothair was affecting an interest in her employment in 
order that he might be seated by her and ask her questions, when 
the groom of the chambers entered and inquired whether her lady- 
ship was at home, and, being answered in the affirmative, retired, 
and announced and ushered in the duchess and Lady Corisande. 



CHAPTER XIX. 

It seemed that the duchesss and Lady St. Jerome were intimate, 
for they called each other by their Christian names, and kissed each 
other. The young ladies also were cordial. Her grace greeted Lo- 
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tli air with heartiness; Lady Oorisando with some reserve. Lothair 
thought she looked very radiant and very proud. 

It was some time aince they had all met — not since the end of 
the last season — so there was agreot deal to talk about. There had 
heen deaths and births and marriages, which required a flying com- 
ment — all important events ; deaths which solved many difficulties, 
heirs to estates which were not expected, and weddings which sur- 
prised everybody, 

" And have you aeon Selina S " inquired Lady St. Jerome, 
"Not yet; except mamma, this is our first visit," replied the 
duchess, 

" Ah I tiat is real friendship ! She came down to Vauxe the other 
day, hut I did not think she was looking well. She frets herself too 
much about her boys ; she does not know wliat to do with them. 
They will not go into the Chnrch, and they have no fortune for the 
Guards." 

" I understood that Lord Plantagcnet was to he a civil engineer," 
said Lady Ooriaonde. 

"And Lord Albert Victor to have a sheep-walk in Australia," 
continued Lady St. Jerome. 

" Tliey say that a lord must not go to the bar," said Miss Arundel. 
"It seems to me very unjust." 

" Alfi'ed Beaufort went the circuit," said Lady Corisande, " but I 
believe they drove him into Parliament," 

" You will miss your friend Bertram at Osfbrd," said the duchess, 
addressing Loth air. 

"Indeed," said Lothair, rather confused, for he was himself a 
defaulter in collegiate attendance. "I was just going to write to 
him to see whether one could not keep half a term." 

" Oh 1 nothing will prevent his taking his degree," said the 
duchess, " but I fear there must be some delay. There is a vacancy 
for our county — Mr. Sandstone is dead, and they insist upon return- 
ing Bertram. I hope ho will be of age before the nomination. The 
duke is much opposed to it ; he wishes him to wait ; but in these 
days it is not so easy for young men to get into Parliament. It is 
not as it used to be; we cannot choose." 

"This is an important event," said Lothair to Lady Oorisandc. 
"I think it is ; nor do I believe Bertram is too young for pubhe 
life. These are not times to be laggard." 

" There is no doubt they are rery aerioua times," said Lothair. 



, Google 



CS LOTH AIR. 

" I iiave every confidence in Bertram — in his nbilitj* anJ his prin 

Tho ladies tegan to talk about the approaching drawing-room 
and Lady Corisande'a presentation, and Lothair tiiought it right tc 
make his obeisaace and withdraw. Ho met in tho hall Father Colo- 
man, who was in fiict looking after him, and would have indaeed 
him to repair to the father's room and hold some interesting con- 
versation, bat Lothiur was not so congenial as aeual. He was even 
abrupt, and the father, who never pressed any thing, assuming that 
Lothair had some engagement, relinquished with a serono brow, 
hut not without chagrin, what he had deemed might have proved a 
golden opportunity. 

And yet Lothair had no engagement, and did not know whore to 
go or what to do with himself. But he wanted to be alone, end 
of all persons in tlio world at that moment, he had a sort of in- 
stinct that the one he wished least to converse with was Father 
Ooleman. 

" She baa every confidence in his principles," said Lothdr to him- 
self as ho mounted his horse, "and his principles woro mine sis 
months ago, when I was at Brentham. Belicious Brenthaml It 
seems like a dream; but every thing aeenis like a dream ; I hardly 
know whether life is agony or bliss." 



CnAPTER XX. 

TnE duke was one of the few gentlemen in liOndon who lived in 
a palace. One of the half-dozen of those stately atructurea that our 
capital boasts had fallen to his lot. 

An heir-apparent to tho throne, in tho earlier days of the pres- 
ent dynasty, had resolved to be lodged as became a prince, and 
had raised, amid gardens which he had diverted from one of the 
royal parks, an edifice not nnworthy of "Vicenza m its best days, 
though on a far more extensive scale than any pilo that favored 
city boasts. Before the palace was finished, the prince died, and 
in'etrievably in debt. His executors were giad to sell to the trus- 
tees of the ancestors of tho chief of tho house of Brentham tlie in 
complete palace, whieli ought never to have been commenced. 
The ancestor of the duke was by no means so strong a man aa 
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The centre of Crecy House consisted of a hall of vast proportion, 
and reaching to the roof. Its walla commemorated, in paintings by 
the moat celebrated artists of the age, the exploits of the Blaek 
Prince; and its coved ceiling, in panels resplendent with Venetian 
gold, contained the forms and portriuts of English heroes. A corri- 
dor round this hall contained the most celebrated private collection, 
of pictures inEngland and opened into a series of sumptuous saloons. 

It waa a rather early hour when Lothair, the morning after his 
meeting tlie duoheaa at Lady St. Jerome's, called at Orecy House; 
but it was only to leave his card. He would not delay for a moment 
paying his respects there, and yet he shrank from thrusting himself 
immediately into the circle. The duke's brougham was in the court- 
yard. Lothair waa holding his groom's horse, who had dismounted, 
when the hall-door opened, and his grace and Bertram came forth. 

"Halloa, old feUowI" escMmed Bertram, "only think of your 
being here. It seems an age since wo met. The duchess was telling 
us about you at breakfast." 

"Go in and see them," said the duke, "there is a large party at 
luncheon; Augusta Montairy is there. Bertram and I are obliged 
to go to Lincoln's Inn, something about his election." 

But Lothair murmured thanks and declined. 

"What are you going to do with yourself to-day!" sud the 
duke. And Lothair hesitating, his grace continued: "Well, then, 
come and dine with us." 

" Of course you will come, old fellow. I have not seen you since 
yon left Oxford at the beginning of the year. And then we can 
settle about your term." And Lothair assentLog, they drove away. 

It was nine o'clock before they dined. The days were getting 
very long, and soft, and sweet ; the riding-parties lingered amid the 
pink May and the tender twilight breeze. The Montairys dined to- 
day at Crecy House, and a charming married daughter without her 
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Uusbaiid, and Lord and Lady Clanmorae, who were near kin to the 
duchess, and theraaclvcB so good-looking and agreeable that they 
were as good at a dinner-party as a couple of flrat-rate entrees. 
There was also Lord Carisbrooke, a young man of distingaished air 
and appearance ; his own master, with a large estate, and three years 
or so older than Lothair. 

They dined in the Chinese saloon, which was of moderate dimen- 
sions, bnt bright with fantastic forms and colors, hrilliantly lit up. 
It was the pnvilege of Lothair to Land the duchess to her Beat. 
Ho observed that Lord Carisbrooke was placed nezt to Lady Cori- 
sande, though ho had not taken her out. 

" This dinner reminds mo of my visit to Brontham," said Lotliair. 

" Almost the same party," said the duchess. 

" The visit to Brenthara was the happiest time of my life," said 
Lothair, moodily. 

" But you have seen a great deal since," stud the duchess. 

'* I am not so sure it is of any use seeing things," said Lothair. 

When the ladies retired, there was some talk about horses. 
Lord Carisbrooke was breeding; Lotliair thought it was a duty to 
breed, but not to go on the turf. Lord Carisbrooke thought there 
could be no good breeding without racing; Lotliair was of opinion 
that races might be confined to one's own parks, with no logs ad- 
mitted, and immense prizas, which must cause emulation. Then 
they joined the ladies, and then, in a short time, there was music. 
Lothair hovered about Lady Oorisande, and at last seized a happy 
opportunity of addressing lier. 

" I shall never forget your sin^ng at Brentham," he said ; " at 
first I thought it might be as Lady Montairy said, because I was not 
used to fine singing ; but I heard the Venusina the other day, and 
I prefer your voice and style." 

"Have you heard the Vennsina! " sdd Lady Corisande, with 
animation; "I know nothing that I look forward to with more 
interest. But I was told she was not to open her mouth until slio 
appeared at the opera. Where did you hear herf " 

" Ob, I heard her," said Lothair, " at the Roman Catholic ca- 
thedral." 

"I am sure I shall never hear her there," said Lady Oorisande, 
looking very grave. 

" Do not yon think masio a powerful accessory to religion ! ' 
said Lothair, bnt a little embarrassed. 



dbyjGoogle 



PRESENTATION OF LADY CORISAKDE. 05 

" Witliin curtain ILmitH," said Lady Corisande— " the limits I am 
used to; but I should prefer to liear opera,-Bingers at the opera." 

"Ah I if all amateurs could sing like jou," said Lothair, "that 
would be nnnecessary. But a fine mass by Hozart— it requires great 
ekiil as well na power to render it. I admire no one so much as 
Mozart, and especially his masses. I have been hearing a great many 
of them lately." 

"So we understood," said Lady Corisande, rather dryly, and 
looking abont her as if she were not much interested, or at any 
rate not much gratified by the conversation, 

Lothair felt he was not getting on, and he wished to get on, hut 
ho was socially inexperienced, and his resources not much in band. 
There was a pause — it seemed to him aa awkward pause; and 
then Lady Corisande walked away and addressed Lady Glanmorne. 

Some very fine singing began at this moment; the room was 
hushed, no one moved, and Lothair, undisturbed, had the oppor- 
tunity of watching his late companion. There was something in 
Lady Corisande that to liim was irresistibly captivating; and as he 
was always thinking and analyzing, he employed himself in discover- 
ing the cause. "She is not particularly gracious," he said to him- 
self "at least not to me; she is boantifu], hut bo ore others; and 
others, like her, are clever-^perhaps more clever. But there is sorae- 
tbing in her brow, her glance, her carriage, which intimate vvhat 
they call character, whioh interests me. Bis months ^o I was in 
love with her, because I thonght she was like her sisters. I love her 
sisters, but she is not the least like them." 

The music ceased; Lothair moved away, and he approaclied the 

"I have a favor to ask your grace," he said. "I have made np 
my mind that I shall not go hack to Oxford this term; would 
your grace do mo the great favor of presenting me at the next 
levee ! " 



CHAPTER XXr. 

One's life changes in a moment. Half a month t^, Lothair, 
without an acquaintance, was meditating his return to Oxford. 
Now he seemed to know everybody who was anybody. His table 
was overflowing with invitations to all the fine houses in town. 
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First camo the i-outa anJ tlie Lolls; then, wlien ho had been pre- 
Bent«d. to the husbands, came the diunern. His kind friends, the 
duohesB and Lady St. Jerome, were the fairies wliieli had worked 
this sudden scene of enchantment. A single word from them, and 
London was ot Lothair's feet. 

He Jilted it amazingly. He quite forgot the conclusion at whicli 
1 Lad d respecting society a year ago, drawn from Ms vast 

p f the single party which he had then attended. Feel- 

ngs ar d £f ent when you know a great many persons, and every 
perflon y ig to please you ; above all, when there are individ- 

ual h n y u want to meet, and whom, if you do not meet, you 
b m tl ?. 

Town was begmning to blaze. Broughams whirled and briglit 
baroaehes glanced, troops of social cavalry cantered and caraeotled 
in morning rides, and the bells of praneing ponies, lashed by del- 
icate hands, jingled in the laughing air. There were stoppages in 
Bond Street, which seems to cap the climax of c v 1 zat on, after 
crowded clubs-and swarming parks. 

But the- greot event of tlie season was tl e j rcsentat on of Lady 
Corisande. Truly our bright maiden of B entham woke and found 
herself famous. There are families whon everjbody prases, and 
families who are treated in a different w ay Either will do all the 
sons and daughters of the first succeed ; all the sons and dnngh- 
ters of the last are encouraged in perverseness by the prophetic 
determination of society. Half a dozen married sisters, who were 
the delight and ornament of their circles, in the ease of Lady Cori- 
sande were good precursors of popularity ; but the world would 
not be content with that: they credited her with oil their charms 
and winning qualities, but also with something grander and supreme ; 
and ironi the moment her fair eheek was sealed by the gracious 
approbation of miyeaty, all the critics of the court at once rec- 
ognized her as the cynosure of the empyrean. 

Monsignore Oatesby, who looked after Lothair, and was always 
breakfasting with him without the necessity of an iuTitation— a 
fascinating man, and who talked upon all subjects except high mass 
— knew every thing that took place at court without being present 
there himself. He led the conversation to the m^estio theme, ond 
while he seemed to bo busied in breoking an egg with delicate 
precision, and hardly listening to the frank expression of opinions 
which he carelessly encouraged, obtained a not insufficient sliare of 



yCioogle 



BALL AT CRECY HOUSE. 07 

Lothair's views and iniprosHions of human beings and affaira in 
general during the last few days, which had witnessed a Iov6o and a 
drawing-room. 

" Ah 1 then, you were so fortunate as to know the beauty before 
hor deiut," siud tiio monsignore. 

" Intimately ; lier brother is mj friend. I was at Brenthain last 
Bumraer. Deliciona place ! and the most agreeable visit I ever made 
in my life — at least, one of the most agreeable." 

" Ah, flh 1 " HBid the monsignore. " Let mo ring for some toast." 

On the night of the drawing-room a great ball was giycn at Orecy 
Ilouse, to celebrate the entrance of Corisnnde into the world. It 
was a sumptnons festival. The palace, resonant with fantastic music, 
blazed amid illumined gardens rich with summer warmth. 

A prince of the blood was dancing with Lady Oorisando. Lo- 
thair waa there, vis-d-vk with Miss Arundel. 

" I delight in this hall," she said to Lothair ; " but how superior 
the pictured scene to tie reality I " 

"What I would you like, then, to be in a battle? " 

"Ishould like to be with heroes, wherever they might be. What 
a fine character was the Black Prince I And they call those days the 
days of superstition I " 

The silver horns sounded a brave flourish. Lothair had to ad- 
vance and meet Lady Oorisande. Her approaching mien was full of 
grace and m^esty, but Loth^r thought tliero was a kind expression 
in her glance, which seemed to remember Brenthani, and, that he 
was her brother's friend. 

A little later in the evening ho was her partner. He could not 
refrain from congratulating her on the beauty and the success of dio 
festival. 

"I am glad you are pleaaed, and I am glad you think it success- 
ful; but, you know I am no judge, for this is my first ball I " 

"Ahl tobesnre; and yet it seems impossible," he continued, ia 
a tone of murmuring admiration. 

" Oh 1 I have been at little dances at my sisters' — half behind the 
door," she added, with a slight smile, " But to-night I am present 
at a scene of which I have only read." 

" And how do you like balls ! " said Lothair, 

"I think I shall like them very much," said Lady Oorisande; 
'but to-night, I will confess, I am a little nervous." 

"You do not look bo." 
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"I am glad of that." 
"Whys" 

"la it not a sign of weakness! " 
" Can -feeling be weakness? '' 

"Feeling witliout sufficient cause is, I shoitld tliiitk," And then, 
and in a tone of some archness, she said, "And how do jou like 
halls?" 

"Well, I like tliem amazinglj'," said Lothiur. "They seem to 
me to have every quality which, can render an cnterttunment agree- 
able: muaio, light, flowers, beautiful faces, gracefiil forms, and occa- 
sionally charming conversation." 

" Yc8 ; and that never lingers," said Lady Oorisande, " for see, I 
am wanted." 

When they were again undisturbed, Lothair regretted the absence 
of Bertram, who was kept at the House. 

" It is a great disappointment," s^d Lady Corisande ; but he will 
yet arrive, though, late. I should he most unhappy though, if he 
were absent from his post on such an occasion. I am sure if he 
were here, I could not dance." 

" You are a most ardent politician," said Lothair. 
" Oh I I do not care in the least about common politics — parties, 
and office, and all that; I neither regard nor understand them," 
replied Lady Oorisande. " But when wicked men try to destroy the 
country, then I like my family to be in the front." 

As tiie destruction of the conntry meditated this night by wicked 
men was some change in the status of the Church of England, which 
Monsignore Catesby in the morning had suggested to Lothair as both 
just and expedient and highly conciliatory, Lothair did not pursue 
the theme, for he had a greater degree of tact than usually falls to 
the lot of the ingenuous. 

The bright moments flew on. Suddenly there was a mysterious 
silence in the ball, followed by a kind of suppressed stir. Every one 
seemed to bo speaking with hated breath, or, if movmg, walking on 
tiptoe. It was the supper-hour — 

" Soft bonr which waksa the wish and moliB the hsart." 

Royalty, followed by the imperial presence of ambassadors, and 
oBCorted by a group of dazzling duchesses and paladins of high de- 
gree, was ushered with courteous pomp by the host and hostess into 
a choice saloon, hnng with rose-colored tapestry and illumined by 
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ehandeliers of crystal, where they were served from gold plate. But 
the thonsand lesa favored were not badlj off, when they fonnd them- 
selves in. the more capacious cliambers, into which they rushed with 
an eagemeas hardly in keeping with the splendid nonchalanee of the 
preceding hours. 

" What a perfect family I " exclaimed Hugo Bohnn, as he extract- 
ed a couple of fat iittie birds from their bed of aspic jelly. "Evoit' 
thing they do in such perfect taste. How safe you were here to 
have ortolans for supper I " 

All the little round tables, though their number was infinite, were 
full. Male groups hung about; some in attendance oa fair damee, 
some foraging for themselves, some thoughtful and more patient, and 
awaiting a satisfactory future. Never was such, an elegant clatter. 

"I wonder where Carisbrooko is! " said Hugo Bohun. "They 
say ho is wonderfully taken with the beanteous daughter of the 

" I, will hack the Duke of Brecon against him," said one of his 
companions. " He raved about her at Whito'a yesterday." 

"Hem I" 

" The end is not ao near as all that," said a third wassailer, 

" I do not know that," said Hugo Bohun. " It is a family that 
marries off quickly. If a fellow is obliged to marry, be always likes 
to marry one of thera." 

" What of this new star f " said his friend, and ho mentioned Lo- 

''Ohl ho is too young — not launched. Besides, he is going to 
turn Catholic, and I doubt whether that would do in tliat quarter." 

" But he has a greater fortune than any of them." 

"Imraensel A man I know, who knows another man — " and 
then ho began a long statistical story about Lothair's resources. 

"Have you got any room here, Hugo!" drawled out Lord St. 
Aldegonde. 

"Plenty, and here is my chair," 

"On no account; half of it and some Foup will satisfy me," 

" I should have thought yoa would have bem with the swells," 
said Hugo Bohun. 

"That does not exactly suit me," said St. Aldegonde. "I was 
ticketed to the Duchess of Salop, but I got a first-rate substitute with 
the charm of novelty for her grace, and sent her in with Lothair." 

St. Aldegonde was tlie heir-apparent of the wealthiest, if not the 
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most ancient, dukedom in the United Kingdom. lie was spoiled, 
but he knew it. Had he been, on ordinary being, he would have 
merely subsided into selfishness and caprice ; but, having good abili- 
ties and a good disposition, he was eccentric, adventurous, and senti> 
mental. Notwithstanding the apathy which had been engendered by 
premature experience, St. Aldegonde held extreme opinions, especi- 
ally on political affairs, being a republican of the reddest dye. He 
was opposed to all privilege, and indeed to all orders of men, eseept 
dukes, who were a necessity. He was also strongly in favor of the 
e^ual division of all property, except land. Liberty depended on 
laud, and the greater the land-owners, the greater the liberty of a 
country. He would hold forth on this topic even with energy, 
amazed at any one differing from him ; " As if a fellow could have 
too mueh land," he would urge, with a voice and glance which defied 
contradiction. 8t, Aldegonde had married for iove, and he loved hia 
wife, but he was strongly in favor of woman's rights and their ex- 
tremeat consequences. It was thought that he had ori^nally .adopt- 
ed these latter views with the amiable intention of piquing Lady St, 
Aldegonde; but if bo, he hadnot succeeded. Beaming with bright- 
ness, with the voice and airiness of o bird, and a cloudless temper, 
Albertha St. Aldegonde had, from the first hour of her marriage, 
concentrated her intelligence, which was not mean, on one object; 
and that was, never to cross her husband on any conceivable topic. 
They had been married several years, and she treated him as a dar- 
ling spoiled child. When he cried for the moon, it was promised 
him immediately; however iiTational hia proposition, she always as- 
sented to it, though generally by tact and vigilance she guided him 
in the right direction. Nevertheless, St. Aldegonde was sometimes 
in scrapes ; but then ho always went and told hie best friend, whoso 
greatest delight was to extricate him from his perplexities and em- 
barrassments. 



CHAPTER XXIL 

AiTHOTTon Lothair was not in the slightest degree shaken in his 
conviction that life should he entirely religious, ho was perplexed by 
the movitablo obstacles which seemed perpetually to oppose them- 
selves to the practice of his opinions. It was not merely pleasure in 
its multiform appearances that he had to contend against, but busi- 
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ness began imperiously to solicit his attention. Every montli 
broiiglit him nearer to liis minority, and tLo frequent letters from 
Mr. Putney Giles now began to assume the pressing shape of solici- 
tations for personal interviews. He had a long conversation ona 
morning with Father Ooloman on this subject, who greatly relievoil 
him by the assurance that a perfectly relipous life was one of which 
the sovereign purpose was to uphold the interests of the Church — 
of Christ, the father added after a momentary pause. Business, and 
even amusement, were not only compatible witli such a purpose, but 
niiglit even be conducive ttt its fulfilment. 

Mr. Putney Giles reminded Lothair that the attainment of his 
m^ority must be celebrated, and in a becoming manner. Prepara- 
tion, and even considerable preparation, was necessary. There were 
several scenes of action — some very distant. It was not too early to 
contemplate arrangements. Lothair really must confer with his 
guardians. They were both now in town, tlie Scotch uncle having 
come np to attend Parliament Could they be brought together) 
Was it indeed impossible ? If so, who was to give the necessary 
instructions 1 

It was much more than a year since Lothair Itad mot his uncle, 
and ho did not anticipate much satisfaction from the renewal of 
their intimaey; but every feeling of propriety demanded that it 
should be recognized, and to a certain degree revived. Lord Cullo- 
den was a black Scotchman, tail and lean, with good features, a 
hard red face and iron-gray hair. He tvas a man who shrank from 
scenes, and he greeted Lothair as if they had only parted yesterday. 
Looking at him with his keen, unsentimental, but not unkind, eye, 
. ho said: "Well, sir, I thought yon would have been at Osford.'" 

" Yes, my dear uncle ; but circumstances — " 

" Well, well, I don't want to hear the cause. I am very glad yon 
are not there ; I believe you might as well bo at Rome." 

And then in due course, and after some talk of the past and old 
times, Lothair referred to the suggestions of Mr. Giles, and hinted at 
a meeting of his guardians to confer and advise together. 

"No, no," said the Scotch peer, shaking his head; "I will have 
nothing to do with tho Scarlet Lady. Mr, Giles is an able aad wor- 
thy man ; he may well be trusted to draw up a programme for our 
consideration, and indeed it is an affair in which yourself should be 
most consulted. Let all bo done liberally, for you have a great in- 
heritance, and I would be no curmudgeon in these matters." 
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" Well, my dear uncle, whatever h arranged, I hope jou and my 
cooBina will honor and gratify me with your presence throughout the 
fffoeecdings." 

"Well, well, it is not much in my way. You will he having 
haUa and fine ladies. There is no fool like an old fool, they say ; 
hut I think, from what I hear, the young fools wiil heat us in the 
present day. Only think of young persons going over to the Church 
of Eome. Why, they are just naturals! " 

The organizing genius of Mr. Putney Giles had rarely encoun- 
tered a more fitting theme than the celebration of the impending 
m^ority. There was place for all his energy and taieat and re- 
sources; a great central inauguration; sympathetica! festivals and 
gatherings in half a dozen other counties ; the troth, as it were, of a 
sister kingdom to he pledged; a \i3ta of balls and banquets, and 
illuminations and addresses, of ceaeelcFis sports and speeches, and 
processions alike endless. 

" What I wish to effect," said Mr. Giles, as be was giving his 
multifarious orders, "is to produce among all classes fin impression 
adequate to the occasion. I wish the lord and the tenantry alike to 
feel they have e. duty to perform." 

In the mean time, Monsignore Cateshy was pressing Lothair to 
become one of the patrons of a Roman Catholic Bazaar, where Lady 
St. Jerome and Miss Arundel were to preside over a stall. It was 
of importance to show tliat charity was not the privilege of any 
particular creed. 

Between his lawyers, and his monsignores, and Lis architects, 
Lothair hegan to get a little harassed. He was disturbed in his own 
mind, too, on greater matters, and seemed to feel every day that it 
was more necessary to take a decided step, and more impossible to 
decide upon what it should be. He frequently saw the cardinal, 
who was very kind to him, but who had become more reserved on 
reli^ous subjects. He had dined more than once with his eminence, 
and had met some distinguished prelates and some of his fellow- 
nobles who had been weaned fi'om the errors of their cradle. The 
cardinal, perhaps, thought that the presence of these eminent con- 
verts would facilitate the progress, perhaps tho decision, of his ward; 
but something seemed always to happen to divert Lothair in his 
course. It might ho sometimes apparently a very slight cause, but 
yet for the time sufBcient ; a phrase of Lady Corisando for example, 
who, though she never directly addressed him on the subject, was 
nevertheless deeply interested in his spiintunl condition. 
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" You ought to speak to him, Bertram," she eaid one day to her 
brother very indignantly, as she read a fi-esh paragraph alluding to 
on impending conversion, " You are his friend. What is the use of 
friendehip, if not in such a crisis aa this!" 

" I see no nse in speaking to a man ahout loTe or religion," said 
Bertram ; " they are both stronger than friendship. If there he any 
foundation for the paragraph, my interference ■wonid he of no avail ; 
if there be none, I should only make myself ridicnlons." 

Nevertheless, Bertram, looked a little more after his friend, and 
disturbing tlie monsignore, who was at breakfast with Lothair one 
morning, Bertram obstinately outstayed the priest, and then said ; 
"I tell you what^ old felloT, yoa are rather hippish ; I wish you 
were in the House of Commons." 

"So do I," sdd Lothair, with a sigh; "but I have come into 
every thing ready-made. I begin to think it very unfortunate." 

"TVhat are you going to do with yourself to-day! If you bo 
disengaged, I vote we dine together at White's, and then we will 
go down to the House. I will take yon to the smoking-room and 
introduce you to Bright, and we will trot him out on primegeni- 

At tViis moment the servant brought Lothair two letters : one 
was an epistle from Father Coleman, meeting Lothair's objections to 
becoming a patron of the Eoman Catholic Bazaar, in a very unctuous 
and exhaustive manner ; and the other from his stud-groom at Ox- 
ford, detailing some of those disagreeable things which will happen 
with absent masters who will not answer letters, Lotliair loved his 
stable, and felt particularly anxious to avoid the threatened visit of 
Father Coleman on the morrow. His decision was rapid. " I must 
go down this afternoon to Oxford, my dear fellow. My stable is in 
conftiaion. I shall positively return to-morrow, and I will dine with 
you at White's, and we will go to the House of Commons together, 
or go to the play." 



CHAPTER XXIII. 

Lothair's stables were about three miles from Oxford, They 
were a rather considerable establishment, in which he had taken 
much interest, and, having always intended to return to Oxford in the 
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early part of tho year, Jilthougli he Lad oocaaionally sent for a Lack 
or two to London, liis stud had been generally mdntained. 

The morning after liis arrival, he rode over to the stables, where 
ho had ordered his drag to be ready. About a quarter of a mile be- 
fore he reached his place of destination, ho observed at some little 
distance a crowd in the road, and, hastening on, perceived as he 
drew nearer a number of men clustered ronnd a dismantled vehicle, 
and vainly endeavoring to extricate and rdeo a fallen horse ; its 
companion, panting and foahiing, with broken harness but apparently 
uninjured, standing aaide and held by a boy. Somewhat apart stood 
a lady alone. Lothair immediately dismounted and approached her, 
saying, " I fear yon are in trouble, madam. Perhaps I may be of 

The lady was ratlier tall, and of a singularly distingidshed pres- 
ence. Her air and her costume alike intimated high breeding and 
fashion. She seemed quite serene amid the tumult and confusion, 
and apparently the recent danger. As Lothair spoke, she turned her 
head to him, which had been at first a little averted, and he beheld a 
striking countenance, but ono which ho instantly felt he did not see 
for the first time. 

Slio bowed with dignity to Lothair, and said in a low hnt distinct 
voice ; " You ai'e most courteous, sir. We have had a sad accident, 
but a great escape, Onr horses ran away with us, and, had it not 
been for that heap of stones, I do not see how we could have been 
saved." 

"Fortanately ray stables ore at hand," said Lothair, "and I have 
a carriage waiting for mo at this moment, not a quarter of a mile 
away. It is at your service, and I will send for it," and his groom, 
to whom he gave directions, galloped off. 

There was a shout as the fallen horse was on his legs' agiun, 
much cut, and the carriage shattered and useless. A gentleman came 
from the crowd and approached the lady, lie was tali and fair, 
and not ill-favored, with fine dark eyes and high cheek-bones, and 
■ still young, though an enormous beard at the first glance gave him 
an impression of years, the burden of which he really did not bear. 
His dress, though not vulgar, was richer and more showy than is 
usual in this country, and altogether there vas something in his 
manner which, though calm and full of self-respect, was different 
from thoeonventionalrefineraentof England. Yet he was apparently 
(in Englishman, as ho said to tlio lady, " It is a bad business, but no 
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must be tliankfiii it is no worse, Wliat troubles me is how you are 
to get back. It will be a terrible walk over tJieae stony roads, and I 
eaa hear of no eonvejance." 

" My husband," said the lady, as with dignity she presented tbe 
person to Loth air. "This gentleman," she continued, "has most 
kindly offered us tlio nse of his carriage, which is almost at hand." 

"Sir, you are a friend," said the gentleman. "I thought there 
were no horses that I could not master, but it seema I am mistaken. 
I bought these only yesterday ; took a fancy to tlicm as wo were 
driving about, and bought them of a dealer in the road." 

" That Beems a clever animal," sdd Lothair, pointing to tlio one 
uninjured. 

"Ahl you like horses?" said the gentleman. 

"Well, I have some taste that way." 

" We are visitors to Oxford," said the lady. " Colonel Catnpian, 
like all Americans, is very interested in the ancient parts of Eng- 

"To-day we were going to Blenheim," said tlio colonel, "hut I 
thought I would try these new tits a hit on a by-road first." 

"All's wellthat ends well," said Lothair; "and there is no reason 
why you should not fulfil your intention of going to Blenheim, for 
here is my carriage, and it is entirely at your service for the whole 
day, and, indeed, as long as yon stay at Oxford." 

"Sir, there requires no coronet on your carriage to tell me you 
are a nobleman," said the colonel, " I like frank manners, and I 
like your team. I know few things that would please me more than 
to try them." 

They wore four roans, highly bi'ed, with black manes and tails. 
They had the Arab eye, with arched necks, and seemed proud of 
themselves and their master. 

"I do not see why we should not go to Rlonheim," said the 
colonel. 

"Well, not to-day," said the lady, "I think. Wo have had on 
escape, hut one feels these things a little more afterward than at the 
time. I would rather go back to Oxford and be quiet; and there is 
more than one college which you have not yet seen." 

"My team is entirely at your service wherever you go," said 
Lothair ; " but I cannot venture to drive you to Oxford, for I am 
there in ttatv, pupillari and a proctor might arrest ns all. But 
perhaps," and lie .ipproaclied the lady, " you will permit me to cai] 
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on you to-morrow, when I hope I tnay find you have not suffered by 
this niiaadventuro." 

""We have got a professor dining with us to-day at seven o'clock," 
said the colonel, " at our hotel, and if you be disengaged and would 
join the party you wouM add to the favors which you know so well 
how to confer." 

Lothair handed the lady into the carriage, the colonel mounted 
the box and took the ribbons like a master, and the four roans trotted 
away with tlieir precious charge and their two grooms behind with 
folded arms and imperturbable conntenaaces. 

Lothair watched the equipage until it vanished in the distance. 

"It is impossible to forget that countenance," he sfud; "and! 
fancy I did hear at the time that she had married an American. Tell, 
I shall meet her at dinner — that is something." And he sprang into 
his saddle. 



CHAPTER XXIV. 

The Oxford professor, who was the guest of the American colonel, 
was quite ft yonng man, of ftdvanced opinions on all subjects, religious, 
social, and political. Ho was clever, extremely well-informed, so 
far as books can make a man knowing, but unable to profit even by 
his limited experience of life from a restless vanity and overflowing 
conceit, which prevented him from ever observing or thinking of any 
thing but himself. He was ^ftod with a great command of words, 
which took the form of endless exposition, varied by sarcasm and 
passages of ornate jargon. Ife was the last person one would have 
expected to recognize in an Oxford professor; but we live in times 
of transition. 

A Parisian man of science, who had passed his life in alter- 
nately fighting at barricades and discovering planets, had given 
Colonel Campian, who had lived much in the French capital, a letter 
of introduction to the professor, whose invectives against the prin- 
ciples of English society wore hailed by foreigners as representative 
of the sentiments of venerable Oxford. The professor, who was not 
satisfied with his home career, and, like many men of his order of 
mind, had dreams of wild vanity which the New World, they think, 
can alone realize, waa very glad to make the colonel's acquaint- 
ance, which might fir 11 itate his future movements. So hehad lionized 
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tLo distinguished vlsitora during the last few days over the tini- 
versity, and liad availed himself of plenteous opportunities for ex- 
hibiting to them, hia celebrated powers of exposition, his talent for 
sarcasni, which he deemed peerless, and several higlily-flnished, pic- 
turesque passages, which were introduced with extemporary art. 

The professor was very nineh surprised when he saw Lothdr 
enter the saloon at the lioteL lie was the last person in Oxford 
whom ho expected to encounter. Like sedentary men of extreme 
opinions, he was a social parasite, and instead of indulging in his nsuol 
invectives agfdnst peers and princes, finding himself unexpectedly 
about to dine with one of that class, he was content only to dozzlo 
and amuse him, 

Ura. Campian only entered the room when dinner was asnouueed. 
She greeted Lothair with calmness hut amenity, and took his offered 

" Yon have not suffered, I hope 9 " said Lothair. 

" Yory little, and tlirough your kindness." 

It was a peculiar voice, low and musical, too suhdued to call thrill- 
ing, but a penetrating voice, so that, howerer ordinary the observa- 
tion, it attracted and impressed attention But it was in harmony 
with all her appearance and manner. Lothair thought he had never 
seen any one or any thing so serene, the serenity, however, not of 
liumbleness, nor of merelj conacious innocence ; it was not devoid 
of a degree of m^esty; what one pictures of Olympian repose. 
And the countenance was Olympian a Phidiau face, with large 
gray eyea and dark lashes ; wonderful hair, abounding without art, 
and gathered together by Grecian fillets. 

The talk was of Oxford, and was at first chiefly maintained by 
the colonel and the professor. 

"And do you share Colonel 0am pian's feeling abont Old Eng- 
land! " inquired Lothair of his hostess. 

"The present interests me more fhaa the past," said the lady, 
"and the future more than the present." 

"The present seems to me as unintelligible as the future," SMd 
Lothair. 

" I think it is intelligible," said the lady, with a faint sniile. " It 
has many faults, hut not, I think, the want of clearness." 

"I am not a destructive," said the professor, addressing the 
colonel, but speaking loudly ; " I would maintain Oxford under any 
clronmatanoes, with the necessary changes." 
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" And what aro those, might I «sk f " ioqiiired Lothair. 

" In reality, not much. I would get rid of the religion." 

"Get rid of the reliponl" said Lothair. 

"Yon have got rid of it once," said the professor, 

"You have altered, yon have what people cull reformed it," said 
Lothair; " hut 70U have not aholished or banished it from tho uni- 
versity." 

"The shoelr would not be greater, nor ho gceat, as the chongo 
iWrai the papal to the Reformed faith. Besides, universities have 
nothing to do with reli^on," 

"I thought nnivcrsitios were universal," said Lothair, "and had 
something to do with every thing." 

"I cannot conceive any society of any Itind williout religion," 
said the lady. 

Lothair glanced at her beautiful brow with devotion as she 
uttered these words. 

Colonel Cainpian began to talk about lorses. After that the 
professor proved to him that he waa related to Edmund Campian, 
the Jesuit ; and then ho got to the Gunpowder Plot, which, ho waa 
not sure, if successful, might not have beneficially influenced the 
course of our history. Probably the Irish difficulty would not then 
have existed. 

"I dialike plots," said the lady; "they always fail." 

"And, whatever their object, are they not essentially immoral!" 
stud Lothair. 

"I have more faith in ideas than in persons," said the lady. 
" When a truth is uttered, it will, sooner or later, he recognized. It 
is only an affdr of time. It is better that it should mature and na- 
turally germinate than be forced." 

" You would reduce ns to lotus-eaters," exclaimed the professor. 
"Action is natural to man. . And what, after all, are conspiracies 
and revolutions hut great principles in violent action ! " 

" I think jou must he an admirer of repose," said Lothair to tlie 
lady, in a low voice 

" Because I have seen something of action in my life," said the 
lady, " and it is an eaperience of wasted energies and baffled 
thon^ta." 

When they returned to the saloon, tho colonel and the professor 
became interested in the constitution and discipline of the American 
nniversities. Lothair hung about the lady, who was examining some 
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vioivs of Oxford, and wlio was nsoertaiQing what alio liad seen nnd 
what she had omitted to visit. They wore thinking of returning 
home on the morrow. 

" Without seeing Blenheim S " said Lothair. 

"Without seeing Blenheim," said the lady; "I confess to a 
pang ; hut I shall always associate witli that name jour great kind- 
ness to ns." 

"But cannot wo for once enter into a conspiracy together," 
said Lothair, " and join in a happy plot and coatrivc to go ? Besides, 
I could take yon to the private gardens, for the duke has ^ven mo 
a perpetual order, and they are really eiquisite." 

The lady seemed to smile. 

" Theodora," said tlio colonel, speaking from tlio end of the room, 
"what have you settled ahout your trwn to-morrow? " 

"We want to stay another day hero," said Theodora, "and go 
to Blenheim." 



CITAPTEE XXV. 

TuKY were in the private gardens at Blenheim. The sun was 
brilliant over the ornate and yet picturesque scene. 

"Beautiful, is it not?" eiolaimed Lothair. 

"Yes, certainly hoautiful," said Theodora. "But, do you know, I 
do not feel altogether content in these fine gardens ? The principle 
of exclusion on which they ore all founded ia to mo depressing, 
I require in all things sympathy. You would not agree with me in 
this. The manners of your country aro founded on exclusion." 

"But, surely, there are times and places when one would like to 
be alone." 

"Without donht,"aaid the Jady; "only I do not like artificial 
loneliness. Even your parks, which all the world praises, do not 
quite satisfy me. I prefer a forest where all may go — even the wild 
beasts." 

"But forests are not at command," said Lothdr. 

" So you make a solitude and call it peace," stud the lady, with a 
Blight smile. " For my part, my perfect life would he a large and 
beautiful village, I admire Nature, but I require the presence of 
humanity. Life in great cities is too exhausting; but in my village 
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thoro tihouid be air, streams, and beautiful trees, a pictuvcsqiic scene, 
but enongli of my fellow- creatures to insure constant duty." 

"Bat the fulfilment of duty and society, founded on what you call 
the principle of osclnsion, are not incompatible," said Lothair. 

"No, but difficult. What should be natural becomes an art ; and 
in every art it is only the few who can bo first rate." 

"I have an ambition to he a first-rate nrtiat in that respect," 
said Lothair, thoughtfuUy. 

" That does you much honor," she replied, " for you necessarily 
embark in b moat painful enterprise. The toiling multitnde have 
their sorrows, irhich, I believe, will some day be softened, and ob- 
Btfldea hard to overcome ; but I have alwajs thought that the feeling 
of satiety, almost inseparable from large possessions, is a surer cause 
of misery tlian ungratiflod desires." 

" It seems to me that there is a great deal to do," s(ud Lothair. 

" I think so," said the lady. 

"Theodora," said the colonel, who was a little in advance with 
tho professor, and turning ronnd his head, "this reminds me of Mira- 
bel," and ho pointed to the undulating banks covered with raro 
slirubs, and touching the waters of the lake. 

" And where is Mirabel? " said Lothair. 

"It was a green island in the Adriatic," said the lady, "which 
belonged to Colonel Campian ; we lost it in the troubles. Colonel 
Campian was very fond of it. I try to persuade him that our homo 
was of volcanic origin, and has only vanished and subsided into its 
native bed." 

" And were not yon fond of it ! " 

" I never think of tho past," said tlie lady. 

" Oxford is not the first place where I had the pleasure or meet- 
ing you," Lothair ventured at length to obsorve. 

" Yes, wo have met before, in Hyde Park Gardens. Our hostess 
is a clover woman, and has been very kind to some friends of mine." 

" And have jou seen her lately ? " 

" She comes to soo us sometimes. We do not live in London, 
hut in the vicinity. "We only go to London for the opera, of which 
we are devotees. We do not at all enter genera! society; Colonel 
Campian only likes people who interest or amuse him, and he ia for- 
tunate in having rather a numerous acqutuntance of that kind." 

" Rare fortune 1 " said Lothair. 

" Colonel Campian lived a great deal at Paris before we married," 
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Baid the lady, " and in a circle of considerable culture and cscitenient. 
Ho is social, but not convontional," 

"And jou — are you conventional? " 

"Well, I livo only for climate and tlie affections," said the kdy. 
''I am fond of aociety that pleases me, that is, accomplished and 
natara] and ingenuous; otlierwisel prefer being alone. As for atmos- 
phere, as I look upon it as the main source of felicity, yon may be 
surprised that I should reside in your country. I shonld myself 
hkc to go to America, but that would not suit Colonel Campian ; and^ 
if we are to live in Europe, we must live in England. It is not 
pleasant to reside in a country where, if you happen to shelter or 
succor a friend, you may he subject to a domiciliary visit." 

The professor stopped to deliver a leotnre or address on the villa 
of Hadrian. Nothing could he more minnte or pictnrcsque than his 
descripUon of that celebrated pleasaunce. It was varied by por- 
triuts of the emperor and some of his companions, and, after a rapid 
glance at the fortunes of the imperial patriciate, wound np with 
some conclusions favorable to communism. It was really very 
clever, and would have made the fortune of a literary society. 

"I wonder if they had gravel-walks in the villa of Hadrian!" 
smd the colonel, " What I admire most in your country, my lord, 
are your gravel-walks, though tliat lady would not agree with me in 
that matter." 

"You arc against gravel-walks," said Lotiiair. 

"Well, I cannot bring myself to believe that they had gravel- 
walks in the garden of Eden," said the lady. 

They lad a repast at Woodstock, too late for luncheon, too early 
for dinner, but which it was agreed should serve as the latter meal. 

"That suits me exactly," said the lady; "I am a great foe to 
dinners, and indeed to all meals. I think when the good time comes 
we shall give up eating in public, except porliaps fruit on a green 
Dank with music." 

It was a rich twilight as they drove homo, the lady leaning back 
in the carriage silent. Lothair sat opposite to ber, and gazed upon 
a countenance on which the moon began to glisten, and which 
seemed unconscious of all human observation. 

He had read of such countenances in Grecian dreams ; in Corin- 
thian temples, in fanes of Ephesus, in the radiant shadow of divine 
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When they had arrived at the liotcl. Colonel Oanipian proposed 
tiiat tiioy should come in and have some coffee ; hut Tlieodora did 
not enforce thia suggestion; and Znitliair, feeling that she might ho 
wearied, gracefully thougK unwillingly waived the proposal. Ee- 
mcmhering that on the noon of the morrow they were to depart, 
with a happy inspiration, as he siud farewell, he asked P' 
to accompany them to the station, 

Lothiur walked away with the professor, who seemed i 
scrvative vein, and graciously disposed to make several c 
to the customs of an ancient country. Though opposed to the land 
laws, he would operate gradually, and gave lotliair more than one 
receipt how to save the aristocracy. Lothwr would have preferred 
talking ahont the lady they liad just quitted, but, as lie soon found 
the professor could really give him no information about her, he let 
the subject drop. 

Sut not out of his own mind. He was glad to )e alone anl 
brood over the last two days. They were among the most ntore t ng 
of his life. lie had encountered a character dilFerent IVo a v 1 
had yet mot, had listened to new views, and his intell gene had 
been stimalated by remarks made casnally in eaay com ers^t on an 1 
yet to him pregnant with novel and sometimes scr ous n ean n^ 
The voice, too, lingered in his ear, so hushed and deep nd yet so 
clear and sweet. lie leaned over his mantel-piece in teemingreverie. 

"And she is profoundly religious," he said to himself ; "she can 
conceive no kind of soeiety without religion. She has arrived at 
the same conclusion as myself. "What a privilege it would he to 
speak to her on such subjects I " 

After a restless night the morrow came. About eleven o'clock 
Lothair ventured to call on his new friends. The Sady was alone; 
she was standing hy the window, reading an Italian newspaper, 
which she folded up and placed aside when Lothair was announced. 

" We propose to walk to the station," said Theodora ; " the ser- 
vants have gone on. Colonel Oampian has a pai-ticnlar aversion to 
moving with any luggage. lie restricts me to this," she said, pointing 
to her satchel, in which she had placed the foreign newspaper, " and 
for that he will not be responsible." 
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" It was most kind of you to pcnnit jne to accompauy you tliis 
morning," said LotLdr ; " I should have been grieved to have parted 
abruptly last night." 

" I could not refuse such a request," said the lady ; " but do you 
know, I never like to say farewell, even for four-and-twenty hour^ ? 
One should vanish like a spirit." 

"Then I Lave erred," said Lothair, " against jour rules and 
principles." 

" Say ray fancies," said the lady, " my humors, my whims. Be- 
sides, this is not a farewell. You will come and see us. Colonel 
Oampian tells me you have promised to give us that pleasure." 

" It will be the greatest pleasure to me," said Lothair ; " I can 
conceive nothing greater." And then hesitating a little, and a little 
blushing, he added, ""When do yon tJiink I might come?" 

" Whenever you like," said the lady ; " you will always find mo 
at home. My life is this ; I ride every day very early, and far into 
the country, so I return tnmed some two or three houi's after noon, 
and devoto myself to my friends. We are at home every evening, 
cscept opera nights ; and let me tell you, because it is not the 
custom generally among your compatriots, we are always at homo 
on Sundays." 

Colonel Oampian entered the room ; the moment of departure 
was at hand. Lothair felt the consolation of being their companion 
to the station. He had once hoped it might be possible to bo their 
companion in the train ; but he was not encouraged. 

"Rdlways have elevated and softened the lot of man," said 
Theodora, " and Colonel Campian views them with almost a religious 
sentiment. But I cannot read in a railroad, and the human voice is 
distressing to me amid the the whirl and the whistling, and the wild 
panting of the loosened megatheria who drag us. And then those 
terrible grottos — it is quite a descent of Proserpine; so I have no 
resonrces but my thoughts." 

"And surely that is sufficient," murmured Lothair. 

" Not when the past is expelled," said the lady. 

"But the fiitare," said Lothair. 

" Yea, that is ever interesting, but so vague tliat it sometimes 
induces slumber." 

The bell sounded ; Lothair handed the lady to her compartment 

"Our Oxford visit," she said, "has been a great success, and 
mainly through you." 
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The colonel was profuse in hia cordial farewells, anil it setmcG 
they would never have ended had not the train moved. 

Lothoir remained npon tho platform until it was ont of sight, 
ond then escloimeil, " Is it a dream, or shall I ever see her again f " 



CHAPTER XXVIL 

LoTc^iL, reached London late in the ailinioon Amon^ the 
notea and cards and letteis on his table was a kng and prciiny 
dispatch from Mr Putney Giks awutmg his judgment and decision 
OS many points 

" The contra! inauguration, it I njaj use the term," eiud Mr Put 
ney Giles, "is comjiaiat^vcly caiy It n an nlTiir of txpcnst and 
ot labor-— great lahor, I may say unremitting labor Hut yiur 
lordship will observe the other points are not mere points ol ex 
pense and labor We have to consnit the loolings of several counties 
where jour lordsliip cannot be present, iit least certainly not on 
this occasion, and yet tthere an adequate recognition of those senti- 
iiiLnte ■tthich ought to eiist between the proprietor and all classes 
connected ■nith him ought to be secured. Tlien Scotland: Scot- 
land IS a very difficult buimcss to manage. It is astonishing how 
the sentiment Imgers in that country connected with its old inde- 
pendence I really am quite surprised at it. One of your lord- 
ship's moit important tenants wrote to me only a few days back 
that great dissatialaction n ould prevail among your lordship's 
friends and tenantry in Scotland, if that country on this occasion 
were placed on the same level as a more English county. It must 
be recognized as a kingdom, t almost think it would be better if 
we could persuade Lord Culloden not to attend the English inau- 
guration, but remain in the kingdom of Scotland, and take the chair 
and the lead throngliont the festal ceremonies. A peer of the- 
realm, and your lordship's guardian, would impart something of a 
national character to the proceedings, and this, with a judicious 
emblazoning on some of tlie banners of the royal arms of Scot- 
laud, might Jiave a conciliatory effeet. One should always con- 
ciliate. But your lordship, upon aU. these points, and especially 
with reference to Lord Onlloden, must bo a much better judge than 
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Lotiiair nearly gave a groan. " I almoat wIbIi," he thought, " my 
minority would never end, I am quite satiafled with things as tbcy 
ai-c. What ia the kingdom of Scotland to mo, aad all these counties! 
I almost begin to feel that satiety which she said was inseparaye 
from vast possessions." 

A letter from Bertram, reminding him that he had not dined 
at White's as he had. promised, and suggesting some new arrange- 
ment, and another from Monsignore Oatesby, earnestly urging him 
to attend a most peculiar and solemn function of tJie Church nest 
Sunday evening, where the cardinal would officiate and preaeh, 
ajid in which Lady St. Jerome and Miss Arundel were particu- 
iai'ly interested, did not restore his eqiianiuiity, 

A dinner at White's! He did not think ho could stand a dinner 
at White's, Indeed, ho wns not sure that ho could stand any din- 
ner anywhere, especially in this hot weather. There was a good 
deal in what she said ; " One ought to eat alone." 

The ecclesinsticttl function was a graver matter. It had been 
long contemplated, often talked about, and on occasions looked for- 
ward to by him even with a certain degree of eagerness. Ha 
wished he bad had an opportunity of speaking with her on these 
matters. She was eminently religious ; that she had voluntarily 
avowed. And he felt persuaded that no light or thoughtless re- 
mark could fall from those lips. lie wondered to what Chnrch 
she belonged) I^testant or papal! Her husband, being an Ameri- 
can, wna probably a Protestant, but he was a, gentleman of the 
South, and with nothing puritanical ai>ont him. She was a Euro- 
pean, and probably of a Latin race. In all litelfhood she was a 
Roman Catholic. 

It was Wednesday evening, and his valet reminded him that he 
was engaged to dine with Lord and l.ady Montairy. 

Lothair sighed. lie was so absorbed by his now feelings that iie 
Bhrnnk from society with a certain degree of aversion. He felt it 
quite out of his power to fulfil his engagement. He sent an excnao. 
It was Lothair's first excuse. In short, he "threw over" the Mon- 
tdrys, to whom ho was so much attached, whom he so much ad- 
mired, and whose society he had hitherto so highly prized. 

To "throw over" a host is the most heinous of social crimes. 
It ought never to be pardoned. It di^ointa a party, often defeats 
the combinations which might affect the resnlts of a season, and 
generally renders the society incoherent and unsatisfactory. If the 



, Google 



66 LOTllAIR. 

outrage could over bo coDdonod, it might bo in the instance of a 
young man very iuesperienced, the victim of some unexpected condi- 
tion of nervous feelings over which the defaulter has really no control. 

It wa9 evening, and the restless Lothair walked forth without a 
purpose, and in a direction which he rarely visited. "It la a won- 
derful place," said he, " this London ; a nation, not a city; with n 
population greater than some kingdoms, and districts &s different 
as if they wore under different governments and spoke different 
languages. And what do I know of it ! I have heen living hero 
six montlia, and my life has been passed in a park, two or three 
squares, and half a dozen streets 1 " 

So he walked on and soon crossed Oxford Street, like the Rhine 
a natural boundary, and then got into Portland Place, and then 
found himself in the New Road, and then ho Jiailed a cruising 
Hansom, which he had previously observed was well horsed. 

" 'Tis the gondola of London," said Lothair as he sprang in. 

"Drive on till I tell you to stop," 

And the Hansom drove on, through endless boulevards, some 
bustling, some dingy, some tawdry and flaring, some melancholy and 
mean; rows of garden gods, planted on the walls of yards fuil of 
vasos and divinities of concrete, hnge railway halls, monster hotels, 
dissenting chapels in the form of Gothic churcheH, qudnt ancient 
almshouses that were once built in the fields, and tea-gardens and 
stingo-housea and knackers' yards. They were in a district far be- 
yond the exporienco of Lothair, wliicii indeed had heen exhausted 
when ho had passed Eustonia, and from that he had been long sep- 
arated. The way was broad but ill-lit, with houses of irregular 
size but generally of low elevation, and sometimes detached in 
smoked-dried gardens. The road was becoming a bridge which 
crosseil a canal, with barges and wharves and timber-yards, when 
their progress was arrested by a crowd. It seemed a sort of pro- 
cession ; there was a banner, and the lamp-light fell upon a religious 
emblem. Lothwr was interested, and desired the driver not to 
endeavor to advance. The procession was crossing tlie road and 
entering a building. 

"It's a Roman Oathohc chapel," sdd a by-stander in answer to 
Lothair. "I believe it is a meeting about one of their schools. 
They always have banners," 

"I think I will get out," said Lothair to his driver. "This, I 
suppose, will pay yonr fare." 
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The maa BtoreJ with delight at the sovereign in Ilia astonislieJ 
Ijaliii, and in gratitude suggested that he should remain and wait for 
the gentleman, but the restless Lothair declined the proposal. 

"Sir, sir," said the man, leaning down his Lead as low as pos- 
aililo from Lis elevated seat, and speaking in a hushed voice, "yon 
are a real gentleman. Do yon know what all this is3 " 

" Yes, yea ; some meeting shout a Roman Catholic school." 

The man shook his head. "You are a real gentleman, and I 
will toll you the truth. They meet about tho schools of tho order of 
St. Joseph — over the left — it is a Fenian meeting." 

"A Fenian meeting!" 

"Ay, ay, and yon cannot enter that place withont o ticket. 
Just you try I However, if a gentleman like yoQ wants to go, you 
shall have ray ticket^" said the cah-driver ; " and liero it is. And 
may I drive to-inorivDW as true a gentleman as I Lave driven to-day 1 " 

So saying, he took a packet from his breast-pocket, and open- 
ing it offered to Lothair a green slip of paper, which was willingly 
accepted, "I should like above all things to go," he said, and he 
blended with tlie rear of those who were entering the building. 
Tho collector of the tickets stared at Lothair and scrutinized his 
pass, but all was in order, and Lothair was admitted. 

Ho passed through a house and a yard, at the bottom of wLich 
was a rather spacious building. When he entered it, he saw in an 
instant it was not a clapel. It was what is called a temperanee- 
hall, a room to be hired for public assemblies, with a raised platform 
at the end, on wJiich were half a dozen men. The ball was toler- 
ably full, and Lothair came in among the last. There were some 
children sitting on a form placed against the wall of the room, each 
with a ban which kept them quiet; the banner belonged to tbii 
school, and was the banner of St. Joseph. 

A man dressed like a priest, and known as Father O'Molloy, 
came forward. He was received with signs of mnch sympathy, snc- 
ceedod by compiete silence. He addressed them in a popular and 
animated style on the advantages of education. They knew what 
that was, and then they cheered. Education tanght them to know 
their rights. But wLat was the use of knowing their rights nnless 
they enforced them ? Tiiat was not to bo done by prayer-books, 
but by something else, and something else wanted a subscription. 

This was the object of tho meeting and the burden of all the 
epeeches which followetl, and which were progressively more c>ut- 
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Bpoken IJian tlie adroit iatroiluctory :3i80ourse. TIio Saxon was de- 
nounced, Bometitnes with coorsenesa, bnt sometimea in terms of 
picturesque pasaioti; the vast and extending organization of tLe 
lirotherhooil was enlarged on, tlie great results at hand intimated ; 
the necesBity of immediate esertion on the part of e\ery individual 
pressed with empliawis. All thest views and remarks received from 
the audience an encouraging response; and when Lothair observed 
men going round with hoses, and heard the clink of coin, he felt 
very embarrassed as to what he should do when asked to contribute 
to a fund raised to stimulate and support rebellion against his sover- 
eign, lie regretted the rash restlessness which had involved him 
in such a position. 

The collectors approached Lothair, who was standing at the end 
of the room opposite to the platform, where the space was sot 
crowded. 

"Ishould like to speak to Father O'Molloy,'-' said Lothair; "he 
is a ])riest, and will understand my views." 

"He is a priest here," sMd one of the collectors with a sar- 
donic laugh, "hnt I am glad to say yon will not find his name in 
the directory. Father O'Molloy is on the platform and engaged." 

"If you want to speak to the father, speak from where you 
are," said the other collector. "Here, silence I a gentleman wants 
to address the meeting." 

And there was silence, and Lotliair feit extremely embarrassed, 
but ho was not wanting, though it was the first time in his !ifo 
that he had addressed a public meeting. 

"Gent]eraen,"saidLothdr, "I really had no wish to intrude upon 
you ; all I desired was to speak to Father O'Molloy. I wished to toll 
him that it would have given me pleasure to subscribe to these 
schools. I am not a Eoman Catholic, bnt I respect the Eoman 
Catholic religion. But I can do nothing that will imply the slight- 
est sanotion of the opinions I have heard expressed this evening. 
For your own sakos ~— -" but here a yell arose which forever 
drowned hia voice. 

"A spy, a spyl " was the general esclamation. "We are be- 
trayed 1 Seize him I Knock him overl " and the whole meeting 
seemed to have turned their backs on the platform and to be ad- 
vancing on the unfortunate Lothair. Two of the leaders on the 
platform at the same tifiie leaped down from it, to direct as it were 
the enraged populace. 
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Bat at this moment a man who had been Iq the lower pai-t 
of the hall, in the vicialty of Lothair and staadiug alone, pashed 
forward, and by his gestures and general mien arrested somewhat 
the crowd, so that the two loaders who leaped from the platform and 
hustled through the crowd camo in contact with liim. 

The stranger was evidently not of the class or country of the 
rest assembled. He had a military appearance, and spoke with a 
foreign accent when ho said, " This is no spy. Keep your people off." 

"And who are you?" inquired the leader thus addressed. 

" One accustomed to bo obeyed," said the stranger. 

" You may he a spy yourself," said the leader. 

"I will not undertake to say that there are no spies in this 
room," said the stranger, "but this person is not one, and anybody 
who touches this person will touch this person at his peril. Stand 
off, men I " And they stood off. Tho wave retreated backward, 
leaving the two leaders in front. A couple of hundred men, a mo- 
ment before apparently full of furious passion and ready to take ref- 
uge in tho violence of fear, were cowed by a single human being. 

" Why, you are not afraid of one man ? " said the leaders, ashained 
of tlieir following, " Whatever betides, no one unknown shall leave 
this room, or it will be Bow Street to-morrow morning." 

" Ifevcrthelesa," said the stranger, " two unknown men will leave 
this room and with general assent. If any one touches this person or 
myself I win shoot Lim dead," and he drew out his revolver, "and as 
for tho rest, loot at that," he added, giving a paper to the leader 
of the Fenian Lodge, "and then give it me back agwn." 

The leader of the Fenian Lodge glanced at the paper; he grew 
pale, then seariet, folded the paper with great care and returned it 
reverentially to the stranger, then looking round to tho assembly 
and waving his hand he sdd, "All right, the gentlemen are 

"Well, you have got oat of a scrape, young sir," s.iid the 
stranger to Lothair when they had escaped from the hal!. 

" And how can I express my gratitude to yon } 3' Lothair replied. 

"Poh! " said the stranger, "a mere affair of common duty. But 
what surprises me is how you got your pass-ticket." 

Lothair told him all. 

"They manage their affairs in general wonderfully close," said 
tho stranger, "but I have no opinion of them. I have just returned 
from Ireland, where I thought I would go and see what they really 
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are after. No real business in them, Tlieir troasoo. is a fairy lalo, 
aad their sedition a cliild tallting in its sleep." 

They walked together ahout half a mile, and then the stranger 
said, " At the end of this wo shall get into the City Eoad, and the 
land again of onmibus and public eonvejanees, and I shall wish you 
good-night." 

" Bnt it 13 distressing to me to part thus," said Lotbair. " Pray 
let me call and pay my respects to my benefactor." 

"No claim to any sueh title," said the stranger; "I am always 
glad to bo of use. I will not trouble you to call on me, for, frankly, 

1 have no wish to increaao the circle of my acquaintance. So, good- 
night ; and, as you seem to be fond of a little life, take njy advice, 
and never go about unanned." 



OIIAPTEK SSVIII. 

TiiB Fenian adventure furnished tho distraction which Lothair 
required. It broke that absorbing spell of sentiment which is the 
delicious but enervating privilege of the youthful heart ; yet, when 
Lothair woke in tho morning from his well-earned slnmbors, the 
charm returned, and he fell at once into a reverie of Belmont, and a 
speculation when he might really pay bis first visit there. Not to- 
day — that was clearly out of the question. They had separated only 
yesterday, and yet it seemed an ago, and the adventure of another 
world. There are moods of feeling which defy alike time and space. 

But on the morrow, Friday, ho might venture to go. But, then, 
would to-morrow ever come? It seemed impossible. How were 
tho intervening hoars to pass! The world, however, was not so 
devoid of resources as himself, and had already appropriated his 
whole day. And, first, Monsignore Oatesby came to breakfast with 
him, talking of ev-ery filing that was agreeable or interestiug, but in 
reality bent on securing his presence at the impending ecclesiastical 
ceremony of high import, where his guardian was to officiate, and 
where the foundation was to he laid of the reconciliation of all 
churches in the bosom of the true one. Tlien, in the afternoon, Lo- 
thair had been long engaged to a match of pigeon-shooting, in which 
pastime Bertram escelled. It seemed there was to be a moat es- 
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citing aweepstakoa to-day, in whieli the flower of England wore to 
compete ; Lotiiair among tliem, and for tho first time, 

Thia great exploit of onus was to be aceomplisiied at tho Castie 
in the Air, a fantastic villa near the banks of tlie Thames, beJonginj^ 
to the Dulio of Brecon. Uis grace had been offended by the condnct 
or the comments of tho outer world, which in his pastime liad 
thwarted or displeased him in the free life of Batteraea. The Duko 
of Hreoon was a gentleman easily offended, but not one of those who 
ever conflned their aense of injury to mere worda. lie prided him- 
self on " putting down " any individual or body of men wlio chose 
to come into collision witli him. And so in the present instance ho 
formed a club of pigeon-shooters, and lent them his villa for their 
rendezvous and enjoyment. The society was exquisite, exclusive, 
and greatly sought after. And tho fine ladies, tempted, of course, 
by the beauty of the scene, honored and inspired the competing 
confederates by their presence. 

The Castlo in the Air was a colossal thatched cottage, built by a 
favorite of King George IV. It wiLt full of mandarins and pagodas 
and green dragons, and papered with birds of many colors and with 
vast taila. The gardens wore pretty, and tho groimds park-lilto, 
with some noble cedars and some huge walnnt-trees. 

The Duko of Brecon was rather below the middle size, but lie 
had a singularly atliletic frame not devoid of symmetry. Ilis head 
was well placed on his broad shoulders, and his mien was command- 
ing. He was narrow-minded and prejudiced, but acnte, and endowed 
with an unbending will. He was an eminent sportaman, and brave 
oven to brutality. His boast was that he had succeeded in every 
thing he hod attempted, and he would not admit the possibility 
of future failure. Though stUl a very young man, he had won the 
Derby, training his own horse ; and he successfully managed a fine 
stud in defiance of the ring, whom it was one of the secret objects 
of his life to extirpate. Though his manner to men was peremptory, 
cold, and hard, he nught be described as popular, for there existed a 
superstitioua belief in his judgment, and it was known that in some 
instances, when he had been consulted, he hod given more than ad- 
vice. It could not be said that he was beloved, but ho was feared 
and highly considered. Parasites were necessary to him, though he 
despised them. 

The Duko of Brecon was an avowed admirer of Lady Corisande, 
and was intimate with her family. The Duchess liked him much, 
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anil was often seen at ball or assembly on Lb arm. lie had bucIi 
cxeclfent principles, sho said; was so atraielitforwaril, so trae and 
firm. It was whispered that ovea Lady Corisando had remarked 
thattlic Duko of Brecon was the only yonng man of the time who 
had "chnraoter." The tiutii is, the duko, though absolute and hard 
to men, could be soft and defer nt'al t w m n and such an ex- 
ception to a general disposition haa a harm It was said, also, tliat 
he had, when requisite, a bewltc! ng sn le 

If there were any thing or any xe s n n tie world that St. 
Aldegonde hated more than an th t was the Dulte of Brecon. 
"Why St. Aldegonde hated him was not ry 1 a for they had never 
crosaed eacL other, nor were the ea ns f t letestation, which 
ho occasionally gave, entirely satisfactory; sometimes it was becauBo 
the dnke drove piebalds; sometimes because he liad a lai^ sum in 
the funds, whicli St. Aldegonde thought disgraceful for a duke ; some- 
timea because he wore a particular hat, though, with respect to this 
last allegation, it does not follow that St. Aldegonde was justified 
in his criticism, for in all these matters St. Aldegonde was himself 
very deficient, and had once strolled up St, James's Street with his 
dishevelled locks crowned with a wide-awake. Whatever might be 
the cause, St, Aldegonde generally wound up — "I tell you what, 
Bertha, if Oorisande marries that fellow, I have made up my mind 
to go to the Indian Ocean. It is a country I never have seen, and 
Pinto tella me yon cannot do it well under five years." 

"I hope you will take me, Grenyiile, with you," said Lady St. 
Aldegonde, "because it is highly probable Corisande will marry the 
duke ; mamma, yon know, likes him so much," 

"Why cannot Corisande marry Cariabrooke," said St. Aldegonde, 
pouting ; " he is a really good fellow, much better-looking and so far 
as land is concerned, which alter all is the only thing, has as large 
an estate, as the duke." 

" Well, these things depend a little upon tast«," said Lady St. 
Aidegonde, 

"No, no," said St. Aldegonde; "Corisande must mai'ry Caris- 
brooke. Your father would not like my going to the Indian Archi- 
pelago and not returning for five years, perhaps never returning. 
Why should Corisande break up our society! — why are people so 
aellish? I never could go to Brentham again if the Duko of Brecon 
is always to be there, giving his opinion, and being what your mother 
catls ' straightforward ' — I hate a straigjitforward fellow. As Pintc 
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Bays, if every man were Btraightforward in his opinions, there would 
be no cnnverRation. The fun of talk ia to find out what a man really 
tliinkB, and then contrast it with the enormoaa lies ho Las been 
tolling all dinner, and, perhaps, all his life." 

It was a favorahlts day for the Castle in tho Air ; enough, but 
not too much sun, and a gentle breeze. Some pretty feet, not 
alone, were saniif cring in the gardens, some pretty lips lingered in 
the rooms sipping tea; bat the mass of the fair visitors, marvel- 
lously attired, were assembled at tho scene of aetion, seated on 
choirs and in groups, which assumed something of the form of an 
amphitheatre. There were many gentlemen in attendance on them, 
or independent speetjitors of the sport. The field was large, not less 
tlian forty competitors, and comprising many of the best shots in 
England. The struggle, therefore, was long and ably mamtained ; 
but, as tho end approached, it was evident that tho contest wonld 
be between Bertram, Lothair, and tho Duke of Brecon 

Lady St. Aldegonde and Lady Montairy were there and their 
unmarried sister. Tho married sisters were highly escited m favor 
of their brother, but Lady Corisande said notlimg At last Bertram 
missed a bird, or rather his bird, which he had hit, escaped, and 
fell beyond the enclosure. Lothair was more succeasfal, and it 
seemed that it might be a tie between him and the duke. His 
grace, when called, advanced with confident composure, and appar- 
ently killed both his birds, when, at this moment, a dog rushed 
forward and chased one of the mortally-struck pigeons. The blue- 
rock, which was content to die by tho hand of a duke, would not 
deign to bo worried by a dog, and it frantically moved its expiring 
wings, scaled the paling, and died. So Lothair won the prize. 

"Well," Biud Lady Montajry to Loihair, " as Bertram was not to 
win, I am glad it was jon." 

" And yon will not congratulate me ! " said Lothair to Lady Cori- 
sande. 

She rather shook her head. " A tournament of doves," she said. 
" I would rather see you all in the lists of Ashby." 

Lothiur had to dine this day with one of the vanquished. This 
was Mr. Braneepeth, celebrated for his dinners, still more for his 
gnests. Mr. Braneepeth was a grave young man. It was supposed 
that ho was always meditating over the arrangement of his menvs, 
or the skilful means by which he could assemble together the right 
persons to partake of them, Mr. Braneepeth had attained tho high- 
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est celebrity in his peculiar career. To dine with Mr. Brancepeth 
was a social incidout that was mention ed. Iloyaltj had consecrated 
Lis banqnets, and a youth of note was scarcely a graduate of Bociety 
who had not been his guest. There was one person, liowevor, who, 
in tliis respect, had not taken his degree, and, as always happens 
under such circumstances, lie was the individual on whom Mr, Bran- 
cepeth was most desirous to confer it ; and this was St. Aldegonde, 
In vain Mr. Brancepeth had approached him with vast cards of in- 
vitation to hecatombs, and with insinuating little notes to dinners 
gam fagort; proposals which the presence of princes might almost 
construe into a command, or the presence of some one oven more 
attractive than princes must invest with irresistible charm. It was 
all in vain. " Not that I dislike Brancepeth," said St. Aldegonde ; 
" I rather like him ; I like a man who can do only one thing, but 
docs that well. But then I hate dinners." 

But the determined and the persevering need never despair of 
gaining their object in this world. And this very day, riding home 
from the Castle in the Air, Mr, Brancepeth overtook St, Aldegonde, 
who was lounging about on a rough Scandinavian cob, as dishev- 
elled 08 himself, listless and groomless. After riding together for 
twenty tnimites, St. Aldegondo informed Mr. Brancepeth, as was liis 
general cnstom with his companions, that he was bored to very 
extinction, and that he did not know what he should do with him- 
self for the rest of the day. " If I could only get Pinto to go with 
me, I think I would run down to the Star and Garter, or perhaps to 
Hampton Court." 

"You will not bo able to get Pinto to-day," szdd Mr. Brance- 
peth, " for he dines with me." 

"What an unlucky fellow I ami" exclaimed St, Aldegonde, 
entirely to himself. " I had made up my mind to dine with Pinto 

" And why should you not ? Why not meet Pinto at my house f " 

" Well, that is not my way," said St. Aldegonde, but not in a 
decided tone, "Ton know I do not like strangers, and crowds of 
wine-glasses, and what is called all the delicacies of the season." 

"You will meet no one that you do not know and like. It is a 
little dinner I made for -" and he mentioned Lothair. 

"I like Lothair," said St, Aldegonde, dreamily "He is a nice 
boy." 

"Well, you will have him and Pinto to yourself" 
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The large fish laognidly rose and Bwallowed the bait, and tho 
exulting Mr. Brancepeth cantered off to Hill Street to give tlie uoces- 
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g p ion on any subject, and never told an anecdote, 

I d d h 11 ometimca remark, when a man fell into his anec- 

d t g t ign for him to retire from the world. And yet 

Pinto rarely opened his mouth withont everybody being stricken 
with mirth. He liad the art of viewing common things in a fonoifii! 
light, and the rare ^ft of raillory which flattered the self-love of 
those whom it Becmed sportively not to spare. Sometimes those 
who had passed a fascinating evening with Pinto would try to 
remember on the morrow what he had said, and oonld recall noth- 
ing. He was not an intellectual Crtcsus, but his pockets were full 
of siiponces. 

One of the ingredients of his social spell was no doubt his man- 
ner, which was tranquil even when he was droll. Ho never laughed 
esoept with his eyes, and delivered himself of his most eccentric 
fancies in an unctnous style. He had a rare gift of mimicry, which 
be HBod with extreme rcBerve, and therefore was proportionately 
efifeotive when displayed. Add to all this, a sweet voice, a soft 
hand, and a disposition both soft and sweet, like his own Azores. It 
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was imderstocMi that Pinto wna easy in Lis circuinstjmcea, though no 
one knew where these circumstances were. Uis oq^nipago was worthy 
of his position, and in his little house in May Fair he sometimes 
gave a dinner to o fine lady, who was as proud of the event as the 
Queen of Sheba of her visit to Solomon the Great. 

When St. Aldegonde arrived in Hill Street^ and eloudied into 
the saloon with as uncouth and graceless a general inien as a hand- 
some and naturally gracefiil man could contrive to present, his keen 
though listless glance at once revealed to him that he was, as he 
described it at dinner to Hugo Bohun, in a social jungle, in which 
there was a great herd of animals that ho particularly dislilieJ, 
namely, what he entitled "swells." The scowl on Lis distressed 
counten-inoc at first intimated a retreat ; but after a survey, cour- 
teous to his host, and speakiog kindly to Lothtur as he passed on, 
he made a rush to Mr. Pinto, and, cordially cmbrnciug liim, sud, 
"Mind we sit together." 

The dinner was not a failure, though an exception to the polished 
ceremony of the normal Brancepeth banquet. Tlie host headed his 
table, with the Duke of Brecon on his right and Lothair on his left 
hand, and "sweils" of calibre in their vicinity; but St. Aldegonde 
sat far away, nest to Mr. Pinto, and Hugo RoLun on the other aide 
of that gentleman. Hugo Bohun loved swells, but ho loved St. 
Aldegonde more. The general conversation in the neighborhood 
of Mr. Brancepeth did not flag; they talked of the (.port of the 
morning, and then, by association of ideas, of every other sport. 
And then from the sports of England they ranged to the sports of 
every other country. There were several there who had caught sal- 
mon in Norway and killed tigers in Bengal, and visited those coun- 
Iries only for that purpose. And then they talked of horses, and 
then they talked of women. 

Lothtur was rather silent; for in this society of ancients, the 
youngest of whom was perhaps not less than five-and-twenty, and 
some with nearly a lustre added to that mature period, he felt the 
awkward modesty of a freshman. The Duke of Brecon talked much, 
but never at length. Ho decided every thing, at least to his own 
satisfaction; and if his opinion were challenged, remained unshaken, 
and did not conceal it. 

All tiiia time a different scene was enacting at the other end ot 
tlio table. St. Aldegonde, with his back turned to his other ncigh- 
l)or, hung upon tho accents of Mr. Pinto, and Hugo Bohun imitated 
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St. AldcgonJe. What Mr. Pinto said or was saying waa quite inau- 
dible, for he always spoke low, and ia the present ease he waa 
inviaihle, liko an ortolan smothered in vino-leaves ; but every now 
and then St. Aldcgoade hroko into a frightful shout, and Hugo 
Bohnn titleitid immensely. Then St. Aldcgoude, throwing himself 
back in his chair, and talking to himself or the ceiling, woald es- 
cltum, "Best ttiing I ever heard," while Hugo nodded sympathy 
with ft beaming smile. 

The swells now and then paused in their conversation and 
glanced at the scene of disturbance. 

"They seem LigliJy amused there," said Mr. Branccpoth. ''I 
wish they would pass it on." 

"I think St. Aldegonde," said the Duke of Brecon, "is the least 
conventional man uf my acquaintance." 

Notwithstanding this stem sneer, a practised general like Mr. 
Brancepeth felt he Lad won the day. All his guests would disperse 
and tell the world that they had dined with him and met St. Alde- 
gonde, and to-morrow there would be a blazoned paragraph in the 
journals commemorating the event, and written as if by a herald. 
What did a little disturb his hospitable mind was that St. Aldegonde 
literally tasted nothmg. IIo did not care so mncli for his occasion- 
ally leaning on the tahle with both his elbows, hut that he should 
pass by every dish, was distressing. 80 Mr. Brancepeth whispered 
to his own valet — a fine gentleman, who stood by his master's 
chair and attended on no one else, except, when requisite, his 
master's immediate neighbor — and desired him to suggest to St. 
Aldegonde whether the side-table miglit not provide, under the 
difficulties, some sustenance. St. Aldegonde seemed quite gratified 
by the attention, and said he should like to have some cold meat. 
Sow, that was the only thing the aide-table, bounteous as was its 
disposition, eould not provide. All the joints of the season were 
named in vain, and pies and preparations of many cliraes. But 
nothing would satisfy St. Aldegonde but cold meat. 

"Well, now I shall begin my dinner," he said to Pinto, when ho 
was at length served. " What surprises me most in you is your Eng- 
lish. There is not a man who speaks such good English as you do." 

"English is an eipresaivo language," said Mr. Pinto, "but not 
dilBcult to master. Its range is lunited. It consists, as far as I can 
observe, of four words: 'nice,' 'jolly,' 'chai-ming,' and 'bore;' and 
some grammarians add ' fond.' " 
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Wlien tiie gueats rose and returned' to tlio saloon, St. Aldegonde 
was in high spirifa, and talked to every one, eren to the Duke of 
Brecon, whom he oonsiderately reminded of hia defeat in the morn- 
ing, adding that from what ho had seen of his grace's guns he had 
no opinion of them, and that he did not believe that breech-loaders 
Baited pigeon-shooting, 

Knally, when he hade farewell to his host, St. Aldegonde assnrcd 
liira that ho "never in his life made so good a dinner, and that 
Pinto had never been so rich." 

When the party broke ap, the miyority of the guests went, sooner 
or later, to a ball that waa ^ven this evening hy Lady St, Jerome, 
Others, who never went to balls, looked forward with refined satis- 
faction to a night of unbroken tobacco. St. Aldegonde went to play 
wliiflt at the house of a lady who lived out of town. " I like the 
drive home," he said; "the morning air is so refreshing when one 
has lost one's money " 

AhUttT n t,bt hily 

IP t d It was gr d man ! 1 t f t 

p rtm t 11 B b 11 tl V t yl 
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class. In short, a patriot. We talk with wondermg e.fecmtion o! 
the great poisoners of past ages, the Borgias, the inventor of aqua 
tofama, and the amiable Marchioness de Brinvilliers; hut Pinto was 
of opinion that there were more social poisoners about in the pres- 
ent day than in the darkest, and the most demoralized periods, and 
then none of them are punished ; which ia so strange, he would add, 
as they are all found out. 

Lady St. Jerome received Lotliwr, as Pinto siud, with extrcmo 
unction. She looked in his eyes, she ret^nod iiis hand, she said 
that wliat she had heard had made her so happy. And then, when 
!io was retiring, she beckoned him back and said she mast have some 
tea, and, taking his arm, they walked away together. "I have 
so much to tell you," she siud, " and everything is so interest- 
ing. I tJiink we are on the eve of great events. The monsignoro 
told ine your heart was wifh us. It must be. They are your own 
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tboughts, your own wishes. We aro realizing youi- own ideal. I 
think next Sunday will be remembered as a great day in English 
history; the commencement of a movement that may save every 
thing. The monsignore, I know, has told jou all." 

Not exactly; the Oxford visit had deranged a little the plana 
of the monsignore, hut he had partially commanicated the vast 
scheme. It seems there was b new society to be instituted for the 
restoration of Christendom. The change of name from Christendom 
to Enrope had proved a failure and a disastrous one. " And what 
wonder!" said Lady St. Jerome. "Euroiie is not even a quarter of 
the globe, a8 the philosophers pretended it was. There is already a 
fifth division, and probably there wiH bo many more, as the pLilo- 
BDphers announce it impoiaihle ' The cardinal ivas to mangurate 
the mstitution on Sunday next at thi. Jesuits Church, by one of 
his celebrate! sermons It was to le a function of the highest 
diss All the faitlilul of consi leration wire to attend, but the 
attendance was not to ho limited to the laithful Every sincere 
adherent of chuich prmciples nho nis in a state of piayer and 
preparation was solicited to bo present and join m the holy and 
common work of restoring to the Divine Master His km^dom npon 
earth with its nghtftil name 

It was a brilliant ball. All the nice people in London were 
there. All the young men who now will never go to balls were 
present. This was from respect to the high character of Lord 
St. Jerome. Clare Arundel looked divioe, dressed in a wondrous 
white robe garlanded with violets, just arrived from Paris, a present 
from her god-mother, the Duchess of Lorrain-Schulenbourg. On 
her head a vioiet- wreath, deep and radiant as her eyes, and which 
admirably contrasted with her dark golden-hrown hair. 

LothaJr danced with her, and never admired her more. Her 
manner toward him was changed. It was attractive, even alluring. 
She smiled on him, she addressed him in tones of sympathy, even 
of tenderness. She seemed interested in all he was doing; she 
flattered him by a mode which is said to ho irresistible to a man, by 
talking only of himself. When the dance had finished, he offered 
to attend her to the tea-room. She accepted the invitation oven 
with cordiality. 

"I think I must have some tea," she said, "and Hike to go with 



Just before supper was announced, Lady St. Jerome told IjOthair, 
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to his aurprisa, that lie was to attend Kiss Aruadol to the great cerc- 
monj. "It is Clare's ball," said hadj St. Jerome, "given in liec 
honor, and you are to take care of her." 

" I am more than honored," said Lothair. " But does Miss 
Arundel wish it, for, to tell you the truth, I thought I had rather 
abused her iudulgenco tliis evening! " 

" Of course she wishes it," said Lady St. Jerome, " Who should 
lead her oat on such an occasion — her own ball — than the nearest aud 
dearest relation she has in the world, except ourselves? " 

Lothair made no reply to this unanswerftble logic, but was as 
surprised as he was giatified lie recdled the hour when the kin- 
ship was, at the best, but coldly recognized, the inscrutable haughti- 
ness, even distrust, with which Miss Arnndel listened to the exposi- 
tion of his views and feohnga, and the contrast which her past mood 
presented to her present brilliant sympathy and cordial greeting. 
But he yielded to the magic of the flowing hour. Miss Arundel 
seemed, indeed, quite a changed being to-night, full of vivacity, 
fancy, feeling — almost fun &he was witty, and humorous, and joy- 
OQS, and foscinatmg. As he fed her with cates as delicate as her 
lips, and manutactured for her dainty boveri^es which would not 
outrage their purity, Lothair, at last, could not refrain from inti- 
mating his sense of her unusual hut eliarming joyousness. 

"No," she said, turning round with animation, "my natural dis- 
position, always repressed, because I have felt overwhelmed by the 
desolation of the world. But now I have hope ; I have more than . 
hope, I have joy. I feel sure this idea of the restoration of 
Christendom comes from Iloavcji, It has restored me to myself, 
and has given mo a sense of happiness in this life which I never 
eould contemplate. But what is the climax of my joy is, that you, 
after all my own blood, and one in whoso career I have over felt the 
deepest interest, should be ordained to lay, as it were, the first stone 
of this temple of divine love." 

It was brcalc of day when Lothair jumped into his brougham. 
" Thank Heavens," he csclaimed, " it is at last Friday 1 " 



CHAPTER XSIX. 

Thebs is sonietiiing very pleasant in a summer suburban ride in 
le valley of the Thames. London transforms itself into bustling 
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EnigLtsliriiigo, and airy Broinpton, brightly and graoofvilly, lingers 
cheerfully ia tlio long, miscellanoous, well-watered King's-vood, and 
only saya farewell when you come to an abounding river and a pic- 
turesque bridge. I'lie boats were bright upon the waters when 
Lothmr croaaed it, and his dark chestnut barb, proud of its resplen- 
dent foim, curveted with joy when it reached a green common, 
studded occasionally with a group of pines and wdl-bedecked with 
gorse. After this he pursued the public road for a couple of miles 
until he observed on his left Land a gate on which was written 
"private road," and here Le stopped. The gate was locked, but, 
when Lothair assured the keeper that ho was about to visit Bel- 
mont, he was permitted to enter. 

He entered a green and winding lane, fringed with tall elms, 
and dim with fragrant shade, and, after proceeding about half a 
mile, came to a long, low-built lodge, with a thatched and shelving 
roof, and surrounded by a rustic colonnade covered with, honeysuckle. 
Passing through the gate at liand, he found himself in a road winding 
througli gently-undulating banks of esquisito turf, studded with rare 
shrubs, and, occasionally, rarer trees. Suddenly the confined scene 
expanded; wide lawns spread out before him, shadowed with the 
dark forms of many huge cedars, and blazing with flower-beds of 
every hue. The house was also apparent, a stately mansion, of 
hewn stone, with wings and a portico of Corinthian columns, and 
backed by deep woods. 

This was Belmont, built by a favorite minister of state, to whom 
a grateful and gracious sovereign had granted a slice of a royal park 
whereon to raise a palace and a garden, and find occasionally Tuscu- 
lan repose. 

The lady of the mansion was at homo, and, though Lothair v/Sb 
quite prepared for this, his heart beat. The inner hall was of noble 
proportion, and there were ranged in it many Boman busts, and 
some ancient slabs and altars of marble. These had been collected 
some century ago by the minister; but what immediately struck the 
eye of Lothair were two statues by an American artist, and both 
of fame, the Sybil and the Cleopatra. He had heard of these, but 
never seen them, and could not refrain from lingering a moment to 
gaze npon their mystical and fascinating beauty. 

Ho proceeded through two spacious and lofty chambers, of which 
it was evident the furniture was new. It was luxurious and rich, 
and full of taste ; but there was no attempt to recall the past in 
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the details ; no cahincta and clocks of French kings, or tables of 
rreneli queens, no cliiura of Venetian senators, no candclabi'a, that 
liad illumined Doges of Genoa, no ancient porcelain of rare schools, 
and ivory carvings and choice enamels. The walls were hang with 
master-pieces of modem art, chiefly of the French school, Ingres 
and Delaroche and Scheflcr. 

The Jast saloon led into a room oi smaller dimcaaons, opcnini; on 
the garden, and wliieh Lothair at first thought must bo a fernery, 
it seemed so full of choice and expanding specimens of that heautiful 
and multiform plant; but, when his oye had become a little ac- 
customed to the scene and to the order of the groups, he perceived 
they were only the refreshing and profiise ornaments of a regularly 
furnished and inhabited apartment. In its centre was a table cov- 
ered with writing-materials and books and some mnsic. There was 
a chair before the table, so placed as if some one had only recently 
quitted it; a book was open, but turned upon -its thee, with an 
ivory cutter by its side. It would Bcem that the dweller in the cham- 
ber might not be far distant. ■ The servant invited Lothair to bo 
seated, and, saying that Mrs. Campion must be in the garden, pro- 
ceeded to inform his mistress of the arrival of a guest. * 

The room opened on a terrace adorned with statues and orange- 
trees, and descending gently into a garden in the Italian style, in 
the centre of which was a marble fountain of many figures. The 
grounds were not extensive, bat they were only separated from tlio 
royal park by a wire fence, so tliat the scene seemed alike rieb and 
niimitable. On the boundary was a summer-hoase in the shape 
of a classic toinple, one of those pavilions of pleasure which nobles 
loved to raise in the last century. 

As Lothair beheld tlio scene with gratification, the servant reap- 
peared on the steps of the terrace and invited him to descend. 
Guiding him through the garden, the servant retired as Lothair recog- 
nized Mrs, Campian approaching them. 

She gave her hand to Lothair and welcomed him cordially but 
with serenity. They mutually exchanged hopes that their return to 
townhad been agreeable. Lothair could not refrain fl-om expressing 
how pleased he was with Belmont. 

"I am glad you approve of our hired home," said Theodora; 
"I think we were fortunate in finding one that suits our tastes and 
habits. We love pictures and statues and trees and flowers, and yet 
we love our friends, and our friends are people who live in cities." 
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" I think I saw two statuaa to-day of which I have often heard," 
saJd Lothair. 

" The Sibyl and Cleopatra? Yes, Colonel CaiBpian is rather prond 
of possessing them. He collects only modem art, for which I helieyo 
there is a great future, though some of our friends tJiink it is yet in 
its cradle," 

" I am very sorry to say," said I-otliair, " that I know very littlo 
about art, or indeed any tliiog else, hut I admire wJiat is beautiful 
I know something about architecture, at least church architecture. " 

" Well, religion has produced some of our finest buildings," said 
Theodora ; " there is no question of tiiat ; and as long as they are 
adapted to what takes place in them lliej arc admirable. The fault 
I find in modem churches in this country is, that there is littlo 
relation between, the ceremonies and the structure. Nobody seems 
now conscious tliat every true architectural form has apurpose. But 
I think the climax of confused ideas is capped when dissenting 
chapels are built like cathedrala." 

"Ahl to build a cathedral," exclaimed Lothair, " that ia a great 
enterprise. I wish I might show you some day some drawings I liavo 
of a projected cathedral." 

" A projected cathedral I " said Theodora, " Well, I must confess 
to you I never could comprehend the idea of a Pi-otestaut eathe- 

"But I am not quite sure," said Lothair, blushing and agitated, 
" that it will be a Protestant cathedral, I hare not made up my 
mind about that." 

Theodora glanced at him, unobserved, witii her wonderful gray 
eyes; a sort of supernatural light seemed to shoot from beneath 
their long dark lashes and read his inmost nature. They were all 
this time returning, as she had suggested, to the house, Eather sud- 
denly she said, "By-the-by, aa you are so fond of art, I ought to 
have asked you whether you would like to see a work by the 
sculptor of Cleopatra, which arrived when we were at Oxford. 
We have placed it on a pedestal in the temple. It is the Genius 
of Freedom. I may say I was assisting at its inaugaration when 
your name was announced to me." 

Lothair caught at this proposal, and they turned and approached 
the temple. Some workmen were leaving the building as they en- 
tered, and one or two lingered. 

Upon a pedestal of porpliyry rose the statue of a female in 
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marlile. Though Toiled with drapery which might h.ive beeonio 
the Goddess of Modesty, admirahlo art penuittcd tho contour of 
the perfect form to ho traced. The feet were without aandals, and 
tho undulating hreadth of one shoulder, where tho drapery waa fes- 
tooned, remained uncovered. One expected with such a shape some 
divine Tisage, That was not wanting; hut huroanity was asserted 
in the transcendent brow, which beamed witli sublime thought and 
profound enthusiasm. 

Some would hare sighed that such beings could only be pictured 
in a poet's or an artist's dream, but Lotliair felt that what lie be- 
held with rapture was no ideal creation, and that he was in tho 
presence of the inspiring originaL 

" It is too like ! " he mnnmired, 

" It is the most successful recurrence to the true principles of arl 
in modern sculpture," said a gentleman on his right hand. 

This person was a young man, though more than ten years older 
fhan Lothair. His appearance was striltiiig. Above the middle 
height, his form, athletic though litfie and symmetrical, was crowned 
by a countenance aquiline but delicate, and from many circumstances 
of ft remarkable radiancy. The lustre of hiscomplesion, the liro of 
his eye, and his chestnot hair in profuse curls, contributed much to 
this dazzling effect. A thick but small mustache did not conceal his 
curved lip or the scornful pride of his distended nostril, and his beard, 
close bat not long, did not veil the singular beauty of his mouth. It 
was an arrogant face, daring and vivacious, yet weighted with an 
espression of deep and haughty thought. 

The costume of this gentleman was rich and picturesque. Such 
extravi^onee of form and color is sometimes encountered in tho 
adventurous toilet of a country house, but rarely experienced in wliat 
might still be looked upon as a morning visit in the metropolis. 

" You know Mr. Pheebua ? " asked a low, clear voice, and turning 
round Lotlidr was presented to a person so famous tliat even Lo- 
thair had heard of him. 

Mr. Phcebus was the most successful, not to say the most eminent, 
painter of tlio age. He was the descendant of a noble family of 
Gasoony that had emigrated to England from Franco in the reign of 
Louis SrV, Unquestionably they bad mixed their Wood frequently 
during tie interval and the vicissitudes of their various life; bat, in 
Gaaton Phcebns, Nature, as is sometimes her wont, had chosen to 
reproduce eiaetly the original type. lie was the Gascon noble of 
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the sistoenth century, with all Lis brilliancy, bravery, anil boastt'ul- 
neaa, equnlly vain, arrogant, and eccentric, accomplished in all the 
daring or the graceful pnrsnits of man, yet nursed in the philosophy 
of our times. 

"It ia presumption in my talking about such things," sdd Lo- 
thair; "but might I venture to ask what you may consider the 
true principles of art ? " 

" Aryan principles," said Mi'. Phcebns; "not merely the study 
of Natnre, but of beautiful Nature ; the art of design in a country 
inhabited by a firat-rate race, and where the laws, the manners, the 
customs, are calculated to maintain the health and beauty of a flrst- 
rate race. In a greater or less degree, these conditions obtained 
from the age of Periclea to the age of Hadrian in pure Aryan com- 
munities, but Semitisra began then to prevail, and ultimately tri- 
umphed. Semitism has destroyed art; it taught man to despise his 
own body, and the essence of art is to honor the human frame." 

"I am afraid I ought not to talk about such things," saidLothdr; 
" but, if by Semitism you mean religion, surely the Italian painters 
inspired by Semitism did something." 

" Great things," said Mr. Phtebns — " some of the greatest. 
Semitism gave them subjects, but the Eenaissance gave them Aryan 
art, and it gave that art to a purely Aryan race. But Semitism rallied 
in the shape of tlie Beformation, and swept all away. When Leo 
the Tenth was pope, popery was pagan ; popery is now Christian, 
and art is extinct." 

'■ I cannot enter into such controversies," said Lothair. " Eveiy 
day I feel more and more I am extremely ignorant" 

"Do not regret it," said Mr. Phcebus. " What you call ignorance 
ia your strength. By ignorance you mean a want of knowledge of 
books. Books are fatal ; they are the curse of the human race. 
Nine-tenths of existing books are nonsense, and the clever books 
are the refutation of that nonsense. The greatest misfortune that 
ever befell man was the invention of printing. Printing has de- 
stroyed education. Art is a great thing, and Science is a great 
thing ; but all tliftt art and science can reveal can be taught by man 
and by his attributes— hia voice, his hand, his eye. The essence of 
education is the education of the body. Beauty and health are the 
chief sources of happiness. Men should live in tlie air; their ex- 
ercises should be regular, varied, scientific. To render his body 
strong and supple is the first duty of man. He should develop and 
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completely master Uio whole muscular system. What I admiro in 
the order to wLich you belong is that they do live in the air; that 
they escel in athlefdo sports ; that tJiey can only speak one language ; 
and that they never read. This is not a complete education, but it 
is the highest education since the Greet." 

" What you say I feci encouraging," said Lotliaii', repressing n 
smile, "for I myself live very much in the air, and am fond of all 
sports i bat I confess I am often ashamed of being so poor a linguist, 
and was seriously thinking that I ought to read." 

"No doubt every man. should combine an intellectual with a 
physical triuning," replied Mr, Phiebus; "but tlie popular concep- 
tion of the means is radically wrong. Youth should attend lectures 
on art and science hy tlie most iUuatrious professors, and should 
converse together afterward on what they hare heard. They should 
learn to talk; it is a rare accomplishment, and estrcmeiy healtliy. 
They ebonld lave mnsio always at their meals. The theatre, en- 
tirely remodelled and reformed, and, under a minister of state,-slioulc! 
be an important element of education. I should not object to the 
recitation of lyric poetry. That is enough. 1 would not have a 
hook in the house, or even see a newspaper." 

" These are Aryan principles 9 " said Lothair. 

"They are," said 3Ir. Pbosbus; "and of such principles, I be- 
lieve, a greit retinal i^ at hand. We shall botli live to see another 
Benaissince 

"And Otir artist here," said Lothair, pointing tfl the statue. 
" yon are of opmion that ho is asserting these principles f " 

"Yes because be has produced the Aryan form by studying 
the Aryan form Phidias never had a finer model, and he has not 
been unepial to it 

" I fancied," add Lotiiair, in a lower and inquiring tone, though 
Mrs. Oampian had some time before glided out of the pavilion, and 
was giving directions to the workmen — " I fancied I had heard that 
Mrs. Campian was a Eoiuan." 

"ITie Romans were Greeks," swd Mr, PJirobus, "and in this in- 
stance the Phidian type came out. It has not been thrown away. 
I believe Theodora has inspired as many painters and sculptors aa 
any Aryan goddess, I look upon her as saeh, for I know nothing 
more divine," 

"I fear the Phidian typo is very rare," said Lothair, 

" In nature and in art there must always be surpassing instances,'' 
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eni J Mr. Phaibns. " It is a law, and & iviso one ; but, dcpen i upon 
it, so strong and perfect a tjpc aa the origiual Aryan must Lc yet 
abundant among the millions, and may be developed. But for this 
you want great changes in your laws. It is the first duty of a 
state to attend to the frame and health of the subject. The Spartans 
understood this. They permitted no marriage the probable conso- 
qnenceaof which might bo a feeble progeny ; theyeven tooltnieasarea 
to secure a vigorous one. The Eomans doomed the deformed to im- 
mediate destmction. The union of the races concerns the welfere 
of the commonwealth much too nearly to he intrusted to iadividuid 
arrangement. The fate of a nation will ultimately depend upon the 
strength and health of the population. Both Franco and England 
should look to this; they liavo cause. As for our mighty engines 
of war in the hands of a puny race, it will bo the old story of the 
lower empire and the Greek fire. Laws should bo passed to secure 
all this, and some day they will be. But nothing can bo done 
until the Aryan races are cstrieated from Semitism." 



CHAPTER XXX. 

LoTHAiE returned to town in a not altogether satisfactory state 
of mind. He was not serene or content. On the contrary, ho was 
rather agitated and perplexed. He could not say he regretted his 
visit. He had seen her, and he had seen her to great advantage. 
He had seen much too that was pleasing, and had heard also many 
tilings that, if not pleasing, were certainly full of interest. And yet, 
when he cantered back over the CMnmon, the world somehow did 
not seem to him so bright and exhilarating as in the ambling morn. 
Was it because she was not alone! And yet why should he espect 
she should be alone! She had many friends, and she was as acces- 
sible to them as to himself. And yet a conversation with her, as in 
the gardens of Blenheim, would have been delightful, and he had 
rather counted on it. Nevertheless, it was a great thing to know 
men like Mr. Phtebus, and hear their views on the nature of things. 
Lothair was very young, and was more tbonghtfol than studious. 
His education hitherto had been, according to Mr, Phcebus, on the 
right principle, and chieily in the open air; but he was intelligent 
and susceptible, and in the atmosphere of Oxford, now stirred with 
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many thoughts, he had imbiheil some particles of knowledge re- 
specting the primeral races whici bad permitted him to follow tho 
conversatisn of Mr. Phcebus not absolntely in a stats of hopeless 
perplexity. lie determined to confer with Fatlicr Coleman on the 
Aryan race and the genius of Semitism, Aa ho returned through the 
park, he observed tho duchess and Lady OorisaDde in their barouche, 
resting for a moment in the shade, witli Lord Carisbrooke on one 
side and tho Dnke of Brecon on the otlier. 

Aa lie was dressing for dinner, constantly brooding on ono 
thought, the cause of his feeling of disappointment occurred to him. 
Ho had hoped in this visit to have established some basis of in- 
timacy, and to have ascertained his prospect and his means of occa- 
sionally seeing her. But ho had done nothing of the kind. Ho 
could not well call again at Belmont under a week, but even then 
Mr, Phojbns or some one else might bo there. Tlie world seemed 
dark. He wished he had never gone to Oxford. However a man 
may plan his life, he is tho creature of circumstances. The unfore- 
seen Lappens and upsets every tiling. We are mere puppets. 

He sat nest to an agreeable woman at dinner, who gave him nn 
interesting account of a new singer she had heard tho night before 
at tho opera — a fair Scandinavian, fresli as a lily and sweet as a 
nightingale. 

"I was resolved to go and hoar her," said the lady; "my sister 
Feodore, at Paris, had written to mo so much about her. Do yon 
know, I have never been to the opera for an age I That alone was 
qnite a treat to me. I never go to the opera, nor to the play, nor 
to any thing else. Society has become so large and so exacting, that 
1 have found ont ono never gets any amusement." 

"Do you know, I never was at the opera?" said Lothair. 
" I am not at all surprised ; and when you go — which I suppose 
you will some day — what will most strike you is, that yon will not 
see a single person you ever saw in your life," 
" Strange I " 

"Yes; it shows what a mass of wealth and taste and refine- 
ment there is in this wonderful metropolis of ours, quite irrespec- 
tive of the circles in which we move, and which we once thought; 
entirely engrossed them." 

After the ladies had retired, Bertram, who dined at the same 
house, moved up to him ; and Hugo Bohnn came over and toot the 
vacant seat on his other side. 
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"What have you boon doing with yourself ?" said Hugo. "Wa 
}iave not seen yon for a week." 

"I went down to Oxford about some horseB," said Lotbiur. 

" Fancy going down to Oxford about some horses in the heart of 
the season," said Hugo. " I beheve you are selling us, and that, as 
the Scorpion announces, you are going to bo married." 

" To whom ? " said Lothair, 

" Ah I that is the point. It is a dark horse at present, and w« 
want you to tell us." 

" Why do not you mari-y, Hugo ! " said Bertram. 

"I respect the institution," said Hugo, "which is admitting 
something in these days ; and 1 Iiavo always thought tliat every 
woman should marry, and no man." 
. "It mokes a woman and it mars a. man, yon think?" said Lo- 

"But I do not exactly see how your view would work practi 
cally," said Bertram. 

"Well my view is a social problem," said Hugo, "and social 
problems are the fashion at present. It would be solved througli 
tlie exceptions, which prove the principle. In (he first place, there 
are your swells who canuot avoid the holter — you are hooked when 
you are horn ; and then there are moderate men like mysoif, who 
have their weak moments. I would not answer for myself if I could 
find an aifeetionate family with good shooting and firstrate claret. 

"There must be many families with such conditions," said Lo- 
tliair. 

Hugo shook his head. "You try. Sometimes the wine is good 
and the shooting bad; sometimes the reverse; sometimes both are 
excellent, but then the tempers and tJie manners are eqaolly bad." 

" I vote we three do something to-morrow," said Bertram. 

"Wliat shall it be? " said Hugo. 

"I vote we row down to Richmond at sunset and dine, and then 
drive our teams up by moonlight. What say you, Lothair ? " 

" I cannot, I am engaged. I am engaged to go to the opera," 

"Fancy going to the opera in this sweltering weather I "ex- 
claimed Bertram. 

"He must he going to be marrried," said Hugo. 

And yet on the following evening, though the weather was quite 
as sultry and he was not going to be married, to the opera Lothair 
went. While the agreeable lady the day before was dilating at din- 
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ner oa this once famous entertainment, Lothair romemiicred tliat a 
certain person went tliero every Saturday evening, and be resolved 
ttmt he should at least have tlie satisfaction of seeing her. 

It was altogether a new scene for Lothair, and, being mueli 
affected by music, he found the general inflnenec so fascinating that 
some little time elapsed before he was Bnfficiently master of himself 
to recur to the principal purpose of bis presence. His box was on 
the first tier, where he could observe very generally and yet himself 
be sufficiently screened. As an astronomer surveys the starry lieav- 
ens until his searching sight reaches the desired planet, so Lothair's 
scrutinizing vision wandered till his eye at length lighted on the 
wished-for orb. In tiie circle above his own, opposite to hiia but 
nearer the stage, he recognized the Oampians. She had a star upon 
her forehead, as when he first met her some six months ago; it 
seemed an age. 

Now wliat should he do? He was quite unlearned in the social 
liabits of an opera house, Ho was not aware that ho had the privi- 
lege of paying the lady & visit in her bos, and, had ho been so, he 
was really so shy in little things that ho never could have summoned 
resolution to open the door of his own bos and request an attendant 
to show him that of Mrs. Oampian. He had contrived to get to tlie 
opera for the first time in his life, and the effort seemed to have ex- 
liausted his social enterprise. 80 he remained still, mth his gl lss 
fixed very constantly on Mrs. Oampian, and ocLasionallv givmg him 
self up to the scene. The performance did not snstain the first im 
presaion. There were rival prima-donnas and they indulged in 
competitive screams ; the choruses were coarse and tho orchestra 
much too noisy. But the audience were abwrbed or enthu'ia^itip 
We may be a musical nation, but our taste would seem to require 
some refinement. 

There was a stir in Mrs. Oampian's bos a gentleman entered 
and seated himself. Lothair concluded he « as an invited gue^t and 
envied him. In about a quarter of an hour the gLutleman bowed 
and retired, and another person came in, and one whom Lothair 
recognized as a young man who had been sitting during the first act 
in a stall beneath him. The system of paymg visits at the opera 
theo flashed upon his intelligence, as some discovery in science 
upon a painful observer. Why should he not pay a visit too ! But 
how to do it? At last he was bold enough to open the door of his 
own bos and go forth, but he could find no attendant, and some 
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persons pa^siDj; hi'i cpLH door, and nearly appropriating his lodgu, 
in a fit of that nervous embanasamint ■wlm.h attends inoxperience 
in little things, lie seemed hia rights by returning baffled to his 

Tiiero had been a change m Mrs Campian's bos in the interval. 
Colonel Campian had qnltted it, and Mr. Phcebus occupied bis place. 
Whether it were disappointment at hia own failure or some other 
cause, Lotliair felt annoyed. Ho was hot and cold by turns ; felt 
aivkwai-d and blundering; fancied people were looking at liim ; that 
in some inexplicable sense he was ridiculous ; wished he liad never 
gone to the opera. 

As time, and eonaiderablo time, elapsed, ho became even miser- 
able. Mr. Phoebus never moved, and Mrs. Campian frequently con- 
versed with him. More than one visitor had in tlie interval ptud 
their respects to tije lady, hut Mr. rhrabus never moved. They did 
not stay, perhaps because Mr. Phcebus never moved. 

Lothdr never liifed that fellow from the first. Sjiiip.ithy and 
antipathy share our being as day and darkness share our lives. Lo- 
thair had felt an antipathy for Mr. Phcebus the moment he saw him. 
He had arrived at Belmont yesterday before Lothair, and bo had 
outstayed him. These might be Aryan principles, but they were not 
the principles of good -breeding, 

Lotliair determined to go home, and never to come to the opera 
again. He opened the door of his box with firmness, and slammed 
it with courage; he had quite lost his sliyness, was indeed ready to 
run a muck with any one wlio crossed him. The slamming of the 
door summoned a scudding attendant from a distant post, wlio with 
breathless devotion inquired whether Lothnir wanted any thing. 

"Yea, I want you to show me the way to Mrs. Campian's bos," 

"Tier above, No. 23," said tie bos-keeper, 

"Ay, ay; but conduct me to it," said Lothnir, and he presented 
■ the man with an overpowering honorarium, 

"Certwnly, my lord," said the attendant. 

"Ho knows me," thought Lothdr; but it was not so. When 
the British nation is at once grateful and enthusiastic, they always 
call you "my lord." 

But in his progress to "No. 22, tier above," all his valor evapo- 
rated, and when the box -door was opened he felt very much like a 
convict on the verge of execution ; ho changed color, his legs tot- 
tered, hia heart beat, and he made liis how with a confused vision. 
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riio serenity of Theodora somewhat reosaured liim, and lie seatea 
liimaelf, and oven saluted Mr. Pluebus. 

The conversation was vopid and conventional — remarks aboat 
the opera and its performers— even the heat of the weather was 
mentioned. Lotliair Lad come, and ho had nothing to saj. Mrs. 
Campian seemed mnch interested in the performance; so, if ho had 
had any thing to say, there was no opportnnity of expressing it. 
She had not appeared to be so engrossed with the mnsic hefore his 
arrival. In Oic moan time thatPhcebus would not move; a quar- 
ter of an hour elapsed, and that Phoabns would not move. Lothair 
could not stand it any longer; he rose and bowed. 

"Are you going! "said Theodora. "Colonel Oampian will ha 
here in a moment ; ho will be quite grieved not to see you." 

But Lothair was inflesiblo. "Perhaps," she added, " we may soo 
you to-morrow night! " 

" Nerer," said Lothair to himself^ as he clinched his teeth ; " my 
visit f Belmont was my first and ray last. The dream is over." 

He hurried to a club in which he had been recently initiated, and 
of which the chief purpose is to prove to mankind that night to a 
wise man has its resources as well as gaudy day. Here striplings 
mature their minds in the mysteries of whist, and stimulate their 
intelligence hy playing at stakes whioli would make their seniors 
look pale ; here matches are made, and odds are setlled, and the 
cares or enterprises of life are soothed or stimulated hy fragrant 
cheroots 01' beakers of Badmraton, Here, in the society of the list- 
less and freakish St. Aldegonde, and Hugo Bohun, and Bertram, 
and otiicr congenial spirits, Lothair consigned to oblivion the rival 
churches of Chri'itendom, the Aryan race, and the genius of Semit- 

It was an hour past dawn when he strolleil home. London is 
often beautiful in summer at that hour, the architectural lines clear 
and defined in the smokeless atmosphere, and ever and anon a 
fragrant galo from gardened balconies waftod in the blue ^r. Noth 
ing is stirring except wagons of strawberries and asparagus, and no 
one visible eacept a policeman or a membei* of Parliament returning 
from a late division, where they have settled some great question 
that need never have been asked. Eve has its spell of calmness and 
consolation, but dawn brings hope and joy. 

But not to Lothtur, Young, sanguine, and susceptible, iie had, 
for a moment, yielded to the excitement of the recent scene, but 
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with Jiis senses stilled bv the morning air, and free fi'oni tlic inllu- 
ence of Bertram's ready sympatliy, and Ilugo Bohun's gay comments 
oa Iiuman life, and all the wild and amusing caprice, and dorin;; 
wLfulness, and grand aifeotation, that distinguish and inspire a circle 
of patrician youth, there came over him the consciousness that 
to liim something dark had occurred, something bitter and disap- 
pointing and humiliating, and that tlie breaking morn would not 
bring to him a day so bright and hopeful as his former ones. 

At first ho fell into profound slumber: it was the inevitable 
result of the Badminton and the late hour. There was a certain 
degree of physical exhaustion which commanded repose, B\it the 
slumber was not long, and his fli-st feeling, for it could not bo called 
thought, was that some groat misfortune had occurred to him ; and 
then tlic thought following the feeling brought up the form of the 
hated Phosbus. After that he had no real sleep, but a soit of oc- 
casional and feverish doze with intervals of infinite distress, wak- 
ing always to a consciousness of inexpressihlo mortification and 

Abont one o'clock, relinquishing all hope of real and refl-osbing 
slnmber, ho rang his bell, and his valet appearing informed him tliat 
Father Coleman had called, and the monsignore had colled, and that 
now tlie cardinal's secretary had just called, but the volet had an- 
nounced thot his lord was indisposed. There was also a letter from 
Lady St. Jerome. This news brought a new train of feeiing, Lo- 
thair remembered that this was the day of the great eeclesiastieal 
function, under the personal auspices of the cardinal, at which indeed 
I,othair had never positively promised to assist, his presence at 
which he had sometimes thought they pressed unreasonably, not 
to say even indelicately, but at which he had perhaps led them, not 
without cause, to believe that ho would bo present. Of late the 
monsignore had assumed that Lothair bad promised to attend it. 

Why should he not! The world was all vanity. Fever did ho 
feel more convinced than at this moment of the trutJi of his conclu- 
sion, that, if reli^on were a real thing, man should live for it alone ; 
but then came the question of the Churches. He could not bring 
himself without a pang to contemplate a secession from the Church 
of his fathers. He took refuge in the wild but beautiful thought of 
a reconciliation between Rome and England. If the consecration of 
the whole of his fortune to that end could assist in effecting the pur- 
pose, he would cheerfully make tho saoriflce. ITo would then go on 
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a pilgrimage to the Holy Sepulclire, and proliatily conclude liis dajs 
in a hormitago on Mount Atlios, 

Ifl the meHn time he rose, and, invigorated hy his hatli, his 
thoufthts became iu a slight degree more raundaue. Tliey recurred 
to the events of the last few days of hia life, but in a spirit of self- 
reproach and of conscious vanity and weakness. Why, he liad not 
known her a week ! Tliis was Sunday inoming, aud last Sunday he 
had attended St. Mary's aud offered up his earnest suppltcations for 
the unity of Christendom. That was then his sovereign hope and 
thought. Singular that a easual aeqaaintance with a stranger, a 
look, a glanee, a word, a nothing, should have so disturbed his spirit 
and distracted his mind. 

And yet — 

And then he fell into an easy-chair, with a hair-brusli in either 
hand, and conjured up in reverie all that had passed since that won- 
drous mom when lie addressed her by the road-side, until the last 
dark hour when they parted — and forever. There was not a word 
she had ottered to him, or to any one else, that he did not recaJ! ; 
not a glance, not a gesture— her dress, her countenance, her voice, 
her hair. And what scenes had all this passed in I Wliat refined 
and stately loveliness t Ulenheim, and Oxford, and BeJmont I They 
became her. Ahl why could not life consist of Uie perpetual society 
of such delightful people in such delightful places '( 

His valet entered and informed him that the monaignorc had 
returned, and would not he denied Lothair roused himself from 
his delicious reverie, and his countenance became anxious and dis 
qnieted. He would have struggled against the intrusion, and waa 
murmuring resistance to his hopeless attendant, who shook his head, 
when the monsignore glided into the room without permiasion, as 
the valet disappeared. 

It was a wonderful performance: the monsignore had at the same 
time to make a teconnoissance and to take up a position— to find out 
what lothwr intended to do, and yet to act and speak as if he was 
acqu»nted with those intentions, and was not only aware of, but 
approved them. He seemed hurried and yet tranquil, almost breath- 
less with solicitude and yet conscious of some satisfactory consum- 
mation. His tones were at all times hushed, but to-day he spoke in 
a whisper, though a whisper of emphasis, and the dark eyes of his 
delicate aristocratic visage peered into Lothair, even when he was 
making a remark which seemed to require no scrutiny. 
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"It i» one of tlio most impurtant days fur Eugknd tluit Laie 
Lftppencd iu our time," SHJd the monMgnoro. "Lady St. Jcronio 
thinks of nothing dac. All our nobility will he there— the host 
blood in England — and some others who sjmpatliize with the unity 
of tlie Cliurcl], the real question. Notljing has ever gratified the 
cardinal more than your intended presence. He sent to jou this 
morning. lie would have called himself, bat he haa much to go 
through to-day. Ilia eminence said to me: 'It ia exactly what I 
want. Whatever may be our differences, and they are really alight, 
what I want is to show to the world that the sons of Oio Church will 
unite for the cause of Divine truth. It ia the only course that can 
save society.' When Lady St. Jerome told him that you were com- 
ing this evening, his eminence was ao affected that—" 
, "But I never said I was coming this evening," said Lothmr, 
rather dryly, and resolved to struggle, " either to Lady St. Jerome 
or to any on% else. I said I would think of it." 

"But for a Christian to think of duty is to perform it," awd the 
nionaignore. " To Tie ignorant of a duty is a sin, hut to be aware 
of duty, and not to fulfil it, is heinous." 

" But is it a duty ? '' said Lothair, rather doggedly. 

"Whatl to serve God and save society? Do you douht it! 
Have you road the 'Declaration of Geneva! ' They have declared 
war against the Church, the state, and the doniestic principle. All 
the great truths and laws on which the family reposes are de- 
nounced. Have you seen Garibaldi's letter? When it was read, 
and spoke of the religion of God being propagated throughout the 
world, there was a nniveraal cry of ' No, no I no religion I ' But 
the religion of God was soon so explained as to allay all their fears. 
It is the religion of science. Instead of Adam, our ancestry is 
traced to the most grotesque of creatures, thought is phosphorus, 
the BOul complex nerves, and our moral sense a secretion of sugar. 
Do you want these views in England? Rest assured they are 
coming. And how are we to contend against them? Only by 
Divine truth. And where is Divine truth f In the Church of Christ 
— in the gospel of order, peace, and purity." 

Lothfdr rose, and paced the room with his eyes on the ground. 

" 1 wish I had been horn in the Middle Ages," he excl^med, 
" or on the shores of the Sea of Galilee, or in some other planet : 
anywhere, or at any time, bnt ia this country and in this age 1 " 

"That thought is not worthy of you, my lord," said Catcahy. 
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" It is a great privilege to live in thia country and in this ago. It 
is a great privilege, in the mighty contest between tlie good and tlio 
evil prineiple, to combat for the righteous. Tliey stand face to faec 
now, as they have stood before. There is Ohristianity, which, by 
rovoaling the truth, has limited the license of human reason ; there 
is that human reason whiuh resists revelation as a bondage — which 
n ti [ on 1 e ng ati e t cil or polytho st cal or pintl c st al— 
h h looks pon the rein re ents of obed ence just ce t nth an] 
pur ty as 1 n tat ns of 1 u n freedom It is to the Church that 
C od has eomm tt d the custody and execut on of 11 s truth and 
lav The CI urrh, ns v tness teacher and julge contrad cts and 
off nils the sp t of 1 cnse to the qu ck Th s s wl y it s hated 
th s IS why t s to le destroyed, and vhy they are preparing a 
f ture ot rebtll on tyr nny laLel ood and degrad ng debauch ry 
Tl CI urcli alone cm sa e us, and yun are ask d to i pi cate tl e 
\ln ghty to n „ht nndc c r nmstanocs of d ep hope, to favor tl o 
n on of churchmen and e the h man race f on tl e mpend n^, 

Lothair th ew h macif aga n nto h a s at and s ghed I am 
rather nd ipose 1 to d j my dear mon gnore wl 1 s unus ■il 
w 1 ne and scar ely einal to sucl i tlone doubtle s of tl 
deepest nterest to me and to all In elf w h as jo w ell know 
that all mankind were praying under the same roof, I shall continue 
in seclusion this raomiug. Perhaps you will permit mo to think 
over what you have said with so much beauty and force." 

"I had forgotten that I had a letter to deliver to you," said 
Catesby; and he drew from his breast-pocket a note which ho 
handed to Lothair, who opened it quite unconscious of the piercing 
and even eicited observation of his companion. 

Lothwr read the letter with a changing countenance, and then 
he read it again and blushed deepJy. The letter was from Miss 
Arundel. After a slight pause, without looking up, he said, "Nino 
o'clock is the hour, I believe." 

"Yes," said the monaignore rather eagerly, "but, were I yon, 
I would be earlier than that. I would order my carriage at eight. 
If you will permit me, I will order it for you. You are not quite 
well. It will save you some little trouble, people coming into 
the room and all that, and the cardinal will be thero by eight 

"Tliankyou," said Lothair; "have the kindness then, my dear 
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Dionsignore, to order mj- brougham for mo at half-past eight, and 
just say that I can see no one. Adieu I " 

And the priest glided away. 

Lothair remained the whole morning in a most troulilcd state,- 
pacing Lis rooms, leaning sometimes with liis arm npon the mantel- 
piece, and his face buried in liis arm, and often he sighed. About 
half-post five he rang for his valet and dressed, and in another hour 
he hroko his fast — a little soup, a cutlet, and a glass or two of claret. 
And then he looked at liis watch ; and he looked at his watch eyery 
five minutes for the next hour. 

He was in deep reverie, when the servant announced that his 
carriage was ready. He started as from a dream, then pressed his 
hand to his eyes, and kept it Oiore for some moments, and then, 
esclaiming, " Jacta est alea," he descended the stairs. 

"Whoro to, my lord?" intiuired the servant when ho had en- 
tered the carriage. 

Lotbair seemed to hesitate, and then he said, " To Belmont." 
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they y yo cannot 1 ght m t! t 1 d 1 1 Look 
these— need any thing be more brilliant? And all the light in tho 
right place — on those who are in the chamber. All light should 
come from the side of a room, and if you choose to have candelabra 
like these you can always secure sufficient." 

Theodora was seated on a sofa, in conversation with a lady of 
distinguished mien and with the countenance of a Roman empress. 
There were various groups in the room, standing or seated. Colonel 
("■aiiipian was attending a lady to the piano where a celebrity pre- 
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Bided I gentleman 'uith cr pped lieai] and u loDg black beai'd. 
The lady was oi estraorl nary boauty^one of tliose faces one en- 
coontera in Asia Minor neh glowing, with, dark fringed eyes of 
trem ilous lustre a iigare starcely less striking, of voluptuous sym- 
metry Her toilet was exquisite — perhaps a little too splendid for 
the oGcasion bat ahstracttidly of fine taste — and she held, as slie 
sang a vast bou]uet entirely of white stove-flowers. The voice was 
as Bweet as the stophanopolis, and the execution faultless. It 
seemed the perlection ot chamber-singing — no shrieks and no screams, 
none of those agonizing esperiments which result from the fatal 
competition of rival prima-donnas. 

Sho was singing when Lothair was asherod in. Theodora rose 
and greeted him with friendliness. Her glance was that of gratifica- 
tion at his arrival, hut tho performance prevented any conversation 
save a few kind remarks 'interchanged in a hushed tone. Colonel 
Oampian came up : he seemed quite deliglited at renewing his ac' 
qnaintanco with Lothair, and began to talk rather too loudly, whicli 
made some of the gentlemen near the piano turn round with glances 
of wondering reproach. This embarrassed his newJy-arrived guest, 
who in. his distress caught the bow of a lady who recognized him, 
and whom he instantly remembered as Mrs. Putney Giles. Thei-o 
was a vacant chair by her side, and he was glad to cwicupy it. 

"Who is that lady? " inquired lothair of his companion, when 
the singing ceased. 

"That is Madame PhoibuB," said Mrs. Giles. 

"Madame Phcebus!" exclaimed Lothair, with an unconscious 
feeling of some relief. " She is a very beautiful womOD. Who was 
she!" 

"She is a Oantacnzene, a daughter of the famona Greek mer- 
chant. The Cantacuzenes, you know, are great people, descendants 
of the Greek cinpefors. Her uncle is prince of Snmos. Mr. Canta- 
cuzene was very much opposed to the match, but I think quite 
wrong. Mr. Phtehus is a most distinguished man, and the alluince 
is of the happiest INever was such mutual devotion." 

" I am not surprised," said Lothair, wonderfully relieved. 

" Her sister Euphrosyne is in the room," continued Mrs. Giles, 
"the most extraordinary resemblance to her. There is Just the dif- 
ference between the matron and the maiden; that is all. They 
are nearly of the same age, and before the marriage might have 
been mistaken for each other. The most charming thing in Iho 
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war A ia to hear the two sistera sing together. I hope they may to- 
night, I know the family yery well. It was Mrs. Oantacnzene who 
introduced me to Theodora. Yon know it is quite en. rigle to call 
her Theodora. AU the men call her Theodora; 'the divine Theo-" 
flora ' is, I believe, tlio right thing." 

" And do yon call her Theodora ? " askod Lothair, rather dryly. 

"Why, no," said Mrs. Giles, a little confused. "We are not in- 
timate, at least not very. Mrs. Carapian has heen at my bouse, and 
1 have been hero two or three times ; not so often as I could wish, 
for Mr. Gilea, you ace, does not like servants and horsea to ho used 
on Snudaya — and no more do I— and on week-days he is too much 
engaged or too tired to come out this distance; so you see — " 

The singing had ceased, and Theodora approached tlieni. Ad- 
dressing Lothair, she said : " The Princess of Tivoli wishes that you 
should he presented to her." 

The Princess of Tivoli was a JRoman dame of one of the most 
illustrious houses, hut who now lived at Paris. She had in her time 
taken an active pm't in Italian politics, and had sacrificed to the 
cause to which she was devoted the larger part of a largo fortune. 
What had been spared, however, permitted her to live in the French 
capital with elegance, if not with splendor; and her saloon was the 
gathering roof, in Paris, of almost every one who was celebrated for 
genius or accomplishments. Though reputed to he haughty and 
capricious, she entertained for Theodora an even passionate friend- 
ship, and now visited England only to see her. 

"Madame Campian has been telling mo of all the kind tilings 
you did for her at Oxford," said the princess. " Some day you 
must show me Oxford, but it must be next year. I very much ad- 
mire the free university life. Tell me now, at Oxford you atill have 
tho Protestant religion! " 

Lothair ventured to bow assent. 

"Ah! that is well," continued the princess. "I advise you to 
fcoop it. If wo had only had tho Protestant reli^on iu Italy, things 
would have been very different. Ton are fortunate in this country 
in having the Protestant religion and a real nobility. Tell me now, 
in your constitution, if the father sita ia tho Upper Chamber, the 
son aits in the Lower Ilouse — that I know ; but is there any m^orat 
attached to his seat ? " 

"Kot at present." 

"You ait in the Lower House, of coursef" 
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"I am not old enough to sit in either House," said Lothair, 
" but when I am of age, which I shall be when I have the honor 
of showing Osford to your highness, I must sit in the Upper House, 
for I have not the blessing of & living father." 

"Ah I that is a great thing in your oountrj," esclainied the 
princess, " a man hoicg hia own master at so early an age," 

"I thought it was a 'heritage of woe,' " said Lothdr. 

"No, no," said the princess; "tho only tolerable thing in life is 
action, and action is feeble without yonth. "What if you do not 
obtMn your immediate object ? — you always think you will, and tlie 
detail of the adventure is full of rapture. And thus it is the blun- 
ders of youth ore preferable to the triumphs of manhood, or the 
successes of old age." 

"Well, it will be a consol t on for me to remember this when I 
am in a scrape," said Lotha 

" Oh ! you have many many ap s awaiting you," said the 
princess. "Tou may look 1 na d to t least ten years of blun- 
ders — that is, illusions — tl at s, h rpincss. Fortunate young 
man ! " 

Theodora had, without appearing to intend it, relinquished her 
Beat to Lothwr, who continued his conversation with the princess, 
whom he liked, but who, he was sorry to hear, was about to leave 
England, and immediately— that very night, "Yes," she said, "it 
is my last act of devotion. You know, in my country we have 
saints and shrines. All Italians, they say, are fond, are supersti- 
tious; my pilgrimage is to Theodora. I must come and worsliip her 
once a year." 

A gentleman bowed lowly to the princess, who returned Jiis 
salute with pleased alacrity. "Do you know who that isf " said 
the princess to Lotliair. "That is Baron Gozelins, one of our 
great reputations. He must have just arrived. I will present you 
to bim ; it is always agreeable to know a great man," she added — 
" at least Goethe says so I " 

The philosopher, at her invitation, took a chair opposite tho 
sofa. Though a profound man, he had all the vivacity and passion 
which are generally supposed to be peculiar to the snperflcial. He 
had remarkable conversational power, which he never spared. 
Lothair was captivated hy his eloquence, his striking observations. 
Lis wai-mth, and the flashing of his southern eye. 

"Baron Gozelius agi-ees with your celebrated pastor. Dr. Cum- 
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ming," aaid Theodora, with a tinge of domnro sarcasm, "and bo- 
lioToa that the end of the world ia at hand." 

" And for tho same reasons ? " inquired Lotliair. 

" ITot ciactlj," said Theodora, " but in tJiis instance science anfl. 
revelation have arrived at the same result, and tliat is what all 
desire." 

"All that I said was," said Gozelius, " that the aelion of the 
sun Lad become so irregular that I thought the chances wero in 
favor of the destruction of our planet. At least, if I were a public 
office, I would not insure it." 

" Yet the risli would not be very great under those circum- 
stances," said Theodora. 

" The destruction of this world is foretold," said Lothair ; " the 
stars are to fail from the ekj ; but while I credit, I cannot bring 
my mind to comprehend, such a catastrophe." 

" I have seen a world ei'eatcd and a world destroyed," said 
Gozelius. "Tho last was flickering ten years, and it went out as 
I was watching it." 

" And the first ! " inquired Lotliair, anxiously. 

" Disturbed space for half a century — a great pregnancy. Wil- 
liam Herschel told mo it would come when I was a boy, .ind I 
cruised for it through two-thirds of my life. It came at last, and it 
repdd me." 

There waa a stir. Euplirosyno was going to sing with her sister. 
They swept by Lothair in their progress to the instrument, like tho 
passage of sultanas to some kiosk on the Bosporus. It seemed to 
him that ho had never beheld any thing so resplendent. The 
air was perfumed by their movement and tho rustling of their won- 
drous robes. " They must he of the Aryan race," thought Lothair, 
"though not of the Phidian typo," They sang a Greek air, and 
their sweet and touching voices blended with exquisite harmony. 
Every one was silent in the room, because every one was entranced. 
Then they gave their friends some patriotic Jay which required a 
chorus, the sisters, in turn, singing a stanza. Mr. Phcebns arranged 
the chorus in a moment, and there clustered round the piano a 
number of gentlemen almost as good-looking and as picturesque 
as himself. Then, while Kadame Ph(ebus was singing, Euphrosyne 
suddenly, and with- quickness, moved away and approached Theo- 
dora, and whispered something to her, but Theodora slightly shook 
her head, and seemed to decline. 
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Euphrosyne rcgainod the piano, wliispored something to Colonel 
Oampian, who was one of the ohorns, and tlien coramenced her own 
part. Colonel Campian crossed the room and spoke to Theodora, 
who instantly, without the slightest demnr, joined her friends. Lo- 
thair felt agitated, as ho coiiid not doiiht Theodora was going to 
sing. And ho it was ; when Euphrosjno had finished, and the choms 
she had iniipired had dud away, there rose a deep cjntralto sound, 
which though nithout effort leemed to Lothiir the most thnlimg 
tme he had ever listened to Deepir and richer and richer and 
deeper, )t seemed to become, as it wound -Mth exquisite facdity 
through a sjmphony of delicious sound, until it ended in a pas 
sionate burst which made Lothair's heart beat so tumult uoiisly tii'it 
for a moment he thought he should bo overpowered. 

" I never heard any thing so fine in my hfe," said Lothair to the 
French philosopher. 

" Ah ! if you had heard that woman sing the Marseillaise, as I did 
once, to three thousand people, then you would know what was 
fine. Not one of us wlio would not have died on the spot for lier ! " 

The concert was over. The Princess of TivoJi had risen to say 
farewell. She stood apart with Theodora, holding both her hands, 
and speaking with earnestness. Then she pressed her lips to Theo- 
dora's forehead, and s^d, "Adieu, my beat beloved; the spring will 

The princess had disappeared, and Madame Phtebus came up to 
say good-night to her hostess. 

" It is such a delicious night," said Tlieodora, " that J have ordered 
our strawberries-and-cream on the terrace. You must not go." 

And so she invited tliem all to the terrace. There ivns not a 
breath of air, the garden was flooded witli moonlight, in which the 
fountain glittered, and the atmosphere was as sweet as it was warm. 

" I think the moon will melt the ice to-night," said Theodora, as 
she led Madame Phtebus to a table covered with that innocent re- 
freshment in many forms, and pyramids of strawberries, and gentle 
drinks which the fancy of America could alone devise. 

" I wonder we did not pass the whole evening on the terrace,''' 
sdd Lothfdr. 

" One must sing in a room," said Euphrosyne, "or the nightin- 
gales would eclipse us." 

Lothair looked quickly at the speaker, and caught the glance 
of a peculiar countenance — mockery blended with Ionian splendor. 
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"I think straw Ijerries-and-c ream the most popular of all fixid," 
Bald Madame Phtebus, as some touched her beautiful lips. 

"Yes; and one is not ashamed of eating it," sdd Theodora. 

Soon there was tliat stir which precedes the breaking up of an 
assembly, ilrs. Giles and some others had to return to town. 
Madame Phoibua and Euphrosvne were near neighbors at Eoehamp- 
ton,but their carriage had been for sometime waiting. Mr. Plitebus ' 
did not accompany ihem. He eliose to walk homo on such a night, 
and descended into the garden with his remaining friends. 

" They are going to smoke," said Theodora. " Is it your habit ? " 

"Not yet." 

" I do not dislike it in the air and at a distance ; but I banish 
them the terrace. I think smoking must be a great consolation 
to A soldier;" and, as she spuko, she moved, and, without formally 
inviting him, he found himself walking by bor aide. 

Eather abruptly he said, "Tou wore last night at the opera the 
same ornament as on the first time I had the pleasure of meeting 
you." 

She looked at him with a smile, and a little surprised. "My 
solitary trinket ; I fear you will never see any other." 

"But you do not despise trinkets!" said Lothwr. 

"Oh no; tliey are very welL Once I was decked with jewels 
and ropes of pearls, like Titian's Queen of Cyprus. I sometimes re- 
gret my pearls. There is a reserve about pearls which I like — some- 
thing soft and dim. But they are all gone, and I ought not to regret 
them, for they went in a good cause. I kept the star, because it was 
given to me by a hero ; and once we flattered ourselves it was a sym- 
bol." 

"I wish I were a hero! " said Lothair. 

" You may yet prove one." 

"And if I do, may I give you a star?" 

"If it be symbolical." 

"But of what)" 

" Of an heroic purpose." 

" But what is an heroic purpose f " exclaimed Lothair. " Instead 
of being here to-night, I ought, perhaps, to have been present at a 
religious function of Uie highest and deepest import, which might 
have influenced my destiny, and led to something heroic But my 
mind is uncertain and unsettled. I speak to you without reserve, 
for my heart always entirely opens to you, and I have a sort of un- 
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limited confidence in yoar judgment. Beaides, I have never forgot- 
ten whftt yon said at Oxford about religion — that you could not 
conceive society without religion. It is what I fee! myself, and most 
strongly; and yet there never was a period when religion was so 
assailed. There is no doubt the atlioists are bolder, are more com- 
pletely organized, both as to intellectual and even phjeical force, 
than ever was known. I have heard that from the highest authority. 
For my own part, I think I am prepared to die for Divine truth. I 
have examined myse!f severely, but I do not think I should falter. 
Indeed, can there bo for roan a nobler duty than to be the champion 
of God? But then the question of the churches interferes. If there 
were only one church, I conld see my way. Without a church, 
there can be no true religion, because otherwise you have no 
security for the truth. I am a member of the Charch of England, 
and when I was at Oxford I thought the Anglican view might bo 
sustained. But, of late, I have given my mind deeply to these mat- 
ters, for, after all, they are the only matters a man should think of; 
and, I confess to yon, the claim of Eome to orthodoiy seems to me 
irresistible." 

"Yon make no distinction, then, betweec religion and ortiio- 
doiy ! " said Theodora. 

"Certainly I make no difference." 

"And yet, what is orthodox at Dover is not orthodox at Calais 
or Ostend. I should be sorry to think that, because there was no 
orthodoxy in Belgium or France, there was no religion." 

" Yes," said Lothair, " I think I see what you mean." 

"Then, again, if we go further," continued Theodora, "there is 
the whole of the East ; that certainly is not orthodox, according to 
your views. You may not agree with all or any of their opinions, 
but you could scarcely maintwn that, as communities, they are irre- 
ligious." 

" Well, you could not, certwnly," said Lothair, 

"So you see," said Theodora, "what is called orthodoxy has 
very little to do with religion ; and a person may be very religious 
without holding the same dogmas as yonrsel^ or, as some think, 
without holding any." 

"According to yon, then," said Lothair, "the Anglican view 
might be maintained." 

"I do not know what the Anglican view is," said Theodora. "I 
do not belong to the Eoman or to the AngJican Church." 
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"And yet, joa are very religions," said Lotliair. 

" I hope so ; I try to ho so ; and, when I fail in any duty, it is 
aot tlie fault of my religion, I never deceive myself into tiiat; I 
know" it is my own fault." 

There waa a paase ; hut tlioy walked on. The soft splendor of 
the snene and all its accessories, the moonlitrht, and the fragrance, 
and the falling waters, wonderfully bewitched the spirit of the 
young Lothair. 

"Thereisnothingl wonld not tell you," he suddenly extjlai mod, 
turning to Theodora, " and sometimes I think there is notliing 
you would not tell me. Tell mo, then, I entreat you, what is your 
relipon 9 " 

"Tlio true religion, I think," said Theodora. "I worship iu a 
church where I believe God dwells, and dwells for my guidance and 
my good — my conscience." 

"Your conscience may be divine," said Lothfur, "and I believe 
it is ; but the consciences' of other persons are not divine, and 
what is to guide them, and what is to prevent or to mitigate the 
evil they would perpetrate ? '" 

"I have never heard from priesta," swd Theodora, "any truth 
which my conscience had not revealed to me. They use different 
language fi'om what I use, but I find, after a time, that we mean the 
same thing. What 1 call time they call eternity ; when they describe 
heaven, they give ft picture of earth; and beings whom they style 
divine, they invest with all the attributes of humanity." 

" And yet is it not true," sdd Lothiur, " that — " 

But, at this moment, there were the sounds of merriment and of 
approaching footsteps; the form-of Mr. Phcebus appeared ascending 
the stops of the terrace, followed by others. The smokers had fol- 
filled tlieir task. There were fereweUs, and bows, and good-nights. 
Lothair had to retire with the others, and, as he threw himself into 
his brougham, he eicltumed: "1 perceive that life is not so simple 
an affair aa I once supposed." 



CHArTER XXXII, 

Whks the stranger, who had proved so opportune an ally to Lo- 
thair at the Fenian meeting, separated from his companion, he pro- 
ceeded in the direction of Pentonville, and, after pursuing his way 
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through a number of obscure streets, but quiet, decent, and monoto- 
nous, be Btoppei at a amall bonso in a row of many residences, yet 
lill of them, in form, Mze, color, and general cbaractcr, so identical, 
tbat the number on tbe door could alone assure the visitor that be 
was not in error when Le sounded tbe knocker. 

" Ah 1 is it you. Captain Bruges f " said tbe sniUing and blushing 
maiden wbo answered to hia summons, " We have not seen yon 
for a. long time." 

" Well, you look as kind and as pretty as ever, Jenny," said the 
captain, " and how is my fr en 1 ! 

"Well," said tbe damsel and sh Irug ed ber aloulder*" "he 
mopes. I'm very glad yon ha e on e back i[ t n lor h sees 
very few now, and is always wr t nt, I cinn t b ir that wr ting ; 
if he would only go and take a good walk I am sure 1 e wo Id be 
better." 

" There is something in that," said Cjiptain Bruges. " And is he 
at home, and will be see me 1 " 

" Oh ! he is always at home to yon, captain ; bnt I will jast mn 
up and toli him yon are here. Ton know it is long ance we have 
seen yon, captain — coming on half a year, I think." 

" Time flies, Jenny. Go, my good girl, and I will wait below." 

" In the parlor, if yon please. Captain Bruges. It is to let now. 
It is more than a month since the doctor left us. That was a loss, 
for, as long as the doctor was here, he always had some one to apeak 

So Captain Bruges entered the little dining-room with its ma- 
hogany table, and half a dozen chairs, and cellaret, and over the 
fireplace a portrait of Garibaldi, which had been left as a legacy to 
the landlady by her late lodger, Dr. Tresorio. 

The captwn threw a ]Uick glance at the print, and then, falling 
into reverie, with liis hinds (.rjised behind him, paced the little 
chamber, and was soon lo<<t in thoughts which made htm uncon- 
scious how long had elapsed when tbe maiden summoned him. 

Tollowing ber, and ascending the stair-case, he was ushered into 
tlie front room of the firot floor and there came forward to meet 
him a man rather below the middle height, hut of a symmetrical and 
imposing mien. His face was grave, not to say sad ; thought, not 
time, had partially silvered tbe clustering of his raven hair ; bat in- 
tellectual power reigned in his wide brow, while determination was 
the character of the rest of his countenance, under great control, 
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yet apparently, from tlio dark flashing of liis eje, not incompatible 
with fanaticism. 

"General," he esclaimecl, "your presence always reanimates me. 
I shall at least have some news on which I can rely. Your visit la 
sudden — sudden things are often happy ones. Is there auy tiling 
stirring in the promised land ! Speak, speak ! You have a thousand 
things to say, and I hare a thousand ears." 

"My dear Mirandola," replied the visitor, "I will take leave to 
call into council a friend whose presence is always profitable." 

So saying, he toot out a cigar-case, and offered it to his com- 
panion. 

" We have smoked together in palaces," said Mirandola, accepting 
tlie proffer with a delicate white hand. 

"But not these cigars," replied the general, "They ore snperh, 
my only reward for all my transatlantic work, and sometimes I think 
a sufficient one." 

"And Jenny shall give us a capital cup of coffee," Baid Miran- 
dola; "it is the only hospitality that loan offer myfriends. Give 
me a light, my general ; and now, bow arc things ! " 

" Well, at the first glance, very had ; the French liave left Kome, 
apd we are not in it." 

" Well, Uiat is an infamy not of to-day or yesterday," replied Mir- 
andola, " though not less an infamy. Wo talked over this six months 
ago, when you were over here about something else, and from that 
moment nnto the present I have with unceasing effort labored to 
erase this stigma from the human consciousness, hut with no suocms. 
Men are changed ; public spirit is estinct ; the deeds of '48 are to 
the present generation as incomprehensible as the Punic wars, or 
the feats of Marius against the Cimbri. What wo want are the 
most natural things in the world, and easy of attainment because they 
are natural. We want our metropolis, our native frontiers, and true 
liberty. Instead of tliese, we have compromises, conventions, pro- 
vincial jealousies, and Preach prefects. It is disgusting, heart-rend- 
ing J sometimes I fear my own energies are waning. My health is 
wretched ; writing and speaking are decidedly bad for me, and I 
pass my life in writing and speaking. Toward evening I feel utterly 
exhausted, and am sometimes, which I thought I never could bo, the 
victim of despondency. Tlie loss of the doctor was a severe blow, 
but they hurried him out of the place. The man of Paris would never 
rest till he was gone. I was myself thinking of once more trying 
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Switzerland, but the otistaolea are great ; and, in truth, I was at my 
darkest moment wlien Jenny broaght me the liglit of yonr name." 

The general, who had bivouacked on a group of small cliairB, 
hia leg on one, his elbow on another, took liis cigar from his mouth 
and delivered himself of a volume of smoke, and tfien said dryly : 
"Things may not be so bad as they seem, comrade. Your efforts 
have not been without fruit. I have traced them in many qnartera, 
and, indeed, it is about their possible conaeqneneea tlint I have come 
over to consult with you." 

"Idle words, I know, never escape those lips," said Mirandola; 
"speak on." 

" Well," said the general, " yon seo that people are s little ox- 
Lansted by the efforts of last year; and it must bo confessed that no 
slight results were accomplished. The freedom of Venice — " 

"A French intrigue," osdaiined Mirandola. "The freedom of 
Venice is the price of the slavery of Eome. I heard of it with 
disgust," 

"■Well, we do not differ much on that head,"9iud the general. 
"I am not a Roman as yon are, but I view Rome, with reference to 
the object of my life, with feelings not less ardent and absorbing 
than yonrselti'who would n ish to see it agiun the empress of the 
world, I am a soldier, and love war, and, left to myself, would care 
little perhaps for what form of government I combated, provided 
the army was constituted on the principlesof fraternity and equality; 
but the passion of my life, to which I havesacrificed military position, 
and perhaps," he added in a lower tone, " perhaps even military 
fame, has been to destroy priestcraft, and, so long as the pope rules 
in Eome, it will be supreme," 

"Wo have struck him down once," said Mirandola. 

"And I bope we shall ag^n, and forever," said the genera], 
" and it is about that I would speak. You are in error in sup- 
posing that your friends do not sympathize with yon, or that their 
answers are dilatory or evasive. There is much osUr ; the old 
spirit is not extinct, but the difficulties are greater than in former 
days when wo had only the Austrians to encounter, and we cannot 
afford to make another failure." 

"There could be no failure if we were clear and determined. 
There must be a hundred thousand men who would die for our 
metropolis, our natural frontiers, and true liberty. Tho mass of the 
■pseudo Italian army must be with us. As for foroigu interference, 
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its repetition seems to me impossible. The brot!iei'Loo<l in the 
different countries, if well guided, coidd alone prevent it. There 
should be at once n manifesto addressed to the peoples. They have 
become absorbed in money-grubbing and what they call industry. 
The ostemal life of a nation is its most important one, A nation, 
aa an individual, Las duties to fulfil appointed by God and His moral 
law ; the individual toward his family, his town, his country ; the 
nation toward the couutry of countries, humanity — the outward 
world. I firmly believe that we fail and renounce the religions and 
divine element of onr life whenever wo betray or neglect those duties. 
The internal Activity of a nation is important and sacred because it 
prepares the insti'uiiient for its appointed task. It is mere egotism 
if it converges toward itself, degrading and doomed to espiation 
- — as win be tlic fate of this country in which we now dwell," added 
Mirandola in a hnshed voice. " England bad a mission ; it had be- 
lief, and it had power. It announced itself the representative of 
religious, commercial, and political freedom, and yet, when it came 
to action, it allowed Denmark to be crushed by Austria and Prussia, 
and, in the moat nefarious transaction of modem times, uttered the 
approving shriek of * Perish Savoy 1 ' " 

" My dear Kirandola," awd the general, triraining liis cigar, " there 
is. no living man who appreciates yonr genius and yonr worth more 
than myself; perhaps I might say there is no living man who has 
had equal opportunities of estimating them. ■ Toa forined the mind 
of our country ; you kindled and kept alive the sacred flame when 
all was gloom, and all were without heart. Such prodigious devo- 
tion, so much resource and pertinacity and patience, such unbroken 
spirit, were never before exhibited by man ; and, whatever may be 
eaid hj your enemies, I know that in the greatest hour of action yon 
proved equal to it ; and yet at this moment, when your friends are 
again stirring, and there is a hope of spring, I am bound to tell you 
that there are only two persons in the world who can effect the re- 
volution, and jon are not one of them." 

" I am ardent, my general, perhaps too sanguine, but I have no 
self-love, at least none when the interests of th^ great cause are at 
stake. Tell me, then, their names, and count, if required, on my 
cooperation." 

" Garibaldi and Mary-Anne." 

"A Polohinello and a Bayadere I" esclaimed Mirandola, and, 
springing from his seat, he impatiently paced the room. 
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"And yet," continued tlie general calmly, "there is no manner <if 
donbt that Garibaldi h the onlj name that could collect ten thousand 
men at any given point in Italy ; while in France, though her in- 
fluence is mythical, the name of Mary-Anne in & name of magic. 
Thongh never mentioned, it la never forgotten. And the slightest 
alluaion to it among the initiated will open every heart. There are 
more secret societies in France at this moment than at any period 
since '86, though you hear nothing of them ; and they hcliovo in 
Mary-Anne, and in nothing else." 

"You hove been at Caprera?" said M.irandola. 

" I have been at Caprera." 

"And what did he say? " 

" Ho will do nothing without the sanction of the Savoyard." 

" Ho wants to get wonnded in his other foot," said Mirandoln, 
with savage sarcasm. "Will he never weary of being betrayed? " 

"I found him calm and sanguine," sSid the general. 

"What of the woman?" 

" Garibaldi will not move without tlie Savoyard, and Mary-Aune 
will not move without Garibaldi ; that is the situation." 

" Have you seen her? " 

" Not yet ; I have been to Caprera, and I have come over to see 
her and you. Italy is ready for the move, and is only wiuting for 
the great man. He will not act without the Savoyard; he believes 
in him. I will not be skeptical. There are difHeolties enough with- 
out imagining any. Wo have no money, and all our sources of supply 
are drained; but wo have the inspiration of a sacred cause, wo 
have you — ^wo may gain others — and, at any rate, the French are no 
longer at Rome." 



ClIAPTEE SXXiri. 

" Thb Goodwood Cup, my lord — the Doncaster. This pair of 
flagons for his highness the Kh&iive — something quite new— yes, 
parcel-gilt, the only style now — it gives relief to design — yes, by 
Monti, a great man, hardly inferior to Flagman, if at all. Flasmau 
worked for Riindell and Bridge in the old days — one of the prin- 
cipal causes of tlieir aacceas. Your lordship's gold service was aup- 
plied by Rimdell and Bridge. Very fine service indeed, much by 
I'laxman — nothing of that kind seen now." 
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" I never did soo it," said tothnir. He was replying to Mr. 
Euby, a celebrated jeweller and goldsmith, ia a celebrated street, 
wbo bad salated Jiini when he hnd entered the ehop, and called the 
attention of Lothdr to a group of treasures of art. 

"Strange," said Mr. Euby, Bmiling. "It is in the nest room, if- 
jonr lordship would like to see it. I think your lordship should see 
your gold service. Mr. Putney Giles ordered it here to be ciamined 
and put ia order." 

" I should like to see it very much," said Lothair, " though I came 
to speak to yon ah t meth' g Isc." 

And so Lutliair f 11 ng U Buby into an inner apartment, had 
the gratification, f tl first t n of seeing his own service of gold 
plate hid out in pi t n d wliicli had been for some time 

eshibited to the d ly adu t n f that fa\orcd portion of the Eng- 
lish people who fr q^ nt th b ill ant and glowing counters of Mr. 
Euby. 

Not that Lotliair was embarrassed by their presence at tliis 
moment. The hour of their arrival had not yet come. Business 
had not long commenced when Lotbair entered the shop, somewhat 
to the surprise of its master. Those who know Bond Street only in 
the blaze of fashionable hours can form but an imperfect conception 
of its matutinal charm, when it is atill shady and fresh — when there 
are no carriages, rarely a cart, and passers-by gliding about on real 
business. One feela as in some Continental city. Then there aro 
lime and opportunity to look at the shops; and there is no street in 
the world that can furnish such a collection, filled with so many 
objects of beauty, curiosity, and interest. The jewellers and gold 
smiths and dealers in rare fnmitnre, porcelain, and cabinets, and 
French pictures, have long fixed upon Bond Street as their favorite 
quarter, and are not chary of displaying their treasures; though it 
may bo a question whether some of the magazines of fancy food — 
delicacies culled from all the cliraea and regions of the globe— part- 
icularly at the matin hour, may not, in their picturesque variety, he 
the moat attractive. The palm, perhaps, would be given to the fish- 
mongers, with their exuberant exhibitions, grouped with skill, start- 
ling often with strange fbrma, dazzling with prismatic tints, and 
breathing the invigorating redolence of the sea. 

" Well, I like the service," said Lothair, " and am glad, as you 
tell me, that its fashion has come round again, because there will now 
be no necessity for ordering a new one. I do not myself much care 
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for plate. I like flowers and porcelain on a table, and I like to ace 
the guests. Ilowerer, I suppose it is all right, and I mast nso it. 
It was not about plate that I called ; 1 wanted to speak to jou about 

" Ah ! " said Mr. Euby, and bis face brightened ; and, Tisbericg 
Lothair to some glass cases, he at the same time provided his cus- 
tomer with a seat. 

" Something like that? " said Mr. Euby, who by tliia time had 
slid into his proper side of the coanter, and was unlocking the glass 
cases; "something like that?" and be placed before Lothair a string 
of pretty pearls with a diamond clasp. " With the earrings, twenty- 
five hundred," he added ; and then, observing that Lothair did sot 
seem enchanted, he said, "Thia is something q^uite new," and he 
carelessly pushed toward I»thair a magnificent necklace of tur- 
quoises and brillianta. 

It was impossible not to admire it— the arrangement waa so novel 
and yet of snch good taste ; but, though its price was double that of 
the pearl necklace, Mr. Ruby did not seem to wish to force attention 
to it, for he pnt in Lothair's hands almost immediately the finest 
emerald necklace in the world, and set in a style that was perfectly 
ravishing. 

"The setting is from the Campana collection," said Ht. Euby. 
"They certjiinly nndcrstood things in tliose days, bat I can say that, 
BO far as mere workmanship is concerned, this quite equals them. 1 
have made one for the empress. Here is a black pearl, very rare, 
pear-shape, and set in Goleonda dianionds — two thousand guineas 
— it might be suspended to a necklace, or worn as a locket Thia 
is pretty," and he offered to Lotljair a gigantic sapphire in brilliants 
and in the form of a bracelet. 

"The finest sapphire I know is in this ring," added Mr. Euby, 
and he introduced his visitor to a tray of precious rings. "I have 
a pearl bracelet here that your lordship might like to see," and ho 
placed before Lothair a case of fifty bracelets, vying with each other 
in splendor, 

"But what I want," said Lothair, "are pearls." 

" I understand," said Mr, Euby. " Thia is a curious thing," and 
he took ont a paper packet, "There!" he said, opening it and 
throwing it before Lothair so carelessly that some of the stones ran 
over the glass covering of the counter. "There, that is a thing not 
to be seen every day — a packet of diamonds, bought of an Indian 
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prince, and sent hy us to be cut and polished at Amsterdam — noth- 
ing can bo done in that way except there — and just returned — notli- 
iog very remarkable as to size, but all of high quality — some flno 
etonca — that for example," &nd he touched one witli the long nail of 
his Httle finger; "tlmt is worth seven hundred guineas, the wliole 
packet worth perhaps ten thonaand pounds." 

"Very interesting," said Lothair, "but what I want arc pearls. 
That necklace which you have shown me is like the necklace of a 
doll. I want penils, such as you see them in Italian pictures — 
Titians and Giorgiones— such as a Queen of Cyprus wonld wear. I 
want ropes of pearls." 

"Ahl" said Mr. Euby, "J know what your lordship means. 
Lady Bideford had something of that kind. She verymnch deceived 
na — always told usher necklace must be sold at her death, and sho 
had very bad health. Wo waited, but when she went, poor lady, 
it was claimed by the heir, and is in chancery at this very moment. 
The Justinianis have ropes of pearls — Madame Justinian! of Paris, 
I have been told, gives a rope to every one of her eliildren when 
tbey marry — but there is no expectation of a Justiniani parting with 
any thing. Pearls are troublesome property, my lord. They re- 
quire great caro; they want both air and exercise; they must bo 
worn frequently ; you cannot lock them up. The Duchess of 
Havant has the finest pearls in this country, and I told her grace, 
'Wear them whenever you can; wear them at breakfast^' and her 
grace follows my advico— sho does wear them at breakfast. I go 
down to Havant Castle every year to see her graee's pearls, and I 
wipe every one of them myself, and let them lie on a sunny bank in 
the garden, in a westerly wind, for hours and days together. Their 
complexion would liavo been ruined had it not been for this treat- 
ment. Pearls are like girls, my lord— they require quite as much 
attention." 

"Then you cannot ^ve me what I want!" said Lothmr. 

"Well, I can, and I cannot," swd Mr. Euby. "I am in a diffi- 
culty. I have in this house exactly what your lordship requires, 
but I have offered them to Lord Topaz, and I Lave not received his 
answer. We have instructions to inform his lordship of every very 
precious jewel that wo obtain, and give him the preference as a pur- 
chaser. Nevertheless there is no one I conld more desire to oblige 
than your lordship — your lordship has every claim upon us, and I 
should be truly glad to find these pearls in your loi-dship's posses- 
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eion if I could only see my way. Perhaps your lordsLip would like 
to look at tliem!" 

"Certainly, but pray do not leave me liere alone with all these 
treasures," said Lothair, as Mr. Ruby was quitting the apartment, 

" Oh I my lord, with you ! " 

" Yes, that is all very well ; but, if any thiug is missed hereafter, 
it will always be remembered that these jewels were in my posses- 
sion, and I was alone. I highly object to it." But Mr. Ruby had 
vanished, and did not immediately reappear. In the mean time it 
e for Lothair to move; ho was alone, and surrounded 
necklaces, and glittering rings, and gorgeous bracelets, 
with loose diamonds running over the counter. It was not a kind 
or an amonnt of property that Lothair, relinquishing the trust, could 
satisfactorily deliver to a shopman. The shopman, however honest, 
might be suddenly tempted by Satan, and take tlie nest train to 
Liverpool. lie felt therefore relieved when Mr. Ruby reentered the 
room, breathless, with a velvet casket. "I beg pardon, my lord, a 
thousand pardons, bat I thought I would just run over to Lord Topaz, 
only in the square close by. His lordship is at Madrid, the only city 
one cannot depend on communications with by telegraph. Spaniards 
strange people, very prejudiced, take all sorts of fancies in their 
head. Besides, Lord Topaz has more pearls than he can know what 
to do with, and I should like your lordship to see these," and he 
opened the casket. 

" Exactly what I want," eiclaimod Lothair; "these mnst he the 
very pearls the Queen of Cyprus wore. What is their price I " 

"They are from Genoa, and belonged to a doge," said Mr. Ruby; 
"your lordship shall have them for the sum we gave for tbeni. Here 
shall be no profit on the transaction, and we shall be proud of it 
Ife gave for them four thousand guineas." 

" I will take them with me," swd Lothair, who was afraid, if lie 
left them behind, Lord Topaz might arrive in the interval. 



CHAPTER XXXIV. 

Lothair had returned homo from his last visit to Belmont agi 
tated by many thoughts, but, generally speaking, deeply musing over 
its mistress. Considerable speculation on religion, the churches, the 
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solar system, tlie cosmioal order, the purpose of creation, and tLe 
destiny of man, was raaintdned in his too rapid prof^rcss from 
Koehampton to hia Bclgravian hotel; but the asaooiation of ideas 
always terminated the consideration of every topic by a wondering 
and deeply-interesting inqniry when ho should soo her again. And 
here, in order to simplify this narrative, we will at once chroiiide 
the Holntion of this grave question. On the nfternoon of the nest 
day, Lothair mounted his horse with the intention of calling on Lady 
St. Jerome, and perhaps some other persons, hnt it is curious to ob- 
serve that he soon found himself on the road to RoehamptoD, where 
ho was in due time paying a visit to Tlicodora. But what is more 
remarkable is that the same result occurred every day afterward. 
Regularly every day he paid a visit to Belmont. Nor was this all ; 
very often ho paid two visits, for lie remembered that in the evening 
Theodora was always at home. Lothair used to hnrry to town from 
his morning visit, dino at some great house, which satisfied the de- 
mands of society, and then drive down to Eoehampton. The guests 
of the evening saloon, when they wilaeased tlie high ceremony of 
Lothair's manner, which was natural to liim, when he entered, and 
the welcome of Theodora, could liardly believe that a few hour? only 
had elapsed since their separation. 

And what was the manner of Theodora to him when thev were 
alone? Precisely as before. 8I10 never seemed in the Ica^t sur- 
prised that he called on her every day, or even t\\ ice a day 'Some- 
times she was alone, frequently she had companions but she was 
always the same, always appeared gratified at his arrival, and always 
extended to him the same welcome , graceful and genial, but with- 
out a spark of coqnetry. Yet she did not.afiett to conceal that she 
took a certain interest in him, because she was careful to introduce 
him to distinguished men, and would say, "Itoa should know him; 
he is master of such a subject. You will hear thmgs that jou ought 
to know." But all this in a sincere and straighttorward manner, 
Theodora had not the slightest affectation; she was always natural, 
though a little reserved. But this reserve appeared to be tbo result 
of modesty, rather than of any desire of concealment. When they 
were alone, though always calm, she would talk with freedom and 
vivacity ; but in the presence of others she rather led to their dis- 
play, and encouraged them, often with a certain degree of adroit 
simplicity, to descant on topics which interested them, or of which 
tlioy were competent to treat. Alone with Lothair, and they were 
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often alone, though she herself never obtruded the Bcrioua suhjectB 
round which ho was always fluttering, she never avoided them, 
and without involving herself in elaborate utguments, or degenera- 
ting into conversational controversy, she had a liabit of asking a 
question, or expresiing a sentiment, which greatly afl'ooted his feel- 
ings OP perplescd his opinions. 

Had not the season been long waning, this change in the life 
of Lothair must have been noticed, and its cause ultimately dia- 
covered. But the social critics cease to bo observant toward tho 
end of July. All the world then are thinking of themselves, and 
have no time to speculate on the fnte and fortunes of their neigh- 
bors. Tlie campwgn is too near its close; the balance of tho 
season must soon be strnck, t!io great book of society made. In a 
few weeks, even ia a few days, what long and subtle plans shat- 
tered or triumphant 1 — what prizes gained or missed I— what baffled 
hopes, and what broken heai'ts! The baffled hopes must go to 
Cowes, and the broken hearts to Baden. There were some great 
ladies who did remark that Lothair was seldom seen at balls; and 
Hugo Bohun, who had been staying at his aunt Lady Gertrude's 
villa for change of air, did say to Bertram that he had met Lothair 
twice on Barnes Common, and asked Bertram if he knew the reason 
why. But the fact that I*thair was cruising in waters which their 
oraft never entered combined with the lateness of the seiison to 
baffle all the ingenuity of Hugo Bohun, though he generally found 
out every thing. 

The great difficulty which Lothair had to apprehend was with 
his Roman Catholic friends. The system of the monsignori was 
never to let him be out of sight, and his absence from the critical 
function had not only disappointed bat alarmed them. But the 
Jesuits are wise men; they never lose their temper. They know 
when to avoid scenes as well as when to make them, Monsignore 
Catesby called on Lothair as frequently as before, and never made 
the slightest allusion to the miscarriage of their expectations. 
Strange to say, the innocent l^othair, naturally bo strdghtforword 
and so honorable, found himself inatmctively, almost it might be 
said unconsciously, defending himself against his invaders with 
some of their own weapons. He still talked about building his 
cathedral, of which, not contented with mere plans, he even gave 
orders that a model should be made, and he still received state- 
Kionts on points of faith from Father Coleman, on which he made 
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marginal notes and qneriea. Monsignore Oatesby was not altogetlier 
satisfied. He was suspieious of some disturbing cause, but at pres- 
ent it baffled him. Their hopes, however, were iiigh; and they 
had cause to be sanguine. In a month's time or so, Lothair would 
he in the country to celebrate his majority; his guardian the 
cardinal was to be his guest ; the St. Jeromes were invited, Monsig- 
jiore Oatesby liimself. Here would he opportunity and actors to 
avail themselvea of it. 

It was ft very few days after the first evening visit of Lothoir 
to Beltnont that he found fiimself one mommg alone with Tlieodora. 
iShe was in hu: bowery boudoir, copjiiig some music for Mailame 
Phcehus, at lea'it in the intervals of convenation That hod not 
been of n grave character, but the contrary, ■vihin Lothair nther 
abruptly said, "Do you agree, ITri Campian, witli what Mr 
Phcebus said the other night, that the greatest piin inu^t ho the 
sense of death! ' 

"Tlien manLmd is generally spirtd the greate't pjm,' she re- 
plied, "for I apprehend few people are sensible of death — unless 
indeed," she added, "it be on the field of bittle, and there, I am 
sure, it cannot be pimful " 

"Not on the field of hittki" Rated Lothair, inducing lier to 
proceed. 

""Well, I should think for all, on the field of battle, there must 
be a degree ot excitement, and of sympathetic excittment, scarcely 
compatible with overwhelming snfTering, bnt, if death were en- 
countered there for a great cause, I should rather a'sociate it mth 
rapture than pain " 

"Bnt still a good number of persons must die in their bids 
and be conscious," said Lothair 

"It may be, thongh I should doubt it The witnesses of such 
a demise are never impartiaL All I have loved and lost have 
died upon tlie held of battle , and those who have suffered pain ha^ e 
been those whom they have left behind; and that pain," she added 
with some emotion, "may perhaps deserve the description of Mr. 
Phcebus." 

Lothair would nut pursue the subject, and there was rather 
an awkward pause. Theodora herself broke it, ond in a lighter 
vein, though recurring to the same theme, she sdd with a slight 
smile: "I am scarcely a competent person to consult upon tiiis 
subject, for, to be ernidid with you, I do not myself believe in death. 
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There is a change, and doubtless a great one, painful it may bo, 
certainly very perplexing, but I liavo a profound coayictioc of 
lay immortality, and I do not beiievo that I shall rest in my 
grave in SKCula sieculorum, only to be convinced of it by the last 
trump," 

" I hope you will not leave this world before I do," said Xothair; 
"but, if that sorrow be reserved for me, promise that to me, if only " 
once, you will reappear." 

" I doubt whether the departed have that power," said Theo- 
dora, " or else I think my heroes would have revisited me. I lost a 
father more magnificent than Jove, and two brothers brighter thau 
Apollo, and all of them passionately loved me — and yet they have 
not eome; but I shall see them — and perhaps soon. So yon see, p 
my dear lord," speaking more briskly, and rising ratJier suddenly \ 
from her seat, " that for my part I think it best to arrange all that 
concerns one in this world while one inhabits it, and this reminds 
me that I have a little business to fulfil in which you coa help me," 
and she opened a cabinet and took out a flat antique case, and then 
said, resuming her seat at her table : " Some one, and anonymously, 
has made me a magnificent present ; some strings of costly pearls. 
I am greatly embarrassed with thom, for I never wear pearls or any 
thing else, and I never wish to accept presents. To return thom to ' 
an unknown is out of my power, hut it is not impossible that I may 
some day become acquainted with the donor. I wish them to bo 
kept in safety, and therefore not by myself^ for my Jifo is subject to 
too great vicissitudes. I have therefore placed them in this case, 
which I shall now seal and intrust them to your care, as a friend 
m whom I have entire confidence. See," she said, lighting a match, 
and opening the case, "hero are the pearls— are tbey not superb? 
— and here is a note which will tel! you what to do with them 
in ease of my absence, when jou open the case, which will not bo 
for a year from this day. There, it is locked. I have directed ' 
it to you, and I will seal it with my father's seal." 

Lothair was about to speak, "Do not say a word," she said; 
"tills seal is a religious ceremony with me." She was some little 
time fulfilling it, so that the impression might be deep and clear. 
She looked at it earnestly while the wax was cooling, and then she 
siud, "I deliver the custody of this to a friend whom I entirely 
trust. Adieu I " and she disappeared. 

The amazed Lothair glanced at the seal. It was a single word 
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"EoMA," nml then, utterly mystifietl, lie rctui-neil to town iviUi Lis 
own prudent. 



CHAPTER XXXV. 

iTn. PniEDDa lifid just fljaUlicd a picture wlucli ho IifiJ paiiitL'd 
for tlie Emperor of Russia. It was to depart immoJiately iVoni 
England for its nortlierii iioiue, except that his imperial mnjesty had 
consented that it should be cshibited for a hrief space to the people 
of England. Tliia was a condition which Mr. Phtebns had made Iti 
the interests of art, and as a due homage alike to his own patriotisju 
and celebrity, 

Thoru was to he a i^Hvat.i iinpi'diuii nf tin; |.irliirc, ^,t the Kli.dio 
of the artist, and Mr. riiu'lms liail iiivU.rd LullMir In :i(k'iid it. 
Our IHuiid had arwraiii^dy, uii tliu a|>|ioliited daj', driwii dowii 
to Belmont and then walked to the residence of Mr. I'liccbua witli 
Colonel Campian and his wife. It was a short and pretty walk, 
entirely through the rojal park, which the occupiers of ISolmoiit 
had the traditionary privilege thus to use. 

The residence of llr. Phccbiis w.as convenient and agreeable, 
and in situation not unliie that of Belmont, being sylvan and 
sequestered. He had himself erected a fine studio, and added it to 
the original building. The flower-garden was bright and curious, 
and on. the lawn was a tent of many colors, designed by himself, aud 
which might have suited some splendid field of chivalry. Upon 
gilt and paiiil.ud pcrclioH, al.si>, Iheru were paroquets a d 

Lothair on Um arrival found many kiu'sI--* a^ioril! 1 I My 
the iawu. Mr. PlauUirf «,« hi^'l^ly esteemed, luid hill II 

and eminent friends, wlioso constant coartesits the p as 

allowed him elegantly to acknowledge. There was a p 1 h I nl 
gray-headed noble who waa the head of the patrons f t n Eo 
land, whose nod of approbation sometimes made th f t fa 

young artist, and whose purchase of pictures for tl n t n n 
the furious eognoseenti of the House of Commons d d q 

tion. Some of the finest works of Mr. Phcebus we t b f d 
in hia gallery; but his lordship admired Madamo Phcelu n 

more than her husband's works, and Eaphrosjne as m h h 
sister. It wan sometimes thonsht, among their fn nis, th t th 
youug lady liiul only to decide in order to share the widowed coro- 
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Ip:i. li. Iipi-, uiili, it Hiia supposed, the finest coUcotioa of niodora 
[.iiim. . ,M:iiii. His theory wfls, that a man conUJ not do a wiser 
iirlii . ihnn irufst tlie whole of liis fortune in siidi r;o(iiLi(ii.>H, imd it 
il' li-liitl him to tell hU numerous nopiiews and !iio<:L',s tliiit ho 
.-Imiilil, ill !lI1 probability, leave his coliectioa to the nation. 

(.'liiriiLdrt, whose palace was alivays open to genius, and i\-!io do- 
liy;fitod in tho society of men who had diaoovored planets, esca- 
vatod primeval mounds, painted pictures on new principles, or com.- 
jiosed immortal poems which no human heing conld either scan or 
coTisf.nic, lint wliiub she dolightcd in as " subtle " and fiill of secret 



riiiil.iM ^iiiij li,T ■■iilli'riii.^' .sisl.T. "Tlicy arc habited as sylvans," 
till' i;ri':il. ;iL-iisl, di-i;;iK'd i» observe, if any of his guests could not 
refrain from ndiniriiig tho dresses which he had himself devised. 
As for the venerable patron of art in BritswD, ho smiled when he 
met the lady of the house, and sighed when he glauced at En- 
jihrosyne; hut the first gave him a beautiful flower, and the other 
Cnstviicii it iu his button-hole. He looked like a victim bedecked by 

li,,. |.ii,>Mli>^.-;(s.ir K..iiie old Cmo of IMIrdi.! I.ivciirii'.-!-, :,ti<l proud 



people |ib':isiil, mill |.l. :i.. <( iiiidi 1- hi. liLiliLci He liad a belief, 

not ivitiLiiiit ruiiiiihiiii'ii, iirni. i\iiv ilijii' un- dime hotter under 
Lis roof thaL L uiidi r llml. ni nriii.llni |m i-r,ji. Tho bonqnet in the 
olr on tho prcacnt uii^i-^i'ni i'muM iphI> lie iImiii; jiistioo to by tho 
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coortly painters of the reign of Louia XV. Vaiiloo, and 173610:111, 
and Lancros, ivoiild liiive caugLt the graceful groups, nnd the well- 
ariOTLged color.^ and the faces, some pretty, some a little affected; 
the ladies on I'antnstio cliuirs of wicker-Tvork, gilt and cnrioosly 
painted: the gentleineii rerliniiiii nn the turf, or bending behind 
tliem with watchfid care. 'Iliu lilllt tables all different, the soups 
in delicate cups of S^vroK, tlic i> iiii's in ijoldcn glass of Venice, the 
ortolans, the Italian coiU'oeticniery, l.liii endless bonquets, wero 
worthy of the soft and in^-i.-iiliU: iini.'-tc lli;it ri'soiinded from the 
pavilion, only varied by the i'oi|inilisli sii\':tni (if some macaw, 
jealons, amid all this novelty ,'tiid I'M-iiiim rit, ni' nut liciiifr noticed. 

"It is n scene of tii.liantnu'iil," \i l.i-|.,ivil tln> ciik'f patron 
of British art to iFad: |-|in.|.ii<. 

Phwbiis. 

"Itispcrliiot roJiumro!" nniriEiiir.'d iIjl' ,-hi.l' |,iili-..ii o( il.iiisli 
art to Euphrosyne. 

" With a duo admisture of reality," she said, helping him to an 
enormons truffle, which she extracted from its napkin. " You know 
you must eat it with butter." 

Lothair was glad to observe that, though in refined society, none 
were present with whom he had any previous acquaintance, for 
he had an instinctive feeling that if Hugo Bohuji had been there, 
or Bei-tram, or tlio Dnke of Brecon, or any ladies with whom he was 
familiarly acqnaintod, lio would scarcely lia^o been able to a\iiil 
himself of Hie Mi>i-ie(y of Theodora witli the perle<t fr.-edoni wlii.ii 
ho now ctijoy,..!. 'fUi-y wonld hII have ]h-m, .i-:kiii- win. sli.. wa-, 
wlioro stie raiiie from, h«\v Uiu:; l.ull.Mir iioil l.ii«».> Ixr, all 1Ii<>m< 
(piestions, kind ami ncigldmrly, wiiiili nmlrr .siiili i-iri'iiiiislanci'rt 
ooonr. Ho was in a distinguisliod cir.li-, btiL one (iilfi'niiL frimi llmt 
in which he lived. He sat nest to Theodora, and Jlr. I'luubus con- 
stantly hovered about them, ever doing something very graeofnl, 
or saying something very bright. Then he would whisper a word 
lo the great Olorlnda, who flashed inteiligence from her celebrated 
eyes, and then he made a suggestion to the resthetieal Lady Beatrice, 
wIlo immediately fell into enthnsiosm and eloquence, and took the 
opjmrtunity of displaying her celebrated hands. 

TIio time had now arrived when they were to repair lo ilie 
fitiidio Jind view the picture. A curtain was over it, and Ihi ii a 
silken robe aiToss the chamber, and then some chairs. 'I'lir ^iiiii- 
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"To-morrow," he said, "the critics will commence. You know 
who tbe critics are? The men u-bo have failed in literature ami 









a person 



whose COtintcihiiii*o «-;i:i r.lniiii;ly nuirl.irl cm llii> iiuiiiory of Lotliaii'. 
It was that of birf iiiiUnnvn IViuiid :il. tliw IVulan meeting. Lothair 
instantly recognised and curdiiilly !t;iIii(La Ijim, and his greetin;^. 
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tliongh hurriedly, waa not iingracioualy returned ; but the veliiclo 
did not stop. Lothair called to the driver to halt ; hut the driver, 
on the eontrary, Btimulated his steed, and in the winding lane waa 
Boon oat of sight. 

Theodora was not immediately visible. She was neither in her 
usual apartment nor in her garden ; but it was only perhaps because 
Lothair was so full of his own impressions from his recent encounter 
at the lodge, that he did not observe that the demeanor of Mrs. 
Campian, when slio appeared, was hardly marked by her habitual 
serenity. She entered the room hurriedly and spoke with quickncas. 

" Pray," exclaimed Lothair, rather eagerly, " do tell me the name 
of the gentleman who has just called here." 

Theodora changed color, iooked distressed, and was silent; un- 
observed, however, by Lothair, who, absorbed by his own highly- 
excited curiosity, pi-oceeded to ejplwn why he presumed to press for 
the information. " I am under great obligations to that person ; I 
flm not sure I may not say I owe him my life, hut certainly an ex- 
trication from great danger and very embarrassing danger too. I 
never saw him but once, and he would not give me his name, and 
scarcely would accept my thanks. I wanted to stop his cab to-day, 
but it was impossible. He Jiterally galloped off." 

"He is a foreigner," said Mrs. Campian, who had recovered her- 
self; "he was a particular friend of my dear father; and when ho 
visits England, which he does occasionally, he calls to see us." 

" Ah I " said Lothair, " I hope I shall soon have an opportunity of 
expressing to him my gratitude," 

"It was so like him not to give his name and to shrink from 
thanks," said Mrs. Campian. " He never enters society, and makes 
no acquaintances." 

" I am sorry for that," said Lothair, " for it is not only that ho 
served me, but I was mnch taken with him, and felt that he waa a 
person I should like to cultivate." 

"Yes, Captain Bruges is a remarkable man," said Theodor.i; 
"he is not one to be forgotten." 

" Captain Bruges. That, then, is his name? " 

" He is known by the name of Captain Bruges," said Theodora, 
and she hesitated ; and then speaking more quickly she added : " I 
cannot sanction, I cannot bear, any deception between you and this 
i roof. Bruges is not his real name, nor is the title he assumes his real 
I rank. Ho is not to be known, and not to be spoken of. He is one, 
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and one of tho most eminent, of the great family of Buffcrcrs in tliis 
■world, but sufferers for a divine caase. I mjself have been direly 
stricken in thia struggle. When 1 remember the departed, it is not 
nlwaja easy to bear tho thought. I keep it at the bottom of my 
heart; but this visit to-<]ay haa too terribly revived every thing, it 
is well that you only are here to witness my saffering, but you will 
not have to witness it again, for we will never again speafe of these 
matters." 

LothwF was much touched; his good heart and his good taste 
alike dissnaded him from att«mptitig commonplaee consolation. JIc 
ventured to tate her hand and pressed it to his lips. " Dear lady 1 " 
he mnrranred, and he led her to a scat. " I fear my foolish tatflp 
has added to pain which I would gladly bear for you " 

They talked about nothings ; about a new horse whicli Colonel 
Campian had just purchased, and which he wanted to show to Lo 
thair; an old opera revived, but which sounded rather flat , some 
thing anjiidng that somebody had SMd, and Boraetbmg 'ibsmdwlmh 
somebody had done. And then, when the ruffled feelmg had been 
quite composed, and all had been brought hack to the tenor of 
their usual pleasant life, Lothair said suddenly and rather gaylj 
" And now, dearest lady, I have a favor to af.k You know my 
ni^ority is to be achieved and to be ctlcbrated next month I 
hope that yourself and Colonel Campian will honor me by being my 

Theodora did not at all look like a lady who had received a social 
attention of the most distinguished class. She looked embarrassed, 
and began to mnrmnr something about Colonel Campian, and their 
never going into society. 

" Colonel Campian is going to Scotlan<l, and you are going witli 
him," said Lothair, "I know it, for he told me so, and said he could 
manage the visit to me, if you approved it, quite well. In fact, it 
will lit in with this Scotch visit." 

" There was some talk once about Scotland," said Theodora, " but 
t!>at was a long time ago. Many tilings have happened since then. 
I do not think the Scotch visit is by any means so setfled as you 

" But, however that may be decided," said Lothair, " tliere can 
be no reason why you should not come to me." 

"It is presumptnous in me, a foreigner, to speak of such mat- 
ters," said Theodora; " but I fancy that, in such celebrations as you 
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contemplate, there is, or there should be, some qualification of blood 
or family connection for becoming your guests. We should be there 
quite strangora, and in everybody's way, checking the local and 
domeatio aiandon which I should suppose is one of the charms of 
sncli meetings." 

"I have few relations and acarcely a connection," swd Lothair, 
rather moodily. " I can only asfc friends to celebrate my minority, 
and there are no friends wiiora I so much regard as those who live at 
Belmont," 

" It is very kind of you to say that, and to feel it ; and I know 
tliat you would not say it if you did aot feel it," replied Theodora. 
" But stiil, I think it would be better that we should come to see you 
at a time when you are less engageS ; perhaps you will take Colonel 
Campian down some d^y and give him some shooting." 

" AI! I can say is that, if you do not come, it will bo the darkest^ 
instead of the brightest, week in my life," siud Lothair. "In short, 
I feel I could not get through the business ; I should be so mortified. 
I cannot restrain my feelings or arrange my countenance. tTnloss 
you come, tlie whole afi^air will be a complete failure, and worse 
than a failure." 

"Well, I will speak to Colonel Campian about it," said Theodora, 
but with little animation. 

"We will both speak to h[ni about it now," said Lothair, for 
the colonel at that moment entered the room and greeted Lothair, 
as waa his custom, cordially. 

"Wo are settling tho visit to Muriel," said Lothair; "I want tj 
induce Mrs. Campiau to como down a day or two before the rest, so 
that wo may have tho benefit of her counsel." 



CnAPTEK XXSVIL 

MnBiEL Towers crowned a wooded steep, part of a wild, and 
winding, and sylvan valley, at the bottom of which rushed a foam- 
ing stream. On the other side of the castlo the scene, though ex- 
tensive, was not less striking, and was essentially romantic. A Tast 
park spread in all directions beyond the limit of the eye, and with 
much variety of character — ornate near tho mansion, and choicely 
timbered; in other parts glena and apreeding dells, masses of black 
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piQ03 and savage woods ; cvcrjwliere, sometimes glittering, and 
sometimes sullen, glimpses of tLe largest natural lalte tliat inland 
England boasts, Mnriel Mere, and in the estrcme distance moors, and 
the first crest of monntains. The park, too, waafull of life, for there 
were not only herds of red and fallow deer, hut, in its more secret 
haunts, wandered a race of wild-cattle, extremely savage, white and 
dove-colored, and said to be of the time of the Eomana. 

It was not without emotion that Lothwr beheld the chief seat of 
his race. It was not the first time he had visited it. He had a clear 
and painful recollection of a brief, hurried, unkind glimpse caught of 
it in £is very earliest boyhood. His uncle had taken him there by 
some inconvenient cross-railroad, to avail themselves of which they 
had risen in the dark on a Harch morning, and in an east wind. 
When they arrived at their station they had hired an open fly drawn 
by a single horse, and, when they had thns at last reached the 
uninhabited Towers, they entered by the offices, where Lotliair was 
placed in the steward's room, by a smoky fire, given something to 
eat^ and told that he might walk about and amuse himself, provided 
he did not go out of sight of the castJe, while his uncle and the 
steward mounted their horses and rode over the estate; leaving 
Lothtur for hours without companions, and returning just in time, 
in a shivering twilight, to clutch him np, as it were, by the nape of 
the neck, twist him back again into the one-horse fiy and regain the 
railroad; his uncle praising himself the whole time for the satis- 
factory and bumness-llke manner in which he had planned and com- 
pleted the expedition. 

What a contrast to present circumstances 1 Although Lothair 
had wished, and thought he had secured, that his arrival at Muriel 
should be quite private, and even unknown, and that all ceremonies 
and celebrations should he postponed for a few days, during which 
lie hoped to become a little more familiar with his home, the secret 
coEld not he kept, and the county would not tolerate this reserve. 
He was met at the station by five hundred horsemen, all well 
mounted, and some of them gentlemen of high degree, who insisted 
upon accompanying him to his gates. His carriage passed under 
triumphal arches, and choirs of enthusiastic children, waving pa- 
rochial banners, hymned his auspicious approach. 

At the park gates his cavalcade quitted him with that delicacy 
of feeling which always distinguishes Englishmen, however rough 
their habit. As their attendance wfia self-invited, they would not 
intrude npon h'.s home. 
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" Tour lordship will have enough to do to-day, without being 
ti-onhled with ns," said their leader, aa he shook hands with lothair. 

But Lothflir would not part with them thus. With the inspiring 
recollection of hia speech at the Fenian meeting, Lothair was not 
afraid of rising in his harouclio and addressing them. What ho said 
waa said very well, and it wab addressed to a people who, though the 
shyest in the world, have a passion for public speaMng, than which 
no achievement more tests reserve. It was something to he a great 
peer and a great proprietor, and to be jonng and singularly well- 
favored ; hut to be able to make a speech, and such a good one, such 
cordial words in so strong and musical a voice — all felt at once they 
were in the presence of the natural leader of the county. The 
enthusiasm of the hunting-fleld hurst forth. They gave him three 
ringing cheers, and jostled their horses foi'ward, tliat they might 
grasp his hand. 

The park gates ■« ere open and the postihons dashed al ngthrongh 
scenes of loveliness on which Lothair Mould fam 1 ■ne lingered, but 
he consoled himselt with the recollection that he should probably 
have an opportunity of sei-mt them again Sometimes Ins carriage 
seemed in the heart ot an ancient forest sometimes the deer startled 
at his approach, wire scudding over expanding laana then his 
course wound by the mar{,in of a sinuous lake with green islands 
and golden gondolas and then afttr adiancmg through stately 
avenues, he arrived at luightj gates of wondr us workmanship that 
once had been the boast of a L«lebrated convent on the Danube, hat 
which, in the days of re^olutitns had reached Ln Jan) and had 
been obtained by the grandfather of L thair to guard the choice 
demesne that was the Mcinige ot his castle 

When we remember that Lothair notwithstanding his lank and 
vast wealth, had neier from the nature of things been the master 
of an establishment it must be admitted that the i resent occasion 
was a little trying for his nerves The whole household of tho 
Towers were arrayed and arranged in groups on the steps of the 
chief entrance. The steward of the estate who had been one of 
the cavalcade, had galloped on htfore, and he was, of course, the lead- 
ing spirit, and extended his arm to hia lord as Lothair descended 
from his carriage. The house-steward, the chief butler, tlie head- 
gardener, the chief of the kitchen, the head-keeper, the head-forester, 
and grooma of the stud and of the chambers, formed one gronp 
behind the housekeeper, a grave and distinguished-looking female, 
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who coiii-tesieil like the old court; half a dozen powdered gentle- 
men, glowing in crimson liveriea, indicated the presence of my lord's 
footmen ; while the rest of the household, considerable in miin- 
bers, were arranged in two groups, according to their sex, and at a 
respectful distanco. 

What struck Lothair — who was always thinking, and who had 
no inconsiderable fund of hunior in !iis sweet and innocent nature 
— was the wonderful circnmBtance that, after so long an interval of 
neglect and abeyance, ho shonid find himself the master of so com- 
plete and consummate a household. 

" Castles and parks," ho thought, " I had a right to count on, and, 
perhaps, even pictures, hut how I came to possess such a work of 
art as my groom of the chambers, who seems as respectfully haughty, 
and as calmly graceful, as if he were at Brenthani itself, and whoso 
coat must have been made in Saville Eow, quite bewilders me." 

But Lothair, though he appreciated Putney Giles, had not yet 
formed a fall conception of the resource and all-accomplished pro- 
vidence of that wondrous man, acting under the inspiration of the 
consummate Apollonia. 

Passing through the entrance-hali, a loftychamber, though other- 
wise of moderate dimensions, Lothair was ushered into his armory, a 
gallery two hundred feet long, with suits of complete mail ranged on 
each side, and th wall th wise covered with rare and curious 
weapons. It w p bl ven for the master of this collection, 

to suppress th d 1 ght and th surprise with whicli ho beheld the 
scene. We m t mb m his excuse, that he beheld it for the 

first time. 

The armo j 1 d 1 g and lofty octagonal chamber, highly 

decorated, in the centre of which was the tomb of Lothair's grand- 
father. He had rdsed it in his lifetime. The tomb was of alabaster 
surrounded by a. railing of pure gold, and crowned with a recumbent 
figure of the deceased in his coronet — a fanciful man, who lived in 
solitude, building castles and making gardens. 

What charmed Lothair most as he proceeded were the number 
of courts and quadrangles in tlie castle, all of bright and fantastic 
architecture, and each of which was a garden, glowing with brilliant 
colors, and gay with the voice of fountains or the forms of gorgeoiis 
birds. Our young friend did not soon weary in his progress ; even 
the suggestions of the steward, that his lordship's luncheon was at 
command, did not restrain him. Ballrooms, and baronial halls, and 
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lung libraries with curioualj- stain e<l windows, and suites of dazzling 
saloons, where he beheld the original portraits of his parents, of 
which lie had miniaturca — he saw them all, and was pleased, and in- 
terested. But what most struck and even astonished Jiim was the 
habitable air wliich pervaded the whole of thia enonaous structure ; 
too rare even when families habitually reside in such dwellings ; but 
almost inconceivable, when it was to be remembered that more than 
a generation had passed without a hnmim being living in these splen- 
did chambers, scarcely a human word being spoken in them. There 
was not a refinement of modem ftimitnre that was wanting ; even 
the tal)les were covered with the choicest publications of the day. 

"Mr. Putney Giles proposes to arrive liere to-morrow," said the 
steward. " He thought your lordship would like to be a day or two 

" lie is tlie most sensible man I know," said Loiliair ; " he al- 
ways does the right thing. I ihink I will lave my luncheon now, 
Mr. Ilarvey, and I wiJl go over the cellars to-morrow." 



CHAPTER XXSVHI. 

Yes ; Lothair wished to bo alone. He had naturally a lovo of 
solitude, but the events of the last few hours lent an additional 
inducement to meditation. He was impressed, in a manner and 
degree not before experienced, with the greatness of his inheritance. 
His worldly position, until to-day, had been an abstraction. After 
all, he had only been one of tt crowd, which he resembled. But the 
sight of this proud and abounding territory, and the nnespected en- 
counter with his neiglibora, brought to him a sense of power and of 
responsibility. Ho shrank from neither. The world seemed opening 
to him with all its delights, and with him duty was one. He was 
also sensible of tho beantiful, and the surrounding forms of nature 
and art charmed Jiim. Let us not forget that extreme youth and 
perfect health were ingredients not wanting in the spell any more 
than power or wealth. Was it, then, complete? Not without the 
influence of woman. 

To that gentle yet mystical sway the spirit of Lothair had 
yielded. What was the precise character of his feelings to Theo- 
dora — what were his hopes, or views — he had hitlierto had neither 
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the time nor the incliDatlon to make certain. The present was eo 
delightful, and the enjoyment of Ler society Lad lieen so constant 
and complete, that he had ever driven the future from his considerar 
tion. Had the condact of Theodora been different, had she deigned 
to practise on his affections, appealed to his sensihilitj, atunulated or 
piqued his vanity, it might have heen otherwise. In tho distraction 
of his heart, or the disturbance of his temper, he might have arrived 
at coDclusions, and even expressed them, inoompatibSo with tJie ea- 
qniate and even enblime friendship, which Lad so strangely and beau- 
tifully arisen, like a palace in a dream, and absorbed bis being. Al- 
though their acqumntance could hardly be numbered by months, 
there was no living person of whom he had seen so much, or to whom 
ho had opened bis heart and mind with such profuse ingenuousness. 
Nor on her port, though apparently shrinking from egotJsni, had there 
ever been any intellectual reserve. On the contrary, although never 
authoritative, and, even when touching on her convictions, su^esting 
rather than dictating them, Lothair could not but feel that, during 
the happy period he had passed in her society, not only his taste Lad 
refined but his mind had considerably opened ; bis views had become 
larger, his sympathies had expanded ; he considered with charity 
things and even persons from whom a year ago he would have re- 
coiled with alarm or aversion. 

The time during winch Theodora had been his companion was 
the happiest period of his life. It was more than that; he could 
conceive no felicity greater, and all that he desired was that it should 
endure. Since they first met, scarcely four-and- twenty hours had 
passed without his being in her presence ; and now, notwithstanding 
tho novelty and the variety of the objects around him, and the vast, 
and urgent, and personal interest which they involved, he felt a want 
which meeting her, or the daily prospect of meeting her, could alone 
supply. Her voice lingered in his ear ; ho gazed upon a conntenance 
invisible to others ; and be scarcely saw or did any thing without 
almost unconsciously associating with it her opinion or approbation. 

Well, then, the spell was complete. The fltfulneas or melancholy 
which so often is the doom of youth, however otherwise favored, 
who do not love, was not the condition, capriciona or desponding, 
of Lothair. In him combined all tho accidents and feelings which 
enchant existence. 

He had been rambling in tho solitudes of bis park, and had 
thrown himself on the green shadow of a stately tree, his cheek 
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resting on Lis arm, and lost in reverie amid tlie deep aad aultrj 
silence. "WealUiy and young, noble and full of noble tlioughts, with 
the inspiration of health, Burrounded by the beautiful, and his heart 
softened by feelings as exquisite, Lothair, nevertheless, could not re- 
frain from pondering over the mystery of that life which seemed 
destined to hring to him only delight. 

"Life would be perfect," he at length exclaimed, "if it would 
only last." But it will not last; and what then? He eould not 
TccoDcile interest in this life with the conviction of another, and 
an eternal one. It seemed to him that, with such a conviction, 
man could have only one thought and one occupation — the future, 
and preparation for it. With such a conviction, what they called 
reality appeared to him more vain and nebulous tlian the scenes and 
eights of sleep. And he had that conviction; at least be had it 
once. Had he it now ? Yes ; he had it now, but modified, perhaps, 
in detail. He was not so confident as be was a few months ago, 
that he could be usliered. by a Jesuit from his deathbed to the society 
of 8t. Michael and al! the angels. There might be long processes of 
initiation — intermediate states of higher probation and refinement 
There might be a horrible and apifhetic pause l\hcn mdlions of 
ages appeared to be necessarj to mature the trust of a rather msig- 
nificant planet, it might he presumption m man to aasome that hia 
sonl, though Immortal, waa to reach its final destmition, regardless 
of aU the influences of space and time 

And the philosophers and dislingui'ihed men of silence with 
whom of late he had frequently eiyoyed the opportunity of be- 
coming acquwnted, what were their vieivsJ They differed among 
themselves: did any of them agree with himt How they accounted 
for every thing except the only point on which man requires revehi- 
tionl Chance, necessity, atomic theories, nebular hypotheses, de- 
velopment, evolution, the origin of worlds, human ancestry — here 
were high topics, on none ofwhich was there lack of argument; and, 
in a certain sense, of evidence; and what then! There must he de- 
sign. The reasoning and the research of all philosophy could not 
be valid against that conviction. If there were no design, why, it 
would all be nonsense ; and he could not believe in nonsense. And 
if there were design, there must be intelligence ; and if intelligence, 
pare intelligence ; and pure intelligence was inconsistent with any 
disposition but perfect good. But between the all-wise and the all- 
benevolent and man, according to the new philosophers, no relations 
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were to be any longer ocknowlodgcd. Tliey renounce in despair tlie 
possibility of bringing man into connection with that First Oauso 
which they can neither explain nor deny. But man requires that 
there shall be direct relations between the created and the Creator; 
and that in those relations he should find a solution of the per- 
plexities of existence. TIio briun that teems with illimitable thought, 
will never recognize as his creator any power of Nature, however 
irresistible, that is not gifted with consciousness. Atheism may 
be consistent with fine tiKto, and fine taste under certain conditions 
may for a time regulate a polished society; but ethics with atheism 
are impossible ; and without etliics no human order can bo strong or 
permanent. 

The Ohnrch eoroes forward, and, without equivocation, offers to 
establish direct relations between God and man. Philosophy denies 
its title, and disputes its power. Why! Because they are founded on 
the Bupemntural. "What is the supernatural 3 Can there bo any 
thing more miraculous than the existence of man and the world? 
— any thing more literally supernatural than tiie origin of things? 
The Church explains what no one else pretends to explain, nod 
which, every one agrees, it is of first moment should be made dear. 

The clouds of a summer eve were glowing In the creative and 
flickering blaze of the vanished sun, that had passed like a monarch 
fi'om the admiring sight, yet left his pomp behind. The golden and 
araber vapors fell into forma that to the eye of the musing Lothiur 
depicted the objects of his frequent meditation. There seemed to 
rise in the horizon the dome and campaniles and lofty aisles of some 
celestial fane, such as he had often more thaa dreamed of raising to 
the revealed author of life and death. Altars arose and sacred 
shrines, and delicate chantries and fretted spirei; now the flashing 
phantom of heavenly choira, and then tlio dim response of cowled 
and earthly cenobites: 

" TliBBO ttro black Veepec's pageants 1 " 



CHAPTER XXX15. 

LoiBAiB was quite glad to see Mr. Pntney Giles. That gentle- 
man indeed was a universal favorite. He was intelligent, acquainted 
with every thing except theology and metaphysics, liked to oblige, a 
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littJo to patronize, never made difficnlties, and always overcame 
tliem. His bright blue eye, open forehead, and sunny face, indicated 
a man flill of resources, and with a temper of natnral sweetneaa. 

The lawyer and his noble client had a great deal of business to 
transact. Lothair was to know his position in detail preparatory 
to releasing his gnardians from their responsibilities, and assuming 
the management of his own affairs. Mr, Putney Gilea was a first 
rate man of business. With all his pleasant, easy manner, he was 
precise and methodical, and was not content that hia client shonld 
be less master of his own affaira tlian his lawyer. The mornings 
passed over a table covered with dispatch hoses and piles of ticketed 
and handed papers, and then they looked after the workmen who 
were preparing for the impending festivals, or rode over the estate. 

" Tliat is our weak point," said Mr. iPntney Gilea, pointing to a 
distant part of the valley. " Wo ought to have both sides of the 
valley. Your lordship will have to consider whetlier you can devote 
the two hundred thousand pounds of tjie second and extinct trust to 
a better purpose than in obtaining that estate." 

Lothair had always destined that particular suw for the cathe- 
dral, the raising of which was to have been the first achievcTnent 
of his m^ority; but he did not reply. 

In a few days the guests began to arrive, hut gradually. The 
duke and duchess and Lady Oorisande c.ime the fir'.t, and were one 
day alone with Lothair, for Mr. Putney Giles had departed to fetch 
Apollonia. 

Lothair was unaffectedly gratified at not only receiving Ids friends 
at his own castle, but nnder these circumstances of intimacy. They 
had been the first persons who had been kind to him, and he really 
loved the whole family. They arrived rather late, but he would 
show tlieni to their rooms — and they were choice ones — himself, and 
then fhey dined together in the small green dming-room. Nothing 
could be more graceful or more cordial than the whole atftur. The 
duchess seemed to beam with afiectionate pleasure as Lothwr fulfilled 
his duties as their host ; the duke praised the claret, and he seldom 
praised any thing ; while Lady Oorisande only regretted that the 
impending twilight had prevented her from seeing the beautiful 
country, and expressed lively interest in the morrow's inspection of 
the castle and domain. Sometimes her eyes met those of Lothair, 
and she was so happy that she unconsciously smUed. 

" And to-morrow, " said Lothtor, " I am delighted to say, we aliiUl 
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have toourflclves; at least all the morning. We will see tlio castle 
first, and tlien, after luncheon, we will drive about everywhere." 

"Everywhere," stud Oorisande. 

"It was very nice your asking us first, and alone," said the 
duchess. 

" It wag very nice in your coming, dear dnchcss," said Lothalr, 
"and most kind — as you ever are to me." 

" Duke of lirocon is coming to jou on Thursday," said the duke ; 
" he told me so at White's." 

" Perhaps you would like to know, duchess, wliom you are going 
to meet," amd Lothair. 

"I should much like to hear. Pray tell us." 

" It is a rather formidahle array," said Lothair, and he took out 
a paper. " First, there are all the notables of the county. I do not 
know any of them personally, so I wrote lo each of them a letter, 
as well as sending them a formal invitation. I tliought that was 
right." 

"Quite right," said the duchess. "Nothing eonld ho more 
proper." 

" Well, the first person, of course, is the lord-lieutenant. He is 
comiug," 

"By-tho-hy, let me see, who is your lord-lieutenant t" said tho 

" Lord Agramont." 

"To be sore. I was at college with him; a very good fellow; 
but I liavo never met Iiim since, except once at Boodle's; and I 
never saw a man so red and gray, and I remember lim such a 
good-looking fellow ! Ho must have lived immensely in tho coun- 
try, and never thought of his person," said the duke in a tone of 
pity, and playing with his mustache. 

" Is there a Lady Agramont! " inquired tho duchess. 

" Oh, yes I and she also honors me with her presence," said Lo- 

"And who was Lady Agramont f" 

"Oh I his cousin," said the doko. "Tho Agramonts always 
marry their cousins. His father did the same tiling. They ar6 so 
shy. It is a family that never was in society, and never will be. I 
■was at Agramont Caatle once when I was at college, and I never 
shall forget it. We used to sit down forty or fifty every day to din- 
ner, entirely maiden aunts and clergymen, ahd that sort of thing. 
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However, I sliall bo trulj glad to see j\gramoiit again, for, not- 
withstamling all tLoae disadvantages, he is a thoroughly good 
fellow." 

"Then there is the high-aheriff," continued Lothair ; "and both 
tlie connty members and their wives; and Mra. High Sheriff too. 
I believe there is some tremendous question respecting the prece- 
dency of this lady. There is no doubt that, in the county, the high- 
sheriff takes precedence of every one, even of the lord-lieutenant; 
but hoTV about his wife 9 Perhaps your grace could aid me ! Mr. 
Putney Giles said he would write about it to the Heralds' College." 

" I should give her the benefit of any doubt," said the duchess. 

"And then our bishop is coming," said Lothiur. 

" Oh ! I am so glad you have aslied the bishop," said Lady Cori- 
sande. 

" Tliere couH bo no doubt about it," said Lothair. 

"I do not know how hia lordship will get on with one of my 
guardians, the cardinal; but hU eminence ia not here in a priestly 
character; and, aa for that, there is less chance of hia differing with 
the cardinal than with ray other guardian, Lord Oulloden, who is a 
member of the Free Kirk." 

"Is Lord Oulloden coming? " said the dnehess. 

" Yes, and with two daughters, Flora and Grizell, I remember 
my cousins, goo^atnred little ^rls; hut Mr. Putney Giles tells me 
that the fih orgeat ia sis feet high." 

" I thiak we shall have a very amusing party," said the duchess. 

" Tou know all tlie othere," said Lothair. " No, by-the-by, there 
ts tho dean of my college coming, and Monsignoro Catesby, a great 
fn'end of the St, Jeromes." 

Lady Corisande looked grave. 

" The SL Jeromes will be here to-morrow," continued Lothair, 
"and the Montairys and the St. Aldegondes. I have half aa idea 
that Bertram and Carisbrooke and Hugo Bohun will be here to- 
night — Duke of Brecon on Thursday; and that, 1 think, is all, eicept 
an American, lady and gentleman, whom, I think, you will like- 
groat friends of mine ; I knew them this year at Oxford, and they 
were very kind to me. He is a man of considerable fortune ; they 
have lived at Paris a good deal." 

" I have known Americana wJio lived at Paris," said the duke ; 
"very good sort of people, and no end of money some of them," 

" I believe Colonel Oaropian has large estates in the South," 
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said Lothftir; "but, though really I have no right to apeak of hi a 
affairs, ho must have suffered Tery mucl." 

"Wcl], ho has the consolation of suffering in a good cause," said 
the duke. " I shall bo happy to make his ac([uaintance. I look 
upon an Americas gentleman with large estates in tho South as a 
real aristocrat; and, whether he gets his rents, or whatever his re- 
turns may be, or not, I should always treat him with respect." 

" I have heard the American women are very pretty," said Lady 
Corisande. 

"Mrs. Campian is very distinguiaheii," said Loth^r; "but 1 
think she was on Italian." 

" They promise to he an interesting addition to our party," aaid 
the dachesB, and she rose. 



ClIAPTEK 5L. 

TuEiiE never was any thing so "ucceaeful as the arrangements of 
the next daj After hreakfast they inipected the castle, and in the 
easiest manner, without form and without harry, resting occasion- 
ally ia a gallery or j ealoon no\er exammmg a cabinet, and only 
looking at a picture now ind then Generally Sfenhing, nothing 
is moi e f itiguing than the snn ev of a great house ; bu this enter- 
prise was conducted with so much tict and consideration, and mnoh 
which they had to see was so beautiful and novel, that every one was 
interested, and remfuned quite fresh for their subsequent exertions. 
"And then the duke is so much amused," said the duchess to 
her daughter, delighted at the unusual excitement ofj the hand- 
some, but somewhat too serene, partner of her life. 

After luncheon they visited the gardens, which had been formed 
in a sylvan valley, enclosed with ^Ided gates. The creator of this 
paradise had been favored by Nature, and Ijad availed himself of 
this opportunity. The contrast between the parterres, blazing with 
color, and the sylvan back-ground, the undulating paths over ro- 
mantic heighla, the fanes and the foimtains, the glittering statues, 
and the Babylonian terraces, formed a whole, much of which was 
beautiful, and ail of which was striking and singular. 

"Perhaps too many temples," said Lotbair; "but this ancestor 
of mine had some imagination." 
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A carriage met them oa the otlier sido of tlio valley, and tien 
tliey Boon entered tlie park. 

" I oiH almost lis much a stranger here aa yourself, dear dach- 
083," aaid Lothair; "but I hare seen some parts whioh, I tliiiii, 
will please yow." And they eommenced a drive of varying, but 
uaoeasing, beauty. 

"I hope I shall see the wild-catt!o," said Lady Corisande. 

Lady Corisande saw the wild-cattle, and many other things, ivliicli 
gratified and charmed her. It was a long drive, even of hours, and 
yet no one was, for a moment, ■wearied. 

" What a delightful day ! " Lady Corisande exclaimed, in lior 
mother's dressing-ioom. "I have never seen any place so beautiful." 

"I agi-eo with you," said the duchess; "but what pleases mo 
most are his manners. They were always iind and natural; but 
they are so poiisLed^ao exactly what they ought to be; and he 
always aaya the right tiling. I never knew any one who had so ma- 

"Tes; it is very little more than a year since bo came to ub 
at Brentham," sdd Lady Corisande, thoughtfully. "Certainly he 
has greatly changed. I remember ho could hardly open his lips; 
and now I think him very agreeable." 

"He is more than that," said tlio duchess; "he is interesting." 

" Yes," said Lady Corisande ; " ho is interesting." 

"What delights me," said the duchess, "is to see his enjoyment 
of his position. He seems to take such an interest in everything. 
It makes me happy to see him so happy." 

"Well, I hardly know," said Lady Corisande, "about that. 
There is something occasionally about his expression which I should 
hardly describe as indicative of happiness or content. It would be 
ungrateful to describe one aa distrait, who seems to watch all one 
wants, and hangs on every word; and yet — especially as we re- 
turned, and when we were all of ns a little silent — there was a 
remarkable abstraction about him; I caught it onco or twice before, 
earlier in the day ; his mind seemed in another place, and anxiously." 

"He has a great deal to think of," said the duchess. 

"I fear it is that dreadful Monsignore Catesby," said I-idy 
Corisande, with a sigh. 
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The ar lal ol tic fiic ts was anan^ed witt judgment. The 
penonal frienda came hrst the formal Tisitora were invited only 
for the day before the puhln, ceremonies commenced. No more 
dinners in small green 1 nmg rooma Whiio the dnchess was dress- 
inft Bertha bt ildegonde and ^ ictona Montairy, who had just 
arrived, came in to give her a rapid embrace while their own 
toilets were nnpacking. 

"Granville has come, mamma; I did not think that he would 
till the last moment. Ho said he was so afraid of being bored. 
There is a. large party by this train; tlie St. Jeromes, Bertram, Mr. 
Bohun, Lord Oarisbrooke, and some others we do not know." 

The cardinal had been expected to-day, but he had telegraphed 
that his arrival must be postponed in consequence of business until 
the morrow, which day had been previously fixed for the arrival of 
his fellow-guardian and trustee, the Earl of Cnlloden, and Lis daugh- 
ters, the Ladies Flora and Grizell Falkirk. Monsignore Catesby had, 
however, arrived by this train, and the persons "whom tliey did 
not know," the Oampians. 

Lothair wait«d on Colonel Campian immediately and welcomed 
him, but he did not see Tlieodora. Still he had inquired after her, 
and left her a message, and hoped that she would take some tea; and 
thus, as bo flattered himself, broken a little the strangeness of their 
meeting nnder his roof; but, notwithstanding all this, when she really 
entered the drawing-room he was seized with snch a palpitation of 
the heart that for a moment he thought he should be unequal to the 
situation. But the serenity of Theodora reassured hira. The Oam- 
pians came in late, and all eyes were upon them. Lothwr presented 
Theodora to the duchess, who, being prepared for the occasion, said 
exactly the right thing in the best manner, and invited Mrs. Cam- 
pian to sit by her, and then, Theodora being launched, Lothair whis- 
pered something to the duke, who nodded, and the colonel was intro- 
duced to his grace. The duke, always polite but generally cold, 
was more than courteous — he was cordial ; he seemed to eiyoy the 
opportunity of eipressing his high consideration for a gentleman ot 
the Southern States. 

So the first step was over; Lothair recovered himself ; the pal- 
pitation subsided; and the world stiy went on. The Campians had 
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made a good start, and tlio favorable impression lioitrly increased. 
At dinner Theodora Bat betweca Lord St, Jerome and Bertram, ai)4 
talked more to the middlo-nged peer tJian to the distinguished youth, 
who would wOlingly have engrossed her attention. All mothers 
admire such discretion, especially in a young and beautiful married 
woman, so the verdict of the evening among tfio great ladies wns, 
that Theodora was distingn.iahed, and that all she said or did was in 
good taste. On the plea of her being ft foreigner, she was at onco 
admitted into a certain degree of social intimacy. Had she had the 
misfortune of being native-born and had flirted with Bertram, she 
would probably, particularly with so much beauty, have been looked 
upon as " a horrid woman," and have been relegated for amusement, 
during her visit, to the attentions of the dark sex. But, strange to 
say, the social success of Colonel Campinn waa not less eminent than 
that of his distinguished wife. The character which the duke gave 
of him commanded universal sympathy, "Yon know he is a gen- 
tleman," said the dnke; "he is not a Yankee. People m.iko the 
greatest mistakes about these things, lie is a gentleman of the 
South; they have no property but land; and I am told his terri- 
tory was Immense, lie always lived at Paris, and in the highest 
Btyle — disgusted, of course, with his own country. It is not unlike- 
ly he may have lost his estates now; but that makes no difference 
to me, I shall treat him, and all Southern gentlemen, as our fathers 
treated the emigrant nobility of France," 

"lingo," said St. Aldegonde to Mr. Bohan, "I wish yoa would 
teU Bertha to come to me. I want her. She is talking to a lot of 
women at the other end of the room, and, if I go to her, 1 am atraiH 
they will get hold of me," 

The future duchess, who lived only to humor her lord, was at 
his side in an instant, " You wanted me, Granville ? " 

"Yes; you know I was afraid, Bertha, I should be bored here, 
1 am not bored. I like this American fellow, lie nnderstands tlie 
only two subjects which interest me; horses and tobacco," 

"I am charmed, Granville, that yon are not bored; I told mamma 
that you were very much ftfrwd yon would be." 

"Yes; but I tell you what, Bertha, I cannot stand any of the 
ceremonies. I shall go before they begin, "Why cannot Lothair be 
content with receiving his friends in a quiet way i It is all humbug 
about the county. If he wants to do something for the county, he 
can build a wing to the infirmary, or something of that sort, and not 
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bore us witli spceclios and fireworks. It is a aort of thing I canncit 
stand." 

"And jou shall not, dear Granville. The moment jou are 
borei!, Jou shall go. Only you are not bored at present." 
" Not at present ; but I espected to be," 

"Yes; so I told mamma; but that makes the present more de- 
lightful." 

The 3t, Joromea were going to Italy and immediately. Their de- 
parture had only been postponed in order that they might be present 
at the miyority of Lothair. Misa Arundel had at length suecoedcd in 
her great object. They were to pass the winter at Rome. Lord St. 
Jerome was quite pleased at having made the acfiuaintaace at dinner 
of a Eomon lady, who Bpoto English so perfectly; and Lady St. 
Jerome, who in consequence fastened upon Theodora, Tvas getting 
into ecstasies, which would have been embarrassing had not her new 
acquaintance skilfully checked her. 

"We must be satisfied that we both admire Eome," said Mrs. 
Oampian, "though we admire it for different reasons. Although a 
Eoman, I am not a Eoman Catholic; and Colonel Campian's views 
on Italian affairs generally would, I fear, not entirely agree with 
Lord St. Jerome's." 

" Naturally," said Lady St. Jerome, gracefully dropping the sub- 
ject, and remembering that Colonel Caropian was a citizen of the 
United States, which accounted in her apprehension for his peculiar 
opinions. 

Lothair, who had been watching his opportunity tho whole even- 
ing, approached Theodora, He meant to have expressed his hopo 
that she was not wearied by her journey; but instead of that he 
said, "Yonr presence here makes me inexpressibly hippy." 

" I think everybody seems happy to bo your guest," she replied, 
parrying, as was her custom, with a slight kind emile, and a low, 
Bweet, unembarrassed voice, any personal allusion from Lothair of 
unusual energy or ardor. 

"I wanted to meet you at tho station to-day," he continued, 
"but there were so many people coming, 'that — " and he hesitated. 

"It -would really have been more embarrassing to us than to 
yourself," she sdd. "Nothing could he better than all the arrange- 
ments." 

"Iseatniy own brougham to you," said Lothair. "I hope there 
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"None: your serv-act gave lis your kind message; and as for the 
carriage, it was too dcliglitful. Colonel Campian was so pleased with, 
it, that ho has promised to giwo me one, with yoar permisaion, 
exactly the same." 

"1 wisli you would accept the one you used to-day." 
"You are too magnificent; you really must try to forget, with 
us, that you are tho lord of Muriel Towers. But I will willingly uso 
your carriages aa much as you please, for I caught glimpses of beauty 
to-day in our progress from the station that made me ansioaa to ex- 
idore your delightful domain." 

There was a slight hurst of merriment from a distant part of 
tho room, and erery body loolted around. Colonel Campian had 
been telling a story to a group formed of tho duke, St. Aldegonde, 
and Mr. Bolmn. 

"Best story I erer heard in my life," escloimed St. Aldegonde, 
who prided himself, when ho did laugh, which was rare, on laughing 
loud. But even the duke tittered, and Hugo Bohmt smiled. 

"I am glad to see the colonel get on bo well with every one," 
said Lothair; " I was afraid he might have been bored." 

"He docs not fcnow what that means," said Theodora; "and ho 
' is BO natural and so sweet-tempered, and so intelligent, tliat it seems 
to me ho always is popular." 

" Do you think that will bo a match f " said Monsignoro Catesby 
to Miss Arundel. 

"Well, I rather believe in the Duke of Brecon," she replied. 
They were referring to Lord Carisbrooke, who appeared to be 
devoted to Lady Oorisande. " Do you admire tho American 
lady?" 

" Who is an Italian, they tell mo, though she does not look like 
one. What do you think of her?" said the monsignoro, evading, 
aa was his custom, a direct reply, 

"Well, I think sho is very distinguished; unusual. I wonder 
where our host became acquiunted with them ! Do you know ! " 

"Not yet: but I dare sayMr. Bohun can toll us;" and ho ad- 
dressed that gentleman accordingly as he was passing by. 

"Not tho most remote idea," said Mr. Bohun. "Yon know 
the colonel is not a Yankee; he is a tremendous swell. The duko 
says, with more land than he has." 

"He seems an agreeable person," said Miss Arunde!. 

"Well, he tells anecdotes; he has just been toUing one; Gran- 
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ville likes anecdotes ; tliey aninse Iiiin, and he iikes to be aiuuscd ; 
that is oU he cares about. I bate anecdotes, and I altv^ajs get away 
when conTorsation falls iuto, what Pinto chIIs, its aneodotage." 

" Yondonot hfce to be amused?" 

" Not too ranch ; I Hke to be interested." 

"Well," said Miss Arundel, "so long as a person can talk agree- 
ably, I am satisfied, I thioi to talk well a rare gift ; quite as rare 
as singing ; and yet you expect every one to be able to talk, and yery 
few to be able to sing." 

" There are amnsing people who do not interest," aiud the mon- 
signore, "and interesting people who do not amuse. What I like 
is an agreeable person." 

"My idea o! an agreeable person," said lingo Boliun, i« a per 
son who agrees with me " 

"Talking of flinging, homething is going to happen," said Miss 
Arundel 

A note was heard, a celebrated professor had entered the 
room and v. as seated at the piano, which he had just touched 
Ihere n na a general and unconscious hush, and the countenance of 
I*rd St ildcgonde ■wore a ruetnl expression But affairs turned 
out better than could be anticipated A yonng and pretty girl, 
dre&sed in white, with a gigantic eash ot dazzling beauty, pUjed 
upon the nolin with a giooe, and acnliment and marvellous skdl, 
and passionate expression, worthy of St Cccdia. She was a Hnn 
ganan ladr, and this was her English deiut Everybody praincd hir, 
and everybody was pleased ; and Lord &t. Aldegonde, mstead of 
being bored, took a wondrous rose out of his button-hole and pre- 
sented it to her. 

The performance only lasted half an hour, and then the ladies be- 
gan to think of their bowers. Lady St. Aldegonde, before she quitted 
the room, was in earnest oonverBBtion with hor lord. 

" I have arranged all that you wished, Granville," she ssud, speak- 
ing rapidly and holding a candlestick. ■' We are to see the castle to- 
morrow, and the gardens and the parks and every thing else, but 
you are not to be bored at all, and not to lose your shooting. The 
moors are sixteen miles off, but oar host says, with an omnibus and 
a good team — and he will give you a first-rate one — you can do it in 
an hour and ten minutes, certainly an hour and a quarter ; and you 
are to make your own party in the smoking-room to-night, and take 
(t capital luncheon -vith you." 
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"All right: I shall ask tlie Yankee; and I shoald like to take that 
Hungarian gir! too, if she would only fiddle to ij3 at limchcon." 



CHAPTER 5LI1. 

Nest day the cardinal, with hia secretjiry and his chaplain, 
arrived. Monsignoro Catoshy received Jiia eminence at the station 
and knelt and kissed his hand as he stepped from the carriage. The 
monsignore had wonderfally manreuvred that the whole of the 
household ahonld have been marshalled to receive this prince of tlio 
Church, and perhaps have pei-fonncd the same ceremony: no tell- 
gious recognition, he assured them, in the least degree involved, only 
an act of not unasual respect to a foreign prince; but considering 
that tlie hishop of the diocese and his suite were that day expected, 
to say notiiing of the Presbyterian guardian, probably arriving by the 
aajne train, Lothair ivoald not be persuaded to sanction any ceremony 
whatever. Lady St. Jerome and Miss Arundel, however, did their 
best to compensate for this omission with reverences which a posture- 
master might have envied, and certdnly would not have surpassed. 
They seemed to sink into the earth, and then slowly and supernatur- 
ally to emerge. The bishop had been at college with the cardinal 
and intimate with him, though they now met for the first time since 
his secession — a not uninteresting rencounter. The bishop was high- 
church, and would not himself have made a bad cardinal, being pol- 
ished and plausible, well-lettered, yet quite a man of the world. 
He was fond of society, and justified his taste in this respect by the 
flattering belief that by hia presence he was extending the power 
of the Church ; certainly favoring an ambition which conld not bo 
described as being moderate. The bishop bad no abstract prejudice 
against gentlemen who wore red hats, and under ordinary circnm- 
Btanoes would have welcomed his brother chnrchman with unaffected 
cordiality, not to say sympathy ; but in the present instance, liowever 
gracious Lis mien and honeyed his expressions, he only looked upon 
the cardinal as a dangerous rival, intent upon clutching from his 
. fold the most precious of his flock, and he had long looked to this 
■ occasion as the one which might decide the spiritual welfare and 
j career of Lothair. The odds were not to be despised. There were 
j two monsignores in the room besides the cardinal, bnt the bishop 
was a man of contrivance and resolution, not easily disheartened or 
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defeated. Hot was ho without alliea. He did not count much on 
the university doo, who was to arrive on the morrow in the shape 
of tlie head of an Oxford house, though Iio was a doa of magnitude. 
This eminent personage had already let Lothair slip frona liis inHu- 
cnce. But the bishop had a subtle counsellor in his chaplain, who 
wore as good a cassock as any monsignorc, and he brought with him 
also a trusty arcMeacon in a purple coat, whose countenance was 
quite entitled to a place in the Acta Sanctorum. 

It was amusing to observe the elaborate courtesy and more than 
Christian kindness which the rival prelates and their official fol- 
lowers extended to each other. But under all this unction on 
both sides were unceasing observation, and a vigilance that never 
flagged ; and on both sides there was an uneasy but irresistible con. 
viction that Uiey were on the eve of one of the decisive battles of 
the social world. Lord Culloden also at length appeared with his 
daughters, Ladies Flora and Grizell, They wore quite as tali as Mr, 
Putney Giles had reported, hut very pretty, with radiant complex- 
ions, sunny blue eyes, and flaxen locks. Tlieir dimples and white 
shoulders and small feet and hands were much admired, Mr. Giles 
alao returned with Apollonia, and, at length, also appeared the rival 
of Lord Carisbrooke, his grace of Brecon. 

Lothair had passed a happy morning, for he had contrived, with- 
out difficulty, to be the companion of Tteodora during the greater 
part of it. As the duchess and Lady Corisande had already in- 
spected the castle, they disappeared after breakfast to write letters ; 
and, when the after-luncheon expedition toot place, Lothair' allotted 
them to the care of Lord Carisbrooke, and himself became the com- 
panion of Lady St. Jerome and Theodora. 

Notwithstanding all his efforts in the smoking-room, St. Alde- 
gonde had only been able to induce Colonel Campion to ho his com- 
panion in the shooting expedition, and the colonel fell into the lure 
only through his carelessness and good-nature. He much doubted 
the discretion of hia decision as he listened to Lord St. Aldogonde's 
reasons for the expedition, in their rapid journey to the moors. 

"I do not suppose," he siud, "we shall have any good sport; 
but when you are in Scotland, and come to me, as I hope you will, 
I will give you something you will like. But it is a great thing to 
get off seeing the Towers, and the gardens, and all that sort of thing. 
Nothing bores mo bo much as going over a man's house. Besides, 
wo get rid of the women." 
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The meeting between tha two gnardians did not promise to Le 
as pleasant as tbat between, the bishop and tlio cardinal, but the 
crusty Lord Culloden waa scarcely a match for tbe social deiterity 
of his eminence. The caiiiinal, crossing the room, with winning 
ceremony approached and addressed his coileaRue. 

""We can have no more controversies, my Ion], for our reign 
is over;" and he eatended a, delicate hand, which the snrpriseil 
peer touched with a huge linger. 

"Yes; it all depends on himself now," rej died Lord Culloden, 
with a grim smile ; " and I hope he wiU not malto a fool of himself." 

" What have you got for us to-night 3 " inquired Lothair of Mr. 
Giles, as the gentlemen rose from, the dining-table. 

Mr. Giles said he would consult his wife, but Lothair observing he 
would himself undertake that ofHce, when he entered the saloon, 
addressed Apollonia. Nothing could bo more skilful than the man- 
ner in which Mrs. Giles, in this party, assumed precisely the position 
which equally became her and suited her own views ; at the same 
time the somewhat humble friend, but the trusted counsellor, of the 
Towers, she disarmed envy and conciliated consideration. Never 
obtrusive, yet always prompt and prepared with unfailing resource, 
and gifted, apparently, with universal talents, she soon became the 
recognized medium by which every thing was suggested or arranged ; 
and before eight-and-forty hours had passed she was described by 
duchesses and their daughters as that " dear Mrs. Giles." 

" Monsieur Raphael and his sister came down in the train with 
ns," said Mrs. Giles to Lothair ; " the rest of the troupe will not bo 
here until to-morrow ; but they told me they could ^ve you a per- 
fect jwiJMrJi^if yourlordsbip wouldlikeit ; and the Spanish coiyuroi 
is here ; but I rather think, from what I gather, that the young 
ladies would like a dance." 

"I do not much fancy acting the moment these great ehnrch- 
men have arrived, and with cardinals and bishops I would rather not 
have daaCes the first eight. I almost wish wo had kept the Ilnn- 
garian lady for this evening." 

" Shall I send for her ? She is ready." 

"The repetition would be too soon, and would show a great poverty 
of resources," said Lothair, smiling; "what we want is some singing." 

"Mardoni ought to have been here to-day," said Mrs. Giles; "but 
he never keeps his engagements." 

"I think our amateur materials are rather rich," said Lothair. 
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" Tlicre is Mrs. Oampiao," said Apollonia, in a low voice ; but Lo* 
thair sbook his head. 

" But, perhaps, if others set her tho esample," lie added, after a 
pause ; " Lady Corisande is first rate, and all her wstera sing ; I will 
go and oonsnlt the duchess." 

There waa soon a stir in the room. Lady St. Aldcgonde and her 
sisters approached the piano, at which was seated the eminent pro- 
fessor. A note waa heard, and there waa silence. The execution 
was exquisite; and, indeed, there are few things more dainty than 
the blended Toices of three women. Ko one seemed to appreciate 
the performance more than Mrs. Campian, who, greatly attracted hy 
what was taking place, turned a careless ear, even to the honeyed 
sentences of no less a personage than the lord-bishop. 

After an interval Lady Oorisande was handed to the piano by 
Lothdr. She waa in fine voice, and sang with wonderful effect, 
Mrs, Campian, who seemed much interested, softly rose, and stole 
to the outward circle of the group which had gathered round the in 
strument. Wlien the sounds had ceased, amid the general applause 
her voice of admiration was heard. The duchess approached her, 
evidently prompted by the general wish, and expressed her hope 
that Mrs, Oampian would now favor them. It was not becoming 
to refuse when others had contributed so freely to the general enter- 
ttunment, but Theodora was anxious not to place herself in competi- 
tion with those who had preceded her. Looking over a volume of 
music, she suggested to Lady Corisande a duet, in which the pecu- 
liarities of their two voices, which in character were quite different, 
one being a soprano and the other a contralto, might be displayed. 
And very seldom, in a private chamber, had any thing of so high a 
class been heard. Not a lip moved except those of the singers, so 
complete waa the fascination, till the conclusion elicited a burst of 
irresistible applause, 

" In imagination I am throwing endleaa bouquets," said Hugo 
Bohun. 

"I wish we could induce her to give as a recitation from Alfieri," 
said Mrs. Putney Gdes in a whisper to Lady St. Aldegonde. "I 
heard it once : it waa the finest thing I ever listened to." 

"But cannot we? " said Lady St. Aldegondo- 

ApoUonia shook her head. " She is extremely reserved. I aiTi 
quite surprised that she sang ; but she could not weli refuse aflej 
your ladyship and your aisters had been so kind." 
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" But if the Lord of the Towerg asks her," suggested Ladj St, 
Aldegonde. 

"No, no," said Mrs. Giles, "that would not do; nor would he. 
He knows she dislikes it. A word from Colonel Campian, and the 
thing would be settled; hut it is rather absurd to invoke the author- 
ity of a husband for so light a. matter." 

" I should like so mueh to hear her," siud Lady St. Aldegonde. 
" I think I will ask her myself, I wili go and speak to mamma." 

There was much whispering and consulting in the room, hut 
unnoticed, as general conrersation had now been resumed. The 
duchess sent for Loth air, and conferred with him; but Lothair seemed 
to shake his head. Then her grace rose and approached Colonel 
Campian, who was talking to Lord Culloden, and then the duchess 
and Lady St, Aldegonde went to Mrs. Campian. Then, after a short 
time, Lady St. Aldegonde rose and fetched Lothair. 

"Her grace tells me," said Theodora, "that Colonel Campian 
wishes me to gire a recitation. I cannot believe that such a perfor- 
mance can ever be generally interesting, especially in a foreign Kin- 
guage, and I confess that I would rather not eshibit. But I do not 
like to bo clrarlish when all are bo amiable and compliant, and her 
grace tells me that it cannot well be postponed, for this is the last 
quiet night we shall have. What I want is a screen, and I must 
be a moment alone, before I venture on these enterprises. I require 
it to create the ideal presence." 

Lothair and Bertram arranged the screen, the duchess and 
Lady St. Aldegonde gUded about, and tranquilly intimated what was 
going to occur, so that, without effort, there was in a moment com- 
plete silence and general expectation. Almost unnoticed Mrs. Cam- 
pian had disappeared, whispering a word as she passed to the emi- 
nent conductor, who was still seated at the piano. The company had 
almost unconsciously grouped themselves in the form of a theatre, 
the gentiemen generally standing behind the ladies who were seated. 
There were some bars of solemn music, and then, to an audience 
not less nervous than herself, Theodora came forward as Electra in 
that beautiful appeal to Clytemnestra, where she veils her mother's 
iguilt even while she intimates her more than terrible suspicion of its 
existence, and makes one last desperate appeal of pathetic duty in 
order to save her parent and her fated house : 
" O amatamadre. 
Che ai ! Non credo lo, DO. clie ardeute fiimmo 
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The ineffable grace of ter action, simple witiout redunilanoj-, her 
csquisite elocation, her deep yet coDtrolled passion, and the magic 
of a voice thrillii^ even in a whisper — this form of Phidiaa with the 
gcniu3 of Sophocles— entirely enraptured a faatidioua audience. 
When bIic ceased, there was an outbnrst of profound and unaffected 
appreciation ; and Lord St. Aldegoade, who had listened in a sort of 
ecstasy, rushed forward, with a countenance as serious as the tlieme, 
to offer his thanks and express his admiration. 

And then they gathered round her — all tliese charming women 
imd some of these admiring men — as she would have resamcd her 
seat, and entreated her onco more — only once more — to favor them. 
She caught the adoring glance of the lord of tie Towers, and her 
eyes seemed to inquire what she should do. " Tliero will be many 
strangers here to-morrow," said Lothair, "and neit week all the 
world. This la a delight only for the initiated," and he entreated 
her to gratify them. 

" It shall bo Alfieri's ode to America, then," said Theodora, " if 
you please," 

" She is a Eoman, I believe," said Lady St. Jerome to his emi- 
nence, "but not, alas I a child of the Church. Lideed, I fear her 
views generally are advanced," and she shook her toad, 

"At present," said the car^nal, " this roof and this visit may 
influence her. I should like to see such powers engaged in tho 
cause of God." 

The cardinal was an entire believer in female iniluence, and a 
considerable believer in his influence over females ; and he had good 
cause for his convictions. The catalogue of his proselytes was 
numerous and distinguished. He had not only converted a duchess 
and several countesses, but he had gathered into his fold a real 
Mary Magdalen. In the height of her beauty and her fame, the 
most distinguished member of the demi-monde had suddenly thrown , 
up her golden whip and jingling reins, and cast herself at the feet 
of the cardinal. He had a right, therefore, to be confident; and, 
while his esquisite taste and consummate cultivation rendered it im- . 
possible that he should not have been deeply gratified by the per- 
formance of Theodora, he was really the wliole time considering 
the best means by which such charms and poweia could be enlisted 
in the cause of the Church. 

After the ladies had retired, the gentlenien talked for a few 
minutes over the interesting occurrence of tlie evening. 
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"Do you know," said the bisiiop to tlio dako and eome surrouud- 
ing auditors, "fine us waa the Eleotra, I preferred the ode to the 
tragedy) There was a tumult of her brow, espeeinUy in the address 
to liberty, that was auHirae — rjiiito fi Masnad iook." 

"What do you tliiali: of it, Carry! " said St. Aldegondc to Lord 
Carisbrooke. 

"Brecon says she puts him in mind ot Ristori 

"She ia not in the least like Eiston or any one else 'iaid St. 
Aldegonde. " I never heard, I never saw any one like her I'll 
tell you what — you must take care what j ou say about her in the 
smoking-room, for her husband will be there and in cxcillent fellow 
too. We went together to the moors this morning and he did not 
■ bore mo in the le^t. Only, if I had known aa much about bis wife 
aa I do now, I would have stayed at home, and passed my morning 
with the women." 



ClIAPTEr. XLIIL 

St. Aldboonde loved to preside over the myatei-ies of the smoking- 
room. There, enveloped in his Egyptian robe, occasionally blurting 
out some careless or headstrong parados to provoke discussion 
among others, which would amuse himself, rioting in a Eabelaisan 
anecdote, and listening with critical delight to endless memoirs of 
horses and prima-donuas, St. Aldegonde was never bored. Some- 
times, too, when he could get hold of an eminent traveller, or some 
individual distinguished for special knowledge, St. Aldegonde would 
draw him ont with skill, himself displaying an acquaintance with the 
particular topic which often surprised his habitual companions, for 
St. Aldegonde professed never to read; but he had no ordinary 
abilities, and an original turn of mind and habit of life, which tlirew 
him in the way of unusual persons of all classes, from whom he im- 
bibed or extracted a vast variety of queer, always amusing, and not 
altogether useless information. 

"Lothar has only one weakness," he said to Colonel Gampian as 
the ladies disappeared; "ho does not smoke. Carry, you will 

"Well, I do not think I shall to-night," said Lord Carisbrooke. 
Lady Corisande, it appears, particularly disapproved of smoking, 
"num!" Bjud St. Aldegonde ; "Dake of Brecon, I know, will 
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come, and Hugo and Bertram. My brother Montairy would give Lis 
- ears to come, but ia afrtud of his wife ; and tbeu tbere is the mon- 
signore, a most capital fellow, who knows every tiling." 

There were other gatieringa, before the midnight boll struck at 
the Towers, which discussed important affairs, tliough they might 
not sit so late as the araoking-party. Lady St. Aldcgonde had a 
reception in her room as well m her lord. There the silent observa- 
tion of the evening found avenging expression in sparkling criticism; 
and the summer lightning, though it generally blazed with harmless 
briUiancy, occasionally assumed a more arrowy character. The gen- 
tlemen of the smoking-room have it not idl their own way quite as 
much as they tijint. If, indeed, a new school of Athens were to be 
pictured, the sages and the stn:^ent9 might be represented in exquisite 
dressing-gowns, with slippers rarer than the lost one of Cinderella, 
and brandishing beautiful brushes over tresses still more fwr. Then 
is the time when characters are never more finely drawn, or difficult 
social questions more accurately solved ; knowledge without reason- 
ing and truth without logic — the triumph of intuition I But we 
must not profane the mysteries of Bona Dea. 

The archdeacon and the chapliun had also been in council with 
the bishop in his dressing-room, who, while he dismissed them witli 
his boaison, repeated his apparently satisfactory assurance that some- 
thing would happen "the first thing after breakfast." 

Lothair did not smoke, but he did not sleep. He was absorbed 
by the thought of Theodora. lie could not but be conscious, and so . 
far he was pleased by the consciousness, that she was as fescinating 
to others as to himself. What then f Even with the splendid nov- 
elty of his m^estic home, and all the excitement of such an incident 
in his life, and the immediate prospect of their agidn meeting, he 
had felt, and even acutely, their separation. Whether it were the 
admiration of her by others which proved his own just appreciation, 
or whether it were the unobtrusive display of eiqnisite accomplish- 
ments, which, with all their intimacy, she had never forced on his 
notice — whatever the cause, her hold upon his heart and life, pow- 
erful as it was before, had strengthened. Lothair eonid not conceive 
existence tolerable without her constant presence ; and with her con- 
stant presence existence would be rapture. It had come to that. 
All his musings, all his profound- investigation and high resolve, all , 
his subhme speculations on God and man, and life, and immortality, 
nnd the origin of things, and religious truth, ended in an engrossing 
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state of feeling, which could bo denoted in tliat form and in no 

What, then, was his future? Jt aoemed dark and distressing. 
Her constant presence his only happiness ; her constant presence 
impossible. He seemed on an abyss. 

In eight-and-forty hours or so one of the chief provinces of Eng- 
land would be blazing with the celebration of hia legal accession to 
his high estate. If any one in the g^uecn's dominions had to he fixed 
upon as the most fortunate and happiest of her subjects, it might 
well he Lothair, If happiness depend on lofty station, his ancient 
and hereditary rank was of the highest ; i^ as there seems no doubt, 
the chief source of felicity in this countj-y is wealth, his vast posses- 
sions and accumulated treasure could not easily be rivalled, while 
he had a matchless advantage over those who pass, or waste, their 
gray and withered lives in acquiring millions, in his consummat* and 
healthy youth. He had bright abilities, and a brighter heart. And 
yet the unknown truth was, that this favored being, on the eve of 
this critical event, was pacing his chamber a^toted and infinitely 
disquieted, and struggling with circumstances and feelings over 
which alike he seemed t« have no control, and which seemed to have 
been evoked without the eserciso of his own will, or that of any 
other person. 

" I do not think I can blame myself," he said, " and I am sure 
I cannot blame her. And yet — " 

He opened his window and looked upon the moonlit garden, 
which filled the fanciful quadrangle. The light of the fountain 
seemed to fascinate his eye, and tlio music of its fall soothed him 
into reverie. The distresst\il images that had gathered round hia 
heart gradually vanished, and all that remained to him was the re- 
ality of his happiness. Her beauty and her grace, the sweet stillness 
of her searching intellect, and the refined pathos of Jier disposition, 
only occurred to him, and lie dwelt on them with spell-bound joy. 

The great clock of the Towers sounded two. 

" Ah I " said Lothair, " I must try to sleep. I have got to see tho 
bishop to-morrow morning. I wonder what lie wants! " 
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The bisliop was particularly plnjfu! on the morrow at breakfeat. 
Though his face beamed with Christian kindness, there was a twinkle 
in his eye which seemed not entirely superior to mundane aelf-com- 
piacency, even to a sense of earthly merriment. His seraphic raillery 
elicited sympathetic applause from the ladies, especially from the 
daughters of the house of Brentham, who laughed occasionally, even 
before his angeiic jokes were well launched, Kis lambent flashes 
sometimes even played over the cardinal, whoso cerulean armor, 
nevertheless, remained always unscathed. Monsignore Chidioch, 
however, who would once unnecessarily rush to the aid of his chief, 
was tumbled over by the bisliop with relentless gayety, to the in- 
finite delight of Lady Corisande, who only wished it had been that 
dreadful Monsignore Cateshy. But, though less demonstrative, ap- 
parently not the least devout, of his lordship's votaries, were the 
Lady Flora and the Lady Grizeii. These young gentlewomen, though 
apparently ^fted with appetites becoming their ample, but far from 
graceless, forms, contrived to satisfy all the wants of nature without 
taking their charmed vision for a moment off the prolate, or losing a 
word which escaped his consecrated lips. Sometimes even they ven- 
tured to smile, and then they looked at their father and sighed. It 
was evident, notwithstanding their appetites and their splendid com- 
plexions, which would have become the Aurora of Guido, that these 
young ladies had some secret sorrow which required a confidante. 
Their visit to Mnriel Towers was their introduction to society, for 
the eldest had only just attained sweet seventeen. Young ladies 
under these circumstances always fall in lore, hut with their own 
sex. Lady Flora and Lady Grizell both fell in love with Lady Oori- 
Bande, and before the morning had passed away she had hecomo 
their friend and counsellor, and the object of their devoted adoration. 
It seems that their secret sorrow had its origin in that mysterious 
religions sentiment which agitates or affects every class and condi- 
tion of man, and which creates or destroys states, though philosophers 
are daily assuiing us " that there is nothing in it." The daughters of 
the Earl of Culloden could not stand any longer the Free Eirk, of 
which their austere parent was a fiery votary. It seems that tlioy 
had been secretly converted to the Episcopal Church of Scotland 
hy a governess, who pretended to he a daughter of the Covenant 
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but wlio was really a niece of tlio primus, and, as Lord CuUoden 
acutely ohsorvod, when he jgnominiously dismissed her, " a Jesuit in 
disguise." From that moment there had been no peaco in his house. 
His handsome and gigantic daughters, who had hitherto been, all 
meekness, and who had obeyed him aa they would a tyrant father of 
the feudal ages, were resolute, and would not compromise their souls. 
Thoy humbly expressed their desire to enter a convent, or to become 
at least sisters of mercy. Lord Culloden raged and raved, and deliv- 
ered himself of cynical taunts, but to no purpose. TJie priuciple 
that forms Free Kirks is a strong principle, and takes many forms, 
which the social Polyphemes, wlio have only one eye, cannot per- 
ceive. In his desperate confusion, ho thought that ehaiige of scene 
might bo a diversion when things were at the worst, and tiiis was 
the reason that lie had, contrary to his original intention, accepted 
the inritation of his ward. 

Lady Corisando was exactly the guide the girls rer[uired. They 
Hat on each aide of her, each holding her hand, which they fretiueDt- 
ly pressed to tlieir lips. As Iier form was slight, though of perfect 
grace and symmetry, tlio contrast between herself and her wor- 
shippers was rather startling; but her noble brow, full of thought 
and purpose, the firmness of her chiselled lip, and the rich fire of 
her glance, vindicated her post as the leading spirit. 

They breakfasted in a room which opened on a gallery, and at the 
other end of the gallery was an apartment similar to the breakfast- 
room, which was the male morning-room, and where the world 
could find the newspapers, or join in half an hour's talk over the 
intended arrangements of the day. When the breakfast-party broke 
op, the bishop approached Lothair, and looked at him earnestly. 

" I am at your lordship's service," said Lothair, and they quitted 
the breakfast-room togotlier. Half-way down the gallery they met 
Monsigaore Catesby, who had in his hand a number, just arrived, 
of a newspaper which was esteemed an Ultramontane organ. He 
bowed as he passed them, with an air of some eiultation, and the 
bishop and himself exchanged significant smiles, which, however, 
meant different things. Quitting the gallery, Lothair led the way to 
his private apartments ; and, opening the door, ushered in the bishop. 

Now, what was contained in the Ultramontane organ which ap- 
parently occasioned so much satisfaction to Monsignore Catesby f 
A deftly drawn-«p announcement of some important arrangements 
which had been deeply planned. The announcement would he re- 
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peated in all the daily papers, ■which, were hourly expected. The 
world waa informed that hia eminence, Cardinal Grandison, now on 
a visit at Mnriel Towers to hia ward, Lothalr, would celebrate high 
masa on the ensuing Sunday in the city ■which was the episcopal cap- 
ital of the bishop's see, and afterward preach on. the present state of 
the Church of Christ. As the bishop must be absent from lis cathe- 
dral that day, and had promised to preach in the ehapel at Itnriel, 
there was something desteroua in thus turning his lordship's flank, 
and desolating Lis diocese ■when he was not present to guard it from 
the fiery dragon. It waa also remarked that there would be an un- 
usual gathering of the Catholic aristocracy for the occasion. The 
rate of lodginga in the city had risen in consequence. At the end 
of the paragraph it was distinctly contradicted that Lothair had en- 
tered the Catholic Church. Such a statement was declared to be 
" premature," as his guardian, the eardina], would never sanction his 
taking auch a step nntil ho was the master of his own actions ; the 
general impression left by the whole paragraph being, that the world 
was not to be astonished if the first step of Lothair, on accomplish- 
ing hia majority, was to pursue the very course which was now 
daintily described as premature. 

At luncheon the whole party were again assembled. The news- 
papers had arrived in the interval, and had been digested. Every 
one was aware of the popish plot, as Hago Bohun ealled it. The 
bishop, however, looked serene, and, if not aa elate as in the morn- 
ing, calm and content. He sat by the durhe^s, and Rpoke to her in 
a low voice, and with seriousness. The monsignori watthed every 
espression. 

When the duchesa roao, the bishop accompanied her into the 
recess of a window, and she said: "Tou may depend upon me; I 
cannot answer for the duke. It is not the early rising; he always 
rises early in the country, but he likes to read his letters before he 
dresses, and that sort of thing. I think you had better speak to 
Lady Oorisande yourael£" 

What had taken place at the interview of the biahop with Lo- 
thtur, and 'what had elicited from the duchess an assurance that the 
prelate might depend upon her, generally transpired, in consequence 
of some confidential communications, in the course of the afternoon. 
It appeared that the right reverend lord had impressed, and success- 
fully, on Lothair, the paramonnt duty of commencing the day of his 
miyorityhy assiating in an early celebration of the most sacred rite 
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of the Cliurch. Thia, ia tlic estimation of tLe bisLop, though he liad 
not directly alluded to the subject in the interview, but had urged 
the act oa higher grounds, would be a, triumphant answer to the 
insidious and calumniona paragraphs which had circulated during the 
last sis: months, and an authentic testimony that Lotbair was not 
going to quit the Church of his fathers. 

This announcement, however, produced consternation in the op- 
posite camp. It seemed to more than neutralize the anticip«ted 
effect of the programme, and the deftly-conceived paragraph. Mon- 
signoro Catesby went about whispering that ho feared Lothair was 
going to overdo it; and considering what he had to go through on 
Monday, if it were only for considerations of health, an early cele- 
bration was inexpedionL He tried the duclicss — about whom ho 
was beginning to hover a good deal — as he fancied she was of an 
impressible disposition, and gave some promise of results; but hero 
tho ground had been too forcibly preoccupied : then he flew to Lady 
St. Aldegonde, hut he had the mortification of learning, from her lips, 
that she herself contemplated being a communicant at the same 
time. Iiady Corisande had been before him. All the energies of that 
young lady were put forth in order that Lotliair should be counte- 
nanced on this solemn occasion. She conveyed to the bisliop before 
dinner the results of her esertions. 

" You may count on Alberta St, Aldegonde and Victoria Jlon- 
tairy, and, I think, Lord Montairy also, if she presses him, which she 
has promised to do, Bertram must kneel by his friend at such a time. 
I think Lord Oarisbrooke may : Duke of Brecon, I can say nothing 
about at present." 

" Lord St. Aldegonde 1 " said the bishop. 

Lady Corisande shook her head. 

There had been a conclave in the bishop's room before dinner, In 
which the interview of the morning was discussed, 

"It was successful; scarcely satisfactory," said the bishop. "He 
is a very clever follow, and knows a great deal. They have got 
hold of him, and he has all the arguments at his fingers' ends. When 
I came to the point, he began to demur; I saw what was passing 
through his mind, and I said at once : ' Your views are high : so are 
mine: so are those of the Church. It is a sacrifice, nndonbtedly, 
m a certain sense. No sound theologian would maintain the Bim< 
plicity of the elements ; but that does not involve the coarse inter- 
pretation of the dark ages,' " 
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" Oood, good," said tlie arulideacon ; " and wliat is it your lord- 
Bhip did not exactly like ? " 

"He fenced toomucli; and be said more than onco, and in a man- 
ner I did not lilte, that, whatever were his views as to the Church, 
lie thought he could on the whole cosacientiously partake of this 
rite as administered hy the Church of England," 

"Every thing depends on this oelebration," said the chaplain; 
"after that his doubts and difficulties will dispel." 

" We ninst do our best tliat he is well supported," said the arch- 
deacon. 

" Ko fear of Uiat," said the hishop. " I have spoken to some of 
onr friends. We may depend on tlie duchess and her daughters — , 
ail admirable women ; and they will do what they can with others. 
It will be a busy day, hut I have expressed ray hope that tlio heads 
of the household may be able to attend. But the county notables 
arrive to-day, and I shall make it a point with them, especially the 
lord-lieutenant." 

" It should he known," said the chaplain. " I will send a memo- 
randum to the Gwardian." 

" And John Bull," edd the bishop. 

The lord-Iieutenaat and Lady Agramont, and their daughter. 
Lady Ida Alice, arrived to-day ; and the high-sheriff, a maanfacturov, 
a great liberal who delighted in peers, hat whose otherwise perfect 
felicity to-day was a Uttle marred and lessened by the haunting and 
restless fear that Lothair was not duly aware that he took prece- 
dence of the lord-lieutenant. Then there were Sir Hamlet Clot- 
wortiy, the master of the hounds, and a capital man of business ; 
and the Honorable Lady Olotworthy, a hauglity dama who ruled her 
circle with tremendous airs and graces, but who was a Jittle subdued 
in the empyrean of Muriel Towers. T!ie other county member, 
Mr. Ardenne, was a refined gentleman, and loved the arts. He liad 
an ancient pedigree, and knew everybody else's, which was not al- 
ways pleasant. What he most prided himself on was being the 
hereditary owner of a real deer-park — the only one, he asserted, in 
the county. Other persons had parks which had deer in them, but 
that was qnite a different thing. His wife was a pretty woman, 
and the inspiring genius of archseologioal societies, who loved their 
annual luncheon in her Tudor Halls, and illustrated by tlieir re- 
searches the deeds and dwellings of her husband's ancient race. 

The clergy of the various pariahes on the estate all dined at the 
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Towers to-day, in order to pay tlieir respects to their bishop. 
" Lothair's cecumonical council," siud Hugo Bohnn, as he entered the 
crowded room, and looked around him with an air of not ungrace- 
ful impertinence. Among the clergy was Mr. Smjiic, tlie hrotlier of . 
ApoIIonia. 

A few years ago, Mr. Putney Giles had not unreasonably aviuled 
himself of the position which lie so uaefolly and so honorably filled, 
to recommend this gentleman to the guardians of Lothair to fill a 
vacant benefice. The Eererend Dionysius Smylie had distinguished 
himself at Trinity College, Dublin, and had gained a Hebrew scliolar- 
ehip there; after that he had written a work on the Eevelations, 
which clearly settled the long-controverted point whether Eomo in 
the great apocalypse was signified by Babylon. The bisliop shrugged 
his shoulders when he received Mr. Smylie's papers, the oiamining 
chaplain sighed, and the archdeacon groaned. But man is proverb- 
ially short-sighted. The doctrine of evolulJon affords no instances so 
strifciDg as those of sacerdotal development. Placed under the favor- 
ing conditions of clime and soil, the real character of tlie Eeyercnd 
Dionysius Stiijlie gradually, bnt powerfully, developed itself. Where 
ho now ministered, ho was attended by acolytes, and incensed by 
thurifers. The shoulders of a fellow-countryman were alone equal 
to the burden of the enormous cross which preceded him ; whiie his 
ecclesiastical wardrobe famished him with many colored garments, 
suited to every season of the year, and every festival of the Church. 

At first there was indignation, and rumors or prophecies that we 
should soon have another case of perversion, and that Mr, Smylie 
was going over to Eome ; but these superficial commeatators misap- 
preJicndcd the vigorous vanity of the man. " Eome may come to 
me," said Mr. Smylie, " and it is perhaps the best thing it could do. 
This is the real Church without Eomiah error." 

The bishop and his reverend staff, who were at first so much 
annoyed at the preferment of Mr. Smylie, had now, with respect to 
him, only one duty, and that was to restrfun his esuberant priestli- 
nesa ; bat they fulfilled that dnty in a kindly and charitable spirit ; 
and, when the Reverend Dionysius Smylie was appointed chaplwn to 
Lothair, the bishop did not slirug his shoulders, the chaplwn did not 
sigh, nor the archdeacon groan. 

The party was so considerable to-day that they dined in the 
, great hall. When it was announced to Lothair that his lordship's 
' dinner was served, and he offered his arm to his destined companion, 
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ho looked ai'onnd, and then, in an audible voice, and with a stateli- 
neaa becoming such an incident, called upon tJie liigh-alicriff to lead 
the dachess to the table. Althongh that eminent personage had 
been thinking of notliing else for daya, and during the last half-hour 
had felt as a. man feels, and con onlj feel, who knows that some 
public function is momentarily about to fail to his perilous discharge, 
he was taken quite aback, changed color, and lost his head. But the 
band of Lothair, who were waiting at tie door of the apartment to 
precede the procession to the hall, striking np at this moment " The 
Roast Beef of Old England," ri'miimated his heart; and, following 
Lothiur, and preceding all the other guests down the gallery, and 
through many chambers, he eiperieneed the proudest moment of a 
life of struggle, ingenuity, vicisMitudo, and success. 



CHAPTER XLV. 

TTifDEB all this flowing festivity there was already a current of 
struggle and party passion. Serious thouglits and some anxiety occu- 
pied the.mmds of several of the guests, amid the variety of proffered 
dishes and sparkling wines, and the subdued strains of delicate mu- 
sic. This disquietude did not tonch Lothair. He was happy to find 
himself in his ancestral hall, surrounded bj many whom he respected, 
and by some whom he loved. He was an escellent host, which no 
one can be who does not combine a good heart with high breeding. 

Theodora was rather far from him, but be could catch her grave, 
sweet countenance at an angle of the table, as she bowed her head 
to Mr. Ardenne, the county member, who was evidently initiating 
ier in all tie mysteries of' deer-parks. The cardinal sat near him, 
winning over, though without apparent effort, the somewhat preju- 
diced Lady Agramont. His eminence could converse with more facil- 
ity than others, for he dined off biscuits and drank onlr water. Lord 
Oulloden had taken out Lady St. Jerome, who expended on him all 
the resources of her impassioned tittle-tattle, estraeting only grim 
smiles ; and Lady Oorisande had fallen to the happy lot of the Duke 
of Brecon ; according to the fine perception of Clare Arundel — and 
women aro very quick in these disooveries—the winning horse. St. 
Aldegonde had managed to tumble in between Lady JFlora and Lady 
Grizell, and seemed immensely amused. 
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The duke inqsireJ of Lothair how many he could dine in his hall, 

" We muat diue more than, two hundred on Monday," he replied, 

"And now, I should think, we have only a third of that nomber," 
said his grace, " It will be a tight fit." 

"Mr. Putney Giles has had a drawing made, and every seat ap- 
portioned. We shall just do it," 

" I fenr yon will have too busy a day on Monday," said the cardi- 
nal, who had caught up the conversation, 

" Well, you know, sir, I do not sit up smoking with Lord St, Al- 
degonde," 

After dinner. Lady Corisande seated herself by Mrs. Campian, 
"You nrast hare thought rae very rude," she said, "to have left 
you so suddenly at tea, when the bishop looked into the room ; but 
he wanted me on a matter of the greatest importance, I must, there- 
fore, ask your pardon. You naturally would not feel on this matter 
as wo all do, or most of ns do," she added with some hesitation; 
" being— pardon me — a foreigner, and the question involving na- 
tional as well as reli^ons feelings ; " and then, somewhat hurriedly, 
but with emotion, she detailed to Theodora all that had occurred 
respectii^ the early celebration on Monday, and the opposition it 
was receiving (torn the cardinal and his friends. It was & relief to 
Lady Corisande thns to express all her feelings on a subject on which 
she Jiad been brooding the whole day. 

" You mistake," said Theodora, quietly, when Lady Corisande had 
finished. "lam much interested in what yoa tell me, I should 
deplore our friend falling under the influence of the Romish priest- 

"And jet there is danger of it," said Lady Corisande, "more 
than danger," she added in a low hut earnest voice. " You do not 
know what a conspiracy is going on, and has been going on for 
months, to effect this end. I tremble," 

"That is the last thing I ever do," sdd Theodora, with a faint, 
sweet smile, "I hope, but I never tremble," 

"You have seen the announcement in the newspapers to-day f" 
said Lady Corisande. 

" I think, if they were certain of their prey, they would be more 
reserved," said Theodora, 

"There is something in that," said Lady Corisande, musingly. 

"You know not what a relief it is to me to speak to you on this 
matter. Mamma agrees with rae, and so do my sisters; bat still they 
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laaj agree with mo because they are my mamma and my sisters ; 
but I look upon our nobility joining the Church of Rome as tho 
greatest calamity that has ever happened to England. Irrespective 
of all religious considerations, on which I wlH not presume to touch, 
it is an abnegation of patriotism ; and in this age, when all tilings are 
questioned, a love of our country seems to mo tho one sentiment to 
cling to." 

" I know no higher sentiment," said Theodora in a low voice, and 
jet which sounded lilie the breathing of some divine shrine, and Ler 
Athenian eye met tho fiery glanwj of Lady Oorisando with an ex- 
pression of noble sympathy. 

"lam Bogiad that Ispoke toyou on this matter," said LadyCori- 
Baade, "for there is something in you which encourages me. As you 
Kay, if they were certain, they would bo silent ; and yet, from what I 
hear, their hopes aro high. You know," she added in a whisper, 
"that he has absolutely engaged to raise a popish cathedral. ITy 
brother, Bertram, haa seen the model in his rooms." 

" I have known models that were never realized," said Theodora. 

" Ah 1 you are hopeful ; you said you were hopeful. It is a beau- 
tiful disposition. It is not mine," she added, with a sigh, 

"It should be," Siud Theodora; "yoa were not bom to sigh. 
Sighs should be for those who have no country, like myself; not for 
tho daughters of England— the beautiful daughters of proud Eng- 
land." 

" But you have your liusband's country, and that is proud and 
great." 

" I have only one country, and it is not my husband's ; and I have 
only one thought, and it is to set it free," 

" It is a noble one," said Lady Corisande, " as I am sure aro all 
your thoughts. There are the gentlemen ; I am sorry they have 
come. There," she added, as Monsignore Catesby entered tho room, 
" there is his evil genius." 

" But you have baffled him," said Theodora. 

"Ah," said Lady Corisande, with a long-drawn sigh, "Their 
manceuvres never cease. However, I think Monday must bo safe. 
Would you come?" she sad, with a serious, searching glance, and 
in a kind of coaxing murmur, 

" I should be an intruder, my dear lady," said Theodora, declining 
the suggestion; "but, so far as hoping that oar friend will never 
join the Church of Rome, you will have ever my ardent wishes." 
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Thooaora might have added her belief, for Lothair Lad never 
concealed from lier a single thought or act of his life in this respect. 
She knew all, and had weighed every thing, and flattered herself that 
their frequent and unreserved conTersationa hod not confirmed his 
belief in the infidiibility of the Church of Rome, and perhaps of 
some other things. 

It had been settled that there should be dancing this evening — 
all the young ladies had wished it. Lothair danced with Lady Flora 
Falkirk, and her sister, Lady Grijell, was in the same quadrille. 
They moved about like young giraffes in an African forest, but looked 
bright and happy, Lothair likedhis cousins ; their inexperience and 
innocence, and the simplicity with which they exhibited and espressed 
their feelings, had in them something bewitching. Then the rough 
remembrance of his old life at Faildrk and its contrast with the pres- 
ent scone had in it something stimulating. They ivere his juniors 
by several years, but they were always gentle and kind to him ; and 
sometimes it seemed he was the only person whom they, too, had 
found kind and gentle. He called his cousin, too, by her Christian 
name, and he was amused, standing by this beautiful giantess, and 
calling her Flora. There were other amusing circumstances in the 
quadrille ; not the least. Lord St, Aldegonde dancing with Mrs. Cam- 
pian. The wonder of Lady St, Aldegonde was only equalled by her 
delight. 

The lord-lieutenant was standing by the duke, in a comer of 
the saloon, observing, not with dissatisfaction, his daughter, Lady 
Ida Alice, dancing with Lothair. 

" Do you. know this is the first time I ever had the honor of meet- 
ing a cardinal! " he said. 

" And we never expected that it would happen to either of us in 
this country when we were at Christehurch together," replied the duke. 

" Well, I hope every thing is for the best," said Lord Agramont. 
"We are to liave all these gentloinon in our good city of Grand- 
chester, to-morrow." 

"So I nnderstand." 

"You read that paragraph in the newspapers! Do you think 
there b any thing in it! " 

"About our friend) It would fao a great misfortune." 

' The bishop says there is nothing in if," said the lord-lieu tenant. 

"Well, he ought to know. I understand he has had some seri' 
oua conversation recently with our friend ! " 
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"Tea; he Las spoken to me about it. Are yoa going to attend 
the early celebration to-morrow? It is not much to my taate; s lit- 
tle new-timgled, I think ; bnt I shall go, aa they say it will do good." 

"I am glad of that; it is well that he should be impressed at 
this moment with the importance and opinion of his county," 

" Do you know I never saw him before!" said the lord-lieutenant. 
" He is winning." 

"I know no youth," said the duke, "I would not escept my own 
son, and Bertram has never giren me an nneaay moment, of whom 
I have a better opinion, both as to heart and head. I should 
deeply deplore his being smashed by a Jesuit." 

The dancing had ceased for a moment ; there was a stir ; Lord 
\ Oarisbrooke was onlsTging, with unusual animation, to an interested 
I group, about a new dance at Paris — the new dance. Could they not 
have it here J Unfortunately, be did not know its name, and could 
not describe its figure; but it was something now ; quite new; they 
got it at Paris. Princess Metternioh dances it. He danced it with 
Jier, and she taught it him ; only he never could explain any thing, 
and indeed never did exactly make it out. "Bnt you danced it with 
a shawl, and then two ladies bold the shawl, and the cavaliers pass 
under it. In fact, it is the only thing; it is the new dmce at Paris." 

What a pity that anything so delightful should be so indefinite and 
perplexing, and indeed impossible, which rendered it still more de- 
sirable 1 If Lord Oarisbrooko only could have remembered its name, 
or a single step in its figure — it was sotantalizingl 

" Do not you think so ! " said Hugo Bohun to Mrs. Campian, 
who was sitting apart, listening to Lord St. Aldegondo's account of 
hia travels in the United States, which he was very sorry ho ever 
quitted. And then they inquired to what Mr, Bohun referred, and 
then he told them all that had been said. 

"I know what he means," siud Mrs. Oampian. "It is not a 
French dance ; it is a Moorish dance," 

"That woman knows every thing, Ilugo," said Lord St. Alde- 
gonde in a solemn whisper. And then he called to his wife. "Ber- 
tha, Mrs. Campian will tell you all about this dance that Caris- 
brooke is making such a mull of. Now, look here. Bertha ; yon 
must get the Oampians to come to us as soon as possible. They are 
going to Scotland from this place, and there is no reason, if you 
manage it well, why they should not come on to us at once. Now, 
eiert yourself," 
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"I will do all I can, Graniillc 

"It 18 not French, it la MioriHli; it is called the Tangerine," 
said Theodora to her surrounding Totaries. " You begin witli a 

"Bnt bow are wo to dince without the niusio?" said Lady 
Montairy. 

" Ah 1 I wiah I had known this," sdd Theodora, " before dinner, 
and I think I could have dotted down something that would have 
helped us. But let me aee," and she trent up to the eminent pro- 
fessor, with whom she was well acquainted, and said, " Signer Eicci, 
it begins so," and she humraed divinely a, fantastic nir, which, after 
a few moments' mnsing, he reproduced ; " and then it goes off into 
what they call in Spain a saraband. Is there a shawl in the 

"My mother has always a shawl in rescrre," said Bertram, "par- 
ticularly when she pays visits to houaes where there are galleries ; " 
and he brought back a mantle of Cashmere. 

"Now, Signer Eicei," said Mrs. Oampian, and she again hummed 
an air, and moved forward at the same time with brilliant grace, 
waving at the end the shawl. 

The expression of her countenance, looking round to Signor 
Eicei, as she was moving on to see whether he had caught her idea, 
fascinated Loth air, 

"It is exactly what I told you," said Lord Carisbrooke, "and, 
I can assure you, it is the only dance now. I am very glad I remem- 
bered it," 

"I see it all," said Signor Eicci, as Theodora rapidly detailed to 
him the rest of the figure. " And at any rate it will be the Tanger- 
ine with variations," 

"Let me have the honor of being your partner in this great en- 
terprise," said Lotbair ; " you are the inspiration of MurieL" 

" Oh I I am very glad I can do any thing, however slight, to please 
yon and yonr friends. I like them all ; but particularly Lady Cori- 
sande." 

A new dance in a country-house is a festival of frolic grace. 
The incomplete knowledge, and the imperfect execution, are them- 
selves causes of merry excitement, in their contrast with the unim- 
passioned routine and almost unconscious practice of traditionary 
performances. And gay and freqnent were the bursts of laughter 
from the bright and airy band who were proud to be the scholars 
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of Theodora. Tho least saccessful among them was porlinps Lord 
Cariabrooke. 

" Princess Mettemich must have taught you irrong, Oarisbrooke," 
eaid Hngo Boliun. 

They ended with a waltz, Lothair dancing with Miss Arundel. 
She accepted hia offer to take some tea on its conclusion. "While 
they were atanding at the table, a little withdrawn from the othera, 
and he holding a sugar-basin, she said in a low voice, looking on her 
cup and not at hira, " the cardinal is rosed about the early celebra- 
tion ; he saya it should have been at midnight," 

"I am sorry he is vexed," aaid Lothair. 

" He was going to speak to you himself," continued Miss Arun- 
del; "but ho felt a, delicacy about it. He had thonght that your 
common feelinga respecting the Church might have induced yon if 
not to eonsnlt, at least to converse, with hira on tho auhjeot ; I mean 
as yonr guardian." 

" It might have been perhaps as well," s^d Lothiur ; " but I also 
feel delicacy on these matters." 

" There onght to ho none on such matters," continued Miss Arun- 
del, "when every thing ia at stake," 

"I do not aee that I could Jiave taken any other course than I 
have done," said Lothair. " It can hardly be wrong, Tlie bishop's 
church views are aonnd." 

"Sound I" said Miss Arundel; "moonshine instead of aun- 

"Moonshine would rather suit a midnight than a morning cele- 
bration," said Lothair ; " wonld it not! " 

"A fair repartee, but we are dealing with a question that cannot 
be settled by jests. See," she said with great eeriouaness, pntting 
down her cup and taking again hia offered arm, " yon think you arc 
only complying with a form befitting your position and the occasion. 
Tou deceive yourself. You are hampering your future freedom by 
this step, and they know it. That ia why is was planned. It was 
not necessary; nothing can be necessary so pregnant with evil. 
You might have made, you might yet make, a thousand esouses. It 
is a rite which hardly suits the levity of the hour, eren with their 
feelings ; but, with your view of ita real character, it is sacrilege. 
TVhat is occurring to-night might furnish you with scruples? " And 
she looked up in hia face, - 

"I think you take an exaggerated view of what I contemplate," 
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Esiid Lotbair. " Even witli jour coavictions, it may be aa imporfoot 
rito ; but it aever caa be nn injorious oae." 

" There caa bo no compromise on such matterB," said Mini Arun- 
deL " The Church kaowa aothing of imperfect ritea. They are all 
perfect, because they are all divine; any deviation from them W 
licresy, and fatal. My coavictioaa on this subject are your convic- 
tions ; act up to them." 

" I am sure, if thinJtiag of those matters would guide a laan 
right — " aaid Loth^r, with a sigh, and he stopped. 

"■Iluman thought will aoycr guide you; aad very justly, when 
you ha^e for a giiide Divine truth. You are now jour owa maatcr; 
go at once to its fountain-hoad ; go to Rome, and then all your per- 
plexities will vanish, and forever." 

"I do not see much prospect of my going to Rome," said Lotliair, 
"at least at present." 

"Well," said Miss Aruadel, "ia a few weeks I hope to be 
there ; and if so, I hope never to quit it." 

" Do aot say that ; the future is always uaknown." 

"Not yours," said Miss Arundel. "Whatever yoii thiak, you will 
go to Kome. Mark my words. I summoa you to meet nio at Rome." 



CHAPTER XL VI. 

Tdeee can be little doubt, gcaorally speakiag, that it is more 
satisfactory to pass Suaday in the country thaa ia town. There ia 
something in the essential stillness of couatry-life, which bleads har- 
moniously with the ordinance of the most divine of our divine laws. 
It is pleasant, too, when the congregation breaks up, to greet one's 
neighbors ; to say kind words to kind faces ; to hear some rural news 
profitable to loara, which sometimes eaables yon to do some good, 
and sometimes prevents others from doing some harm. A quiet, 
domestic walk, too, in the afternoon, has its pleasures; aad, soau- 
merons aad so various are the sources of interest in the country, 
that, though it be Sunday, tiiere is no reason why your walk shonli! 
not have an object. 

But Sunday in the country, with your house full of visitors, is 
too often an exception to this gcacral truth. It ia s trial. Tour 
guesta cannot always be .it church, and, if they could, would not like 
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it. There is nothing to interest or amuse them ; no sport ; no eaetles 
or factories to visit; no adycnturona expeditions; no gay music in 
the morn, and no light dance in tlie evening. Tlicro is always danger 
of tlie day becoming a course of heavy meals and stupid walks, for 
the external scene and all its teeming circunisfances, natural and i 
human, though fnll of concern to you, are to your visitors an insipid 

How did Sunday go off at Mnriel Towers! 

In the first place, there was a special train, which, at an eai'ly 
hour, took the cardinal and his suite and the St. Jerome family to 
Grandchester, where they were awaited with profound expectation. 
But the Anglican portion of the guests were not without their share 
of ecclesiastical and spiritual excitement, for the bishop was to 
preach this day in the chapel of the Towers, a fine and capacious 
sanctuary of florid Gothic,and his lordship was a sacerdotal orator 
of repute. 

It had been announced that the breakfast-hour was to be some- 
what earlier. The ladies in genera! were punctual, and seemed con- 
scious of some great event impending The Ladies flora and 
GrizeD entered with, each in h hand a p y bo 1. f purpie vel- 
vet, adorned with a decided c legftftlep mius. Lord 
Oulloden, at the request of Lady ■ml had n nted to their 
hearing the bishop, which he wo Id n t d h m 1 H passed his 
morning in ftnailj examining tl e gu d an a unt th investiga- 
tion of which ho conducted and n 1 d d da n th t of the day, 
with Mr. Putney Giles, Mrs. Campian did not leave her room. 
Lord St. Aldegonde came down late, and looked about him with an, 
uneasy, ill-humored air. 

■Whether it were the absence of Theodora, or some other cause, 
ho was brusk, ungracious, scowling, and silent, only nodding to the . 
bishop, who benignly saluted him, refusing every dish that was' i 
offered; then getting up, and helping himself at the side-table, mak- . 
jng a great noise with the carving-instruments, and flouncing down 
his plate when he resumed his seat. Nor was his costume correct. 
All the other gentlemen, though their usual morning-dresses were 
BufEciently fantastic — trunk-hose of every form, stockings bright as 
paroquets, wondrous shirts, and velvet-coats of every tint — habited 
tliemaelves to-day, both aa regards form apd color, in a style indica- 
tive of the Buhdaed gravity of their feelings. Lord St. Aldegonde 
had on his shooting-jacket of brovrn velvet and a pink-shirt and no 
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cravat, ami his rich brovrn locks, nlivnys, to a certain degree, ne- 
glected, were i)eciihar]y dishevelled. 

Uugo Bohim, i\lio was not ofraiil of him, nnd ivaa a lilgli-cliuroh- 
uian, heing, in roligifu, Jind in all other matters, always on the side 
of the ducliesse?, said : " IVell, St. Aldegonde, are yon going to ehapel 
in tliat dreaa?" But St. Aldegoiido would not nuswer; he gavd ii 
snort, nnd glanced at Hugo, with tlio eye of a gladiator. 

Tlie meal was over. The bishop wuh standing near the mantel- 
piece talking to tJie ladies, who were clustered ronnd hini; the avch- 
deaoon and the chaplain and some otlier clergy a little in t!ie hack- 
ground ; Lord St. Aldogonde, who, whether there were a Are or not, 
always stood witli his back to the fireplace with his hands in his 
poclicts, moved disconrtemisly among tlictii, iissiiniod liis usual posi- 
tion, and li.-U-lli.-d, as it wx-n: (.'J-iuily, Ini- a U-w i nils l.i llicir 

tajkj thi'iLhoMiddf-Lilj e.<i<'):iiiiied in a loud v<.i<'.<, ^md >^ illi Ihe L.roiiii 
of ft reliollioiis Tilau, "Jlow 1 lialo Miitiil:iv ! " 

" Granville! " exclmnied Lady St. Aldcgonde, turning pule. 
There was a general slmdder. 

"I mean in a country-house," said Lord St. Aldcgonde. "Of 
course, I mean in a country-house. I do not dislike it when alone, 
and 1 do not dislike it in London, But Sunday in a count ry-liouso 
is infenial." 

"I think it is now time for ns to go," said the bishop, walking 
away witSi dignified reserve, and they all dispersed. 

'I'lui Korvicu was choral and intoned; for, although the PiCi-. 
Dionvsiiirt Siuyiii! had nut vi-t liiid time or op|iortimity, im was his 

were skilfully distributed, ;iiid larvly wero a greati-r miiniier of 
priests enlisted in a more imposing ntaniier. A ■,'ood organ was ii'cl! 
played; the singing, as usual, a littlo too noisy; there was an 
anthoin and an introit — but no incense, which was forbidden by the 
bishop; and, though there were oandlea on the altar, they were not 
permitted to be lighted. 

The sermon was most successful; the ladies returned with elate 
and animated faces, quite enthusiastic and almost forgetting in tlitir 
Batisfaclion the terrible outrage of Lord St. Aldegondo. He liimt-eir 
had by Ibis tiiiie repented of what he had done, and rocoveri-d Imh 
temper, and greet.-d bis wilb with a voire and look wliii-li indicated 
toherpractlsi-dsensLS lln^ niMiridilu i-lmiige. 
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"ni'ri,lr:i," ill' sniil, "\i>u l.iiini- I tliil ruit mean any thing porsoiiji) 
tn Hii' hislii.ji iji iUimI 1 -.:ii-l. : lici not. lilio Llsliops; I think there is 
till iiHc jji I liirn ; tiiJi. I Ikih! no ii!>jcotion to him pei-sonnlly; I think 
hi in iiii ii'.-j'i'MiiiK' tii:iii ; mil nt M a bore. Just put it right, Bettha. 
Iiiii. I iill ym iili:ii, lioL'tlia, I cnwiot go to cliurch here. Loril 
CiilliMii II ihi,-; ruil. !;ii, ;ni(l ha is a very rehgious man. IIo ia tho 

II i mii-i ;i:;rii.' with on thcso matters. I am a free ehiireli-miin, 

:iiiil III. ir is an euU of it. I cnnnot go tliia arternoon. i. <li) not 
:i|p|inivL' i>ri.lm wIloIb thing. It is altogether nj-'aiiist jiiy ciiii-^^joiiw. 
Wli.it I iricaii to do, if I can manage it, is to taku a Jval hin;;iialk 
nitli Ihi! C'aiupians." 

Sire. Uaiiipian appeared at lunclieon. Tlio hisliop wan :ilti.*ntivu 
to lior; even cordial. He was resolved she should not foel ho «:is 
annoyed hy her not having been a member of his congregation in tliu 
morning. Lady Corisande too had aiud to liim: "I wish ho lumli 
yon would talk to Jlre. O.inipian ; sho is a swoot,, nolile (Toiitiirr, ;iinl 



of tlie li.iiiL- iioniLittuil till) lord-iii^Litonant anil Ihos.! giieKts wlio liiul 
arrived only tho previous day to look over tlic tastle, or ranibio 
about the gardens. St. Aldegondo succeeded in his scheme of a 
real long walk with the Campians, which Lothair, bound to IIhU'Ii 
to the head of his college, was not permitted to share. 

In the eveaing Signer Jlai-doni, who had anivvil, uiiil Mrnlnnm 
Tsola ISella, favored tliem with whattlu'v ciilicd sa.ivd nm Ir; |.rin- 

tonu ..f iihu.^niit l.ii.h.rii.-^ :iii>l ..|- |i..L-i,- rKM-iii, -..I- til.- ^lii.-^rn.-i. 

Though 1 li:ni' ih.t, M-,ji >., niiirl. ,.|- > r Lilo .'IS in ..Id days, I 

takeagre.it ijitm-isJ, in wm, im iloiiM. <>l' Ih^l, .■tnd I iv^is very iilciisfd 
to see how good-natured yuu weio l" Uio girls, i'ou have romped 
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witli tlicm when tliey wera little ones. Now, in a few hoars, yon 
will be Diaster of a great inheritance, and I hope it will profit ye. I 
have hocn over tlio accounts with Mr. Giles, and I was pleased to 
Jiear that j'oii had mado yourself properly acquainted with theni in 
detaiL Never jim siga any paper witliout readiug it first, and Ijnow- 
ing well what it means. Yoii will hare to sign a release to us if yon 
he satisfied, and that yon may easily bo. My poor brother-in-law 
left yon as large an income aa may be found on tliis side Trent, 
hnt I will be bound ho would store if he saw tlic total of the whole 
of your rent-roll, Lothair, Your affairs have been well admin istercJ, 
though I say it who ought not. But it is not my management only, 
or principally, tliat has done it. It is the progress of the country, 
and you owe tlio country a pood deal, and yon should never forgot 
you art) hi.rii to bo a priiletl.or i,r its li[>filU>s, I'ivil anil rulijxiou.i. 
And if t!ie i^ouulry sli.kiJ l.i hv.; trndi', an<! woiilil mliii-^'y ilw cur- 
rency, and be linn to the i'mtustant I'aJtb, it nill, timlcr JDivitio 
Providence, continue to progi'ess. 

" And here, my boy, I'll just say a word, in no disagreeable man- 
ner, about your religions principles. There are a great many stories 
about, and perhaps tliey are not ti'ue, and I am sure I hope they are 
not. If popery were only just the sign of the cross, and music, and 
censer-pots, though I think them all superstitions, I'd be free to 
leave them alone if they would leave me. But popery is a much 
deeper thing than that, Lothair, and onrfiithers found it out. They 
could not stand it, and wo should be a craven crew to stand it now, 
A niai. sl.i.iild be iii;istur iu hla own hou;>o. You will be taking a 
wife sinuu day; at I.Mst it is In bo iiuped si.; and Jm.h- nill y,.u like 

tidkingtii lnT aUirie when Ij.^ |.(c^im'h, and » Ikic liv ].\,':.m^; .iml 
when you ivaut to consult your wile, « bii:li ;i \i isi: inaii should often 
do, to find there is another mind between hers and yours! There's 
my girls, they are just two young geese, and they have a hankering 
after popery, having had a Jesuit in the house, I 3o not know what 
has become of the women. They are for going into a convent, and 
they are quite right in that, for if they Ijo papists they will not find o 
luisl)and easily in Scotland, I ween. 

" A"<! as for you, my boy, they will be telling you that it is only 
just Ibis and just Ihat, and there's no great difl'erence, and what 
Qot; but J tull yiiu that, if onco you embrace the scarlet lady, you 
tiro tainteil ciirpsc. You'll not bo able to order your dinaer with- 
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out 3 priest, tiiiil tlioj' iviU i-U!c join- best liorses ivitlio\it saying with 
your leave m- W \i-\n- ioiive." 

TLo roiuri'rt in tiiuo ceased; tliere was O stir in tlie room ; tlio 
Eov. liic.aysiiLS Hinylie moved about mysteriously, nod ultimately 
acuiiiuil li> make au obeisance before tbe bisbop. It was time for 

'■Sli;dl you go?" said Lord St. Aldcgonde to Mrs. Caiupian, 
liy wliom lie was sitting. 

" I like to pray alone," she answered. 

'■As for tbat," said Aldegonde, "I am not clonr wu ought to 
l)r.iy at all, either in public or private. It seems very arrogant in 
us lo dictate to an all-wise Creator wliat we desire." 

" I believe in the efficacy of prayer," said Theodora. 

"And I believe in you," said St. Aldegonde, after a momentary 



au'rrl .,\h\ -iMlili.-a l\«- l>islji>|i WH-^. Iliat Iho laymen, eiii w\ i he le^3 

ri-iii'd, wcru iiiiiiuTiiusly r<'i>ri;,.eiitud. Tlie iord-liuiiteiLi:iit, Lonl 
t!iiri3lirooke, Lord Montairy, Bertram, and Hugo Bohtm, accompanied 
Lothair to the altar. 

After the celebration, Lothair retired to his private apartments. 
It was arranged that he was to join hia assembled frienda at noon, 
when lie would receive their congratulations, and some deputatinna 
from the county, 

.At nooi), therefore, prcparati vol y preceded liy !Mr. I'lihu'y (iilos. 



length of till' I'li.'iriilicr, l,<i!li:iir I iii-; t'tiMi'^hiiiK entered from a sido 

apartment. JOv.nuilli l.iiis :i,-.-i-.fM(n-c liiMVIE very nervous. There 
was no lack of leelin-;, .'uliJ, : i/; ii'.nny, of deep feeling, on this 
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but tlii.L-o was aa equal and a genuine exliibitinn of core- 

Tlio Io['d-iiciitfii:i!it, was the first person wlio congratulated Lo- 
tliiur, tlioii.^'li lliu liiifli-iiln'riiriiad pushed I'orn-ard for that purpose, 
but, in hid iiH-lcward preuiiiifatioii, he got involved with the train 
of tite Hon. Lady Clotworlliy, who hestoived on him such a wither- 
ing glance, that he felt a routed iii;m, ami gave up the attempt. There 
were many liiud and some eai-ntst iiiii-ils. Even St. Aldegonde ac- 
knowledged the genius of tlie i"c;i-^iiii[. lie was grai-e, graceful, 
and dignified, and, addressing Liithiiir Uy Ids title, he said, "that he 
hoped he would meet in life that liMiiiiiiiu.-is which he felt, confident 
ho deserved." Theodora said luilliin;-. iliiiu;rli her liiis seemed once 
to move; 1»it !<lie rutaiiu'd d-r :i \ nnit. I.i>lli:iii-'s liaud, and the 

ous, ra<IJant ; her niiun iiiipurial and lriiinn>liiiiit. .'^he j;av<: ht^r 
hand with graeeful alacrity to Lothair, and said in a liushed tone, 
bnt every word of which reached Lis ear, " One of the happiest hours 
of tny life was eight o'clock this morning." 

The loi-d-lientenant and the county members then retired to the 
other end of the gallorj, and nshered in the deputation of the ma- 
gistracy of the county, congratulating their new brother, for Lothaii 
had just been appointed to the bench, on his accession to Ins estates. 
The hird-lioutcnant himself read the address, to which Lothair re- 
jilii'il wit.li :i |>rn]iripty all aeknoivlcdg^od. Then cnnio the address 
lillijo \<v.iyt.^- :ind r(ir|iiira(ii>ii ,>i' (irandiliester, of which cityLothair 
w;i.-J liiT.ilii;iri i.i::l. .,(,■!. iir.l ; :,m\ llu'ii tjiat,.!' hlM leuaulry, «hii-li 
W:m riirdi:d .'lii'l . I.^hmH. ri-.ll.'. And }„•,:■ many w\-rr. ,i„.h-r llie iin- 
].rus..;i.,n Uiat tliM |M>rl,i,.tL i.tlho |.r..i'..dii>!;s would liTinin:ite ; i.nt 
it was not so. Tliero iiiui U^on sonic whi^periiiit l»l« ocn the bishop 
and tho archdeacon, and the Rev. Dionysiiia Sinylie Jiad, after con- 
ference with his snperioi-s, twice left the chamber. It seems that 
the clet^y had thought fltto take this occasion of congratulating Lo- 
thair on his great accession, and the proportionate duties which it 
would fall on him to fulfil. The bishop approached Lothair and 
addressed him in a whisper. Lothair seemed surprised and a little 
iigit;ited, liut apparently bowed assent. Then the bishop and his 
stalV i)rni',oeded to the end of the gallery and introdnced a dio- 
cesan <i(i|iiitatiiin, consisting of archdeacons and rural dcan<, who 
prcseuti/d to Lotlniir a most uncornprumising addrew, .iu<I boj;j;cd Imm 
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acceptance of a biblu nnd iiraycr-liook ricliiy bound, and borao by 
the Eov. DioiijniuH Sinvlic on a cusbion of velvet. 

Tbc lialiitiiid piiUiji- of the cardlnara countenance became un- 
usually Willi; llio cheek of Clare Arundel was a crimson flush; 
l£oiiHi;;inii'o t'atusby bit Ms lip; Theodora looked with curious 
seriimsiicss iis if she were obserying the manners of a foreign counti-y; 
St. Aldegoude snorted, and pushed his hfmd through his hiur, which 
liiui bcfn arranged in uuusual order. The great body of those pres- 
ent, unaware that this deputation was uaespeoted, ivcrc Liiimo\ed. 

ft was a trial for Lotliair, and scarcely a fair one. lie whs not 
unequal to it, and what he said was esteemed, at the moment, by ail 
parties as satisfactory ; though the archdeacon, in secret conclave, 
afterward observed that be dwelt more on religion than on tlie 
Church, and spoke of the Church of Ohi-ist and not of the Church 
of England. He tlianked them for their present of volumes, which 
all must reverence or respect. 

While all this was taking place within the Towers, vast iiodics of 
|)CiH>lo were .isiemblinfjwitliout. licriidos the Liot:il.l,.s ,.f the cmuly 
and bis (fii:ui(rv jUKt (b,.ir liii.illi.'s, wliirb <W:m,v.\ .■ill Mie mr^-iibor- 
iu- y-M:,i:<-^. \.<-lU:ur l.j.il J-.^riViiid.d mmheI Ibou.-i^iiid li.kvts to Ibo 

rL'llou'-li.ivii.siiK'ii, » \u> \y.r.: irivil.'il ti> iiiii.^ at Murii^I Mtid piiiliikc of 
tlie IVstivilics i.r tbc i(:iv, ;m'l Iniiiis weru hwirly arrivin;,' wiLli their 
eager iiiiil bixppy guctsts. The i;ardena were at once open I'or their 
unrestricted pleasure, but at two o'clock, according to the custom of 
the county under such circumstances, Lothur held what, in fact, was 
a levee, or rather a drawing-room, when every person who possessed 
a ticket was permitted, .ind even invited and expected, to pass through 
the whole range of the state apartments of iluriel Towers, and at the 
snme time pay their rospecia to, and make tlie aci]naintance of, their 
lord. 

l,i>tli!iii' stiiod with his ohiol- friends nCiU- liini, (.be V.kVi.---, li..vvvver. 



fully addressed ii:^ I bev |,ii..-ed In, 

Atlerthw aw-M. reeeplion I bey .ill dUird lii ]i:n ilious in the park 
—one thousand teiianli'y by Lbeiiiselves, iiiid iit a fised hour; tho 
misoellaneoua iiiultitiiilu in ii bii^ic eriiit.inrL tent, very lofty, with 
many flags, and in wbieli ivii.s f>.-i\ ed ii iiiinijiiet that never stopped 
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tlli sunset, so that in tinio all might be satisfied ; the notables and 
deputations, ivith the guests ia the house, luncbed ia the armorj. 
It was a hrigiit dity, and there was uneeasiog mnsic. 

In tliocouraool tlie iftcinoonLothair visited the pivilions where 
his htulth was proposLd and pledged^m the fiist bv one of his 
tennnti nnd m the other by i iioikmin both oratori ot repute; 
and he addressed and thonlied h a f lends This immenia multi- 
tide oiderlv and joyouo roomed ibout the paiLs and gardLii'i, or 
danced on -i platfoim. wh ch thepieson.nt experience of Mr Giles 
had provided for them in a due loealtty, and whilod away the pleasant 
hours, in espeotation a litlle feverish of the impending fireworlcs, 
which, tliere was a rumor, were to bo on a scale and in a style of 
which neither Grandohoster nor tlio coiinfy lia<l any tradition. 

"rremoiulifr your ivi.rda at IlifiilKMin," safd I,i.M.:i:r to Theo- 
dora. " You c-muiiit s.ty the pivsi'jit parly is Ibiindcd on tiio prin- 
ciple of escldiion." 

In the mean time, about sis o'clock, Lotliair dined in his great 
hall with his two hundred guests, at a banquet where all the resoureea 
of nature and art seemed called upon to contribute to its luxury and 
splendor. The ladies, who had never before dined at a public dinner, 
were particularly delighted. They were delighted by the speeches, 
though they had very few; they were delighted by the national 
anthem, ell rising; particularly, they were delighted by " three-tnnea- 
thrce, and one cheer more," and "hip, hip." It seemed to their 
uiipraotised ear.'i llbo a great naval battle, or the end of the world, 
or any thing cUe of iiiiitiiagiiialilu cxcltcmtnt, tumult, and confusion. 

Tito lord-liiMilrniiiit propnsud Loll-aic'.s healtli, :iiid dexterously 
maile his c-oiii|i!ir)i1.ive l|ciioriin<-.^ r.r the siilijirt Utv laiis.^ of liis 
attempting a sl;o.lfli of \vli;it in: i.i.|.i'.l uiiijiit \-<.: Ihi; oharartiT of tim 
person wlioao liealtli he propo.sed. Kvcry one iutuitlvoly felt the 
resemblance was just, and even complete, and Lothair confirmed 
their kind and sanguine anticipations by his terse nnd well-considered 
reply. His proposition of tlio ladies' healths was a signal that the 
carriages were ready to take them, as arranged, to Muriel iTcre. 

The Buii liad set in glory over the broad expanse of waters still 
giinviog in the dying beam; the people were assembled in tliousands 
on the borders of the lake, in the centre of which was on ialiind with 
a pavilion. Fancifiil barges and gondolas of various shapes nnd 
colors were waiting for Lothair and his party, to carry theni over to 
the pavilion, where tliey found a repast which became the lioar aii.I 
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the sceno — coiree and ices anil wliiinsical driiits, wliick sult.inaa 
would sl|> ill Ai!ilii;LiL tiLlos. No sooner wore they seated than the 
Bound of iiicisii; Hiifj lioard — distant, but now nearer, till there come 
floa-tiiij; OIL llio lake, until it rested hefore tlie pavilion, a gigantio 
shell, )argi-r Hi.in the building itself, but holding ia its golden and 
opal Ki'jits .'^igiiur ifarUoni and all liia orchestra. 

Tin'iL fame a concert rare in itself, but raiisliliig in the rosy 
t\\ili;;lit ; and in about half an. hoar, whea tliu rosy twilight had 
HTiiiMidcd into a violet eve, and when the white moon that had only 
glfiiiiied began to glitter, the colossal shell again moved on, and Lo- 
tJiair and liis companions, embarking once more in their gondolas, 
followed it in procession about the lake. He carried in Jiis own 
hai'k the duchess, Theodora, and the lord-lieutenant, and was rowed 
by a crew in Venetian dresses. As he handed Theodora to her 
seat, the impulse was irresistible — he pressed her hand to his lips. 

Suddenly a rocket rose witU nhis.sing rush from the pavilion. It 
ivafi instantly responded to from every quarter of tlieliilir. Tlion ILu 



booiimu II forest glowing willi grei/ii ijght; and finally a temple of 
cernlcan tint, on whioli appeared in huge letters of prismatic color 
the name of Lothair. 

The people cheered, hut even tiie ^oice of the people was over- 
come by troops of rockets rising from every quarter of the lake, and 
by the thunder of artillery, 'When the noise and tie smoke liad both 
subsided, the name of Lothair still legible on the temple but the li't- 
tfra quite white, it was perceived that on every lii^iijit I'l^r lilly 



TiTE ball at Miiil,l iilii-li t.,lli.i>ir.| III.' ciiiicTt on the lake was 
QUO of those b:i\U w lii.li, il. ui.id.i ,i!. tji, iiom-i- would end. All the 
prcliminai'y fcstivitli-s, Insttvid Lp|'.Ali;in^,ruiL; Hm guests of Lotliair, 
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I appearid onh to haie i.-^cited tlicm, ami rendered them more to 
mantle and Ic" tolerant of tlio routine nt eifitLiict Jhcj dinced 

I m tlie great gallorj, ■Rlin.h waa brdhattt and crowded, ond thej 
danced as ttey dance in a festiie dream witli joy and the enthn 
siasm of gaycty Tht, fine ladies w ould sanation no esclnsivonesa 
They did not confine their mspinng society, as is sometimes too 
often the case, to the lirecons and the Bertrams and the Cans- 
brookcs they danced fully and freely with the youth of the connty, 
and felt that in so doing they ivere honoring and gratifying their 

At one o'clock they supped in the armory, which was illuminated 
I for the first time, and a haiif[uct in a scene so picturesque and ro- 
Bplendent renovated not merely their physical energies. At four 
o'clock the duchess and a few others qnietly disappeared, but her 
daughters remained, and SL Aldegonde danced endless reels, which 
was a form in which he preferred to worship Terpsichore. Perceiv- 
ing by an open window that it was dawn, he caine up to Lothair and 
said, " This is a case of breakfast," 

Happy and frolicsome suggestion 1 The invitations circulated, 
anditwaasoonknown that they were all to gather at the matin mea], 

"I am BO sorry that lier grace has retired," said Hugo Bohuu 
to Lady St, Aldegonde, as lie fed her with bread and butter, "bo- 
canse she always likea early breakfasts in the country." 

The sun was shining as the guests of the honse retired, and sank 
into couches from which it seemed they never could rise again ; hnt, 
long after this', the shouts of servants and the scuffle of carriages 
intimated that the company in general were not so fortunate and 
expeditious in their retirement from the scene ; and the fields were 
all busy, and even the towns awake, when the great body of the 
wearied but delighted wassailers returned from celebrating the ma- 
jority of Lothair. 

In the Tast and statesmanlike programme of the festivities of the 
week, which had been prepared by Mr, and Mrs. Putney Giles, some- 
thing of interest and importance had been appropriated to the mor- 
row, but it was necessary to erase al! this; and for a simple reason — 
no human being on the morrow mom even appeared — one might say, 
even stirred. After all the gay tumult in which even thousands had 
joined, Muriel Towers on the morrow presented a scene which only 
could have been equalled by the castle in the fairy tale, inhabited by 
the Sleeping Beauty. 
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At length, about two hours after noon, bells began to sound 
which were not nlwnjs answered. Thou a languid liouseliold pre- 
pared a meal of which no one for a time partook, till at last a 
monsignoro appeared, and a rival Anglican or two. Then St. Al- 
degonde eaine in with a troop of men who had been bathing in the 
mere, and called loudly for kidneys, which happened to be the only 
tiling not at hand, as ia always the case. St. Aldegondo always re- 
qnired kidneys when he had sat up all night and bathed, " But the 
odd thing is," he said, " you never can get any thing to eat in these 
houses. Their infernal cooks spoil every thing. That's why I hate 
Btajing with Bertha's people in the north at the end of the year. 
What I want in JTovcmber is a slice of cod and a beefsteak, and by 
Jove I never could get them ; I was obliged to come to town. It is 
no joke to have to travel tliree hundred miles for a slice of cod and 
a beefsteak." 

Notwithstanding all this, however, such is the magic of custom, 
that by sunset civilization had resumed its reign at Muriel Towerf. 
The party were assembled before dinner in the saloon, and really 
looked as fresh and bright as if the exhausting and tumultuous yes- 
terday had never happened. The dinner, too, notwithstanding the 
criticism of St. Aldegondo, was first rate, and pleased palates not so 
simply faatidions as his own. The bishop and his suite were to 
depart on the morrow, but the cardinal was to remain. His emi- 
nence talked much to Mrs. Oampian, by whom, from the first, he n aa 
much struck. He was aware that she was born a Eoman, and was 
not surprised that, having married a citizen of the United States, her 
sympathies were what are styled liberal ; bnt this only stimulated 
his anxious resolution to aecomplish her conversion, both religious 
and political. lie recognized in her a being whose intelligence, 
iraa^nntion, and grandeur of cliaracter, might be of invaluable ser- 
vice to the Church. 

In the evening Monsieur Raphael and his sister, and their col- 
leagues, gave a representation which was extremely well done. 
There was no theatre at Muriel, but Apollonia had felicitously ar- 
ranged a contiguous saloon for the occasion, and, as everybody was 
at ease in an arm-chair, they all agreed it was preferable to a regular 
theatre. 

On the morrow they were to lunch with the mayor and corpora- ' 
tion of Grandchester, and view some of the principal factories; on ' 
the next day the county gave a dinner to Lothair in their hall, the 
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iord-lioutenant in tli3 chair ; on Friday there was to bo a ball at 
Grandcbeater given by the connty and city united to celebrate tha 
great local event. It was whispered that this was to bo a consider- 
able affair. There was not an hour of the week that was not appro- 
. priated to some festive ceremony. 

, It happened on tho morning of Friday, the cardinal being alono 
with Lothiur, transacting some lingering business connected with tho 
■ gnardiansliip, and on his legs as lie spoke, that he said : " We live in 
such ahappy tumult here, my dear child, that I have never had an op- 
portunity of speaking to you on one or two points which interest mo 
and should not be uninteresting to you. I remember a pleasant 
moming-wolk we had in the park at Vauxe, when we began a con- 
versation which we never finished. What say you to a repetition of 
our stroll? 'Tis a lovely day, and I daresay we might escape by this 
window, and gain some green retreat witliont any one disturbing us." 

"I am quite of your eminence's mind," said Lothair, taking up a 
wide-awake, " and I will lead you where it is not likely we shall 
be disturbed." 

80, winding their way through the pleasure-grounds, tlicy entered 
by a wicket a part of tlio park where the sunny glades soon wan- 
dered among the tall fern and wild groves of venerable oaks. 

" I sometimes feel," sdd the cardinal, " that I may have been too 
punctilious in avoiding conversation with you on a subject the most 
interesting and important to man. But I felt a delicacy in exerting 
iny influence as a guardian on a subject my relations to which, when 
your dear father appointed me to that oflice, were so different from 
tlioso which now exist. But you are now your own master; I can 
use no control over you but that influence which the words of truth 
must always exercise over an ingenuous mind." 

His eminence paused for a moment and looked at Lis companion ; 
but Lothair remained silent, with his eyes flsed upon tho ground. 

"It hafl always been a source of satisfaction, I would even say 
consolation, to me," resumed tho cardinal, "to know you were a 
religious man; that your disposition was reverenUal, which is the 
highest order of temperament, and brings us nearest to the angels. 
But we live in times of difficulty and danger — extreme difficulty 
and danger; a religious disposition may suffice for youth in the 
tranquil hour, and he may find, in due season, bis appointed resting- 
place: but tliese are days of imminent peril; the soul requires a 
sanctuary. Is yours at band? " 
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The eaiiiiiial paused, and Lothair was obliged to meet a direct 
appeal. He said then, after a momentary hesitation: "When you 
lust spoke to me, sir, on tliese grave matters, I said I was in a 
state of great despondency. My situation now is not so much de- 
spondent as perplexed." 

" And I wish you to tell me the nature of your perplexity," 
replied the cardinal, " for there is no anzions emharraasment of mind 
which Divine truth cannot disentangle and allay." 

"Well," said Lothair, "I must say I am often perplexed at tlio 
differences which ohtrude themseJves between Divine truth and 
human knowledge." 

"Those are inevitahle," swd the cardinal. "Divine truth being 
unchangeable, and human knowledge changing every century ; rath- 
er, I should say, every generation." 

"Perhaps, instead of human knowledge, I should have said hu- 
man progress," rejoined Lothair, 

"Exactly," said the cardinal, "but what is progress! Movement. 
But what if it be movement in tho wrong direction! Whatifitbo 
a departure from Divine truth ! " 

"But I cannot nndei'stand why religion should he inconsistent 
with civilization," said Lothair. 

"Eeligion is civilization," said the cardinal; "the highoat: it is 
a reclamation of man from savageness by the Almighty. What the 
world calls civilization, as distinguished from religion, is a retrograde 
movement, and will ultimately lead us back to the barbarism from 
which we have escaped. For instance, you talk of progress: what 
is the chief social movement of all the countries that throe centuries 
ago separated from the unity of the Church of Christ! The rejection 
of tho sacrament of Christian matrimony. The introduction of the 
law of divorce, which is, in fact, only a middle term to the abolition 
of marriage. What does that mean! The extinction of the home 
and the household on which God has rested civilization. If there be 
no home, the child belongs to the state, not to the parent. The state 
educates the child, and without religion, because the state in a couu' 
try of progress acknowledges no religion. For every man is not 
only to think aahe likes, but to write and to speak as ho likes, and 
to BOW with both bands broadcast, where he will, errors, heresies, 
and blasphemies, without any authority on earth to restrain the 
scattering of this seed of universal desolation. And this system, 
which would substitute for domestic sentiment and Bivinc belief the 
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unlimited and lioentioua action of human intellect and human will, 
ia called progress. What ia it but a revolt against God? " 

"I am sure I wish there were only one Church and one religion," 
siud Lothair. 

"There is only one Church and only one religion," said the car- 
dinal; "ail other forms and phrases are mere phantasms, without 
root, or substance, or coherency. Look at that unhappy Germany, 
once so proud of ita Eeformation. "What tliey call the loading jour- 
nal tells us to-day, that it is a question there whether fonr-Sfths or 
three-fourths of the population believe in Chnsiianity Some por 
tion of it has already gone bacli I understand to Nphbeb Nii 
Look at this unfortunate land, divided, subdivided parcelled out m 
infinite schism, with new oracles every day, and each more distin 
guishcd for the narrowness of his intellect or the loudness of his 
lungs ; once the land ot saints and scholars and people in pious 
pilgrimages, and finding always sclieo and sufport in the divine 
offices of an ever presi-nt Church which were a trui though a lamt 
type of the beautiliil future that awaited man. "ft by, only three 
centuries of this rebellion agimst the Most High have pioduccd 
throughout the woild, on the auljeet the njost important that man 
should possess a clear, firm laitli, an anarchy ot opinion, throw mg 
out every monstrous and fantastic form from a cancaturo of the 
Greek philosophy f o a revii al of ietnhit.m 

" It is a chaos, aaid Lotbair with a sigh 

"From which IwisbtoHaie you said the lardinal uith some 
eagerness. " This is not a time to hesitate, 1 on must be for God, 
or for Antichrist. The Church calls upon her children." 

"I am not unfaithful to the Chnrcii," said Lothair, " which was 
the Church of my fathers." 

"The Church of England," said the cardinal. "It was mine. 
I think of it ever with tenderness and pity. Parliament made the 
Church of England, and Parliament will unmake the Church of 
England, The Church of England is not the Church of the English. 
Its fate is sealed. - It will soon become a sect, and all sects arc fan- 
tastic. It will adopt new dogmas, or it will abjure old ones ; any 
thing to distinguish it from the non-conforming herd in which, 
nevertheless, it will bo its fate to merge. The only consoling hope 
is that, when it falU, many of its children by the aid of the Blessed 
Virgin, may return to Christ." 

"What I regret, sir," said Lothair, "ia that the Church of Rome 
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Bliould haTC placed itself in antagoijism with political liberty, Tliia 
adds to tho difficulties which the religious caase has to encounter ; 
for it secras imposaiblo to denj that political freedom is now tho 
sovereign passion of commnnities." 

" I cannot admit," replied tho cardinal, "that the Church is in 
antagonism with political freedom. On the contrary, in iwy opiftion, 
there can he no political freedom which is not founded on Divine 
authoi-itj; otherwise it con he at the best hut a specious phantom 
of license inevitably terminating in anarchy. The rights and liber- 
ties of the people of Ireland have no advocates except the Church ; 
because, there, political frccdoai is founded on Divine authority ; 
hut if you mean by political freedom the schemes of the illuminaCi 
and tlio freemasons, wJiich porpctually tortnre the Continent, nil the 
dark conspiracies of tho secret societies, there, I admit, tho Church 
is in antagonism with such aspirations after liberty ; those aspira- 
tions, in fact, are blasphemy and plunder; and, if the Church were 
to ho destroyed, Europe would bo divided between the atheist and 
the commnnist." 

There was a pause ; the convoi-sation had uneipcotedly arrived at 
a point where neither party cared to pursue it, Lothair felt he had 
said enough ; the cardinal was disappointed witli what Lothair had 
said. His eminence felt that his late ward was not in that ripe state 
of probation which ho had fondly anticipated ; but, being a man not 
only of vivid perception, but also of fertile resonrco, while he seciued 
to close the present conversation, he almost immediately pursued 
Iiis objoot by another combination of means. Noticing an effect of 
scenery which pleased him, reminded him of Styrio, und so on, ho 
suddenly said : "You should travel." 

"Well, Bertram wants me to go to Egypt with him," said Lothair. 

"A most interesljng country," said the cardinal, "and well 
worth visiting. It is astonishing wliot a good guide old Herodotus 
«til1 is in that land 1 But you should know something of Europe 
before yon go there. Egypt is ratlier a land to end with. A young 
man should visit the chief capitals of Europe, especially the seats of 
learning and tho arts. If my advice were askod by a yonng man 
who contemplated travelling on a proper scale, I should say begin 
with Rome. Almost all that Europe contains is derived from Rome. 
It is always best to go to tho fountain-head, to study tho orif^nal. 
The society too, there, is delightful ; I know none equal to it. That, 
if you please, is civilization— pious and refined. And tho people — all 
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so gifted and ao good — so kind, bo orderly, so charitaUe, so tmly 
virtuous, I believe tlie Roman people to be the beat people that 
over lived, and this too while the secret societies have their foreign 
agents in every quarter, trying to corrupt them, but aln ajs in vain. 
If an act of political violence occurs, you may he sure it is confined 
entirely to foreigners." 

" Onr friends the St, Jeromes are going to Kome," said Lothair, 

" Weil, and that would be pleasant for you. Tliink seriously of 
tliis, my dear young friend. I could he of some little service to you 
if you go to Eome, which, after all, every man ought to do. I could 
put you in the way of easily becoming acquiuntcd with all the right 
people, who would take eare that you saw Eome with profit and 
advantage." 

Just at tliis moment, in a winding glade, they were met abruptly 
by a third persott. All seemed rather to start at the sudden ren- 
counter ; and then Lothair eagerly advanced and welcomed the 
stranger with a proffered hand. 

" Tliia is a most unexpected, but to nie most agreeable, meeting," 
he sdd. " You must now be my guest." 

"That would be a great lienor," said the stranger, "but one I 
cannot eiy'oy. I had to wait at the station a couple of hours or so 
for my train, and they told roe if I strolled iioro I should find some 
pretty country. I have been so pleased with it, that I fear I have 
strolled too long, and I literally have not an instant at my com- 
mand," and he hurried away. 

" Who is that person ! " asked the cardinal with some flotation. 

"I have not the slightest idea," said Lothair. " All I know is, 
he once saved my life." 

" And all I know is," said the cardinal, " he once threatened mine." 

"Strange I" said Lothair, and then he rapidly recounted to the 
cardinal his adventure at the Fenian meeting. 

" StraJige I " echoed h 



CHAPTER XLIX. 

Mns. Gampiah' did not appear at luncheon, which was observed 
but not noticed. Afterward, while lothair was making some ar- 
rangements for the amusement of his guests, and contriving that 
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they should fit in witii the chief incident of the day, which was the 
banquet given to liim by the county, and wiiich it waa settled tlie 
ladiea were not to attend, the colonel took him Bside and Biud, "I 
do not think that Theodora will care to go out to-day." 

" She is not nnwol], I hope ? " 

"Not exactly — but she has had some news, Bome news of some 
fi'ienda, which, haa diaturhcd lier. And, if you will cscuee me, I will 
request your permission not to attend the dinner to-day, which I had 
hoped to have had the honor of doing. But I think our plana must 
be changed a little. I almost think we shall not go to Scotland 
after all." 

" There is not the slightest necessity for yonr going to the dinner. 
You will have plenty to keep you in countenance at home. Lord St. 
Aldegonde is not going, nor I faticy any of them. I shall take the 
duke with me and Lord Culloden, and, if you do not go, I shall take 
Mr, Putney Giles. The lord-lieutenant will meet us there. I anii 
sorry about Mrs. Oampian, because I know she ia not ever put out 
by little things. May I not see her in the course of the dayJ I 
should be very sorry that the day should pass over without seeing 

" Oh ! I dare say she will see you in the course of the day, hofoi'e 
you go." 

" When she likes. I shall not go out today ; I shall keep in my 
rooms, always at her commands. Between ourselves, I shall not be 
sorry to have a quiet morning and collect my ideas a little. Speech- 
making is a new thing for me. I wish you would tell mo what to 
say to the county." 

Lotliair had appropriated to the Campians one of the most con- 
venient and complete apartments in the castle It consisted of four 
chambers, one of them a saloon which had been fitted up for his 
mother when she married; a pretty saloin, hung with pale-green 
silk, and portraits and scenes inlaid hv \anioo and Boucher. It 
-was rather late in the afternoon when Lothair received a message 
from Theodora in reply to Uie wish that he had expressed of seeing 

When ho entered the room, she waa not seated ; her eountenanoe 
was serious. She advanced, and thanked him for wishing to see 
ner, and regretted ahe could not receive him at an earlier hour. "I 
fear it may have inconvenienced you," she added; "but my mind 
has been mooh disturbed, and too agitated for conversation." 
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" Evon now I may be an intruder ! " 

" No, it is past ; on tlie contrary, I wish to speak to yoK ; indeed, 
you are the only person witi whom I could speak," and she sat 
' down. 

Her countenance, which was unusually pale when he entered, 
beoama flushed. "It is not a subject for tlie festive hour of your 
life," she said, " but I cannot resist my fate." 

"Your fate must always interest me," murmured Lothair. 

"Yes; but my fate is the fate of ages and of nations," said Tlieo* 
flora, throwing up her head with that tumult of the brow which 
he had once before noticed. "Amid the tortures of my spirit at this 
moment, not the le.ist is that there is only one person I can appeal 
to, and he is one to whom I have no right to make that appeal." 

" If I be that person," said Lothair, " you have every right^ for I 
am devoted to you," 

"Yes; bat it ia not personal devotion that is the qualiBeation 
needed. It is not sympathy witli me that would authorize such an 
appeal. It must be sympathy with a cause, and a cause for which, 
. I fear, you do not — perhaps I should say you eannot— feel." 

"Why?" said LotbMr. 

" Why should yon feel for my fallen country, who are the proud- 
est citizen of the proudest of lands! Why should you feel for its 
debasing thraldom — yon who, in the religious mystification of man, 
have, at least, the noble privilege of being a Protestant i " 

" You speak of Rome ! " 

" Yes, of the only thought I have or ever had I apeak of that 
country which first impressed upon the wnrid a general and endur- 
ing form of masculine virtue , the laud ot hbertj, md Jaw, and elo- 
quence, and military genius, now garrisoned by monks, and gov- 
erned by a doting priest." 

"Everybody must be mti-rested about Eome," a«d Lothair. 
" Eome is the country of the world, and even the doting priest you 
talk of boasts of two hundred millions of subjects." 

"If he were at Avignon again, I should not care for his boasts," 
said Theodora. "I do not gnidge him liia spiritual subjects; I am 
content to leave his superstition to Time. Time is no longer slow; 
his scythe mows quietly in this age. But when his debasing creeds 
are palmed off on man by the authority of our glorious capitol, and 
the slavery of the human mind is schemed and carried oji in the 
forum, then, if there bo real Roman blood left — and I thank my 
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Creator there is iiiiieli — it is time for it tc mount and move," and , 
she rose and walked np and down tlio room. 

"Yon have liad news from Rome?" said LotJinir. , 

" r have had news from Rome," she replied, speaking slowly in 
a deep voice ; and there was a pause. 

Then Lothair said: "When yon have alluded to these mattera 
before, you never spoke of them in a sanguine spirit," 

"I have Been the cause triumph," said Theodora; "the sacred 
cause of truth, of justice, of national honor. I have sat at the feet . 
of the triumvirate of tlie Roman Eepuhlic; men wiio, for virtue, 
and genius, and warlike skill and valor, and every riuality that exalta 
man, nere never sui'passed in the olden time — no, not by the CatoB 
and the Seipios ; and I have seen the hlood of my own race poured, 
like a rich vintage, on the victorious lioman soil ; my father fell, 
who, in stature and in mien, was a god ; and, since then, my heauti- 
fol brothers, with shapes to ensiu'ine in temples; and I have smiled 
amid the slaughter of my race, for I believed that Rome was free ; 
and yet all this vanished. How, then, when wo talked, could I be 
sanguine S " 

"And yet you we sanguine now!" said Xothair, with a scruti- 
nizing glance ; and he rose and joined lier, leaning slightly on the . 
mantel-piece. 

"There was only one event that could secure the success of onr .. 
efiforts," said Theodora, " and that event was so improbable, that I 
had long rgccted it from calculation. It has happened, and Borne 
calls upon me to act." 

"The Papalini are strong," continued Tlieodora, after a pause; 
"they have been long preparing for the French evacuation; they 
have a considerable and disciplined force of janizaries, a powerful 
artillery, the strong places of the city. The result of a rising, under 
such eireum stances, might be more than doubtful ; if unsuccessful, to 
us it would be disastrous. It is necessary that the Roman States 
should he invaded, and the papal army must then quit their capital. 
We have no fear of them in the field. Yes," she added, with energy, 
" n-e could sweep them from the face of the eafthl " 

"Bnt the army of Italy," said Lothair, "will that bo inert?" 
" There it i^" said Theodora. " That has been our stumbling- 
block. I have always known that, if ever the Trench quitted Rome, 
it would be on the understanding that the house of Savoy should in- 
herit the noble ollioo of securing our servitude. He in whom I alono 
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confide would never credit this; bat my information, in this respect, 
was authoiitic. However, it is no longer nooesaory to discuss the 
queation, News lias come, and in no uncertain shape, tiiat, whatever 
may have been the nnderstanding-, under no cireumstancea will tlie 
Italian army enter the Roman state. We must strike, therefore, and 
, Rome will bo free. But how am I to strike ) We have neither money 
nor arma. We have only men, I can ^ve them no more, because I 
have already given them every thing, except my life, which is always 
theira. As for my husband, who, 1 may say, wedded me on the bat- 
tle-field, so far as wealth was concerned, he was then a prince among 
princes, find would pour forth Ijis treasure, anjl his life, with equal 
eagerness. But things liavo changed since Aspromoute. The strug- 
gle in his own country has entirely deprived him of revenues as great 
as any forfeited by their Italian princelings. In fiiot, it is only by a 
cliance that he is independent. Had it not been for an excellent man, 
one of your great English merchants, who was his agent here, and 
managed his affairs, we ahould have been penniless. His judicious 
investments of the superfluity of our income, which, at tlie time, my 
husband never even noticed, have secured for Colonel Oampian the 
means of that decorous life which he appreciates— but no more. 
As for myself, these considerations are nothing. I will not say 1 
should be insensible to a refined life with refined companions, if the 
spirit were content and the heart serene; bnt I never could fully 
realize the abstract idea of what tjiey call wealth; I never could 
look upon it except as a means to an end, and my end has generally 
been military material. Perhaps the vicissitudes of my life have made 
me insensible to what are called reverses of fortune, for, when a 
child, I remember sleeping on the moonlit flags of Paris, with no pil- 
low except my tambourine ; and I remember it not without delight. 
Let U3 sit down. I feel I am talking in an excited, injudicious, ego- 
tistical, rhapsodical, manner. I thought I was calm, and I meant to 
have been clear. But the fact is, I am ashamed of myself. I am 
doing a wrong thing, and in a wrong manner. But I have had a 
sleepless night, and a day of brooding thought. I meant once to 
have asked you to help me, and now I feel that you are the last per- 
son to whom I ought to appeal." 

" In that yon are in eiTor," said Lothair, rising«tod taking her 
hand with an expression of much gravity; "I am tlio right person 
for you to appeal to— the only person." 

"Nay," swd Theodora, and she shook her head. 
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" For I owe to you a debt tliat I never can repay," continnod 
Lotliair, " Had it not beea for you, I sliould Lave remnined what 
I was when we first met, a prejudiced, narrow-minded being, with 
contracted Bympathics and false kaowledge, wasting my life on obso- 
lete trifles, and utterly insensible to the privilege of living in this won- 
droua age of change and progress. Why, Lad it not Keen for you, I 
should have at this very moment been lavishing my fortune on an 
eoclesiaslionl toy, which I think of with a blush. TLere may be — 
doubtless there are^opinions in which we may not agree ; bat in 
our love of truth and justice there is no difference, dearest lady. 
No ; though you must have felt that I am not — that no one could be 
— insensible to your beauty and infinite charms, still it ia your con- 
summate character that has justJy fascinated my thought and heart j 
and I have long resolved, were I permitted, to devote to you my for- 
tune and my life." 



CilAPTEE L. 

Thb month of September was considerably advanced, when a cab, 
evidently from its luggage fresh from the railway, entered the court- 
yard of Hesham House, of wLteL tLe shuttered windows indicated the 
absence of its master, the cardinal, then in Italy, But it was evi- 
dent that the person who Lad arrived was expected, for before his 
servant could ring the hall-bell the door opened, and a grave-looking 
domestic advanced with much deference, and awaited the presence 
of no less a personage than Monsiguore Berwick. 

"We have had a rough passage, good Clifford," said the great 
man, alighting, " but I see you duly received my telegram. You are 
always ready." 

" I hope my lord will find it not uncomfortable," said Cliffoi-d. 
" I have prepared the little suite which yon mentioned, and have been 
careful that there should be no outward sign of any one having 
arrived." 

"And now," sdd the monsiguore, stopping for a moment in the 
hall, " here is a letter which must he instantly delivered, and by a 
trusty hand," and he gave it to Mr. Clifford, who, looking at the di- 
rection, nodded his head and said, " By no one but myself. I will 
bLow my lord to Lis rooms, and depart with this instantly." 

" And bring back a reply," added the monsiguore. 
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The woU-lit room, tho cheerful Are, tho judicious refection on a 
side-table, were all circumstances wliich usually would have been 
ngreoablo to a wearied traveller, but Moasignore Berwick seemed lit- 
tle to regard them. Though a man in general saperior to care, and 
master of thought, his countennnce waa troubled and pensive even 
to d^ectioD. 

"Even the winds and waves are against us," he exclaimed, too 
restless to be seated, and walking up and dowu the room with his 
arms behind his back. " That such a struggle should fall to my lot 1 
Why was I not a minister in the.daysof the Gregorys, the Innocents, 
even the Leos I But this is craven. There should be inspiration in 
peri!, and tho greatest where peril is extreme. I am a little upset — 
with travel and the voy.ige and those telegrams not being answered. 
The good Clifford was wisely provident," and lie approached tho 
table and took one glass of wine. "Goodl One must never despair 
in such a cause. And if the woi'se liaiipcDS, it has happened before 
— and what then? Suppose Avignon over again, or even Gaeta, or 
even Paris? 80 long as we never relinquieh our title to the Eternal 
City we shall be eternal. But then, some say, our enemies before 
were the sovereigns; now it is tho people. Is it so! Trne we have 
vanquished kings, and baiBcd emperors — but the French Republic 
and the Roman Republic have alike reigned and ruled in the Vatican, 
imd where are they! We have lost provinces, but we have also 
gained them. We have twelve millions of subjects in the United 
States of America, and they will increase like the sands of the sea. 
Still it is a hideous thing to have come back, as it were, to the days 
of t!ie Constable of Bourbon, and to be contemplating the siege of tho 
Holy See, and massacre and pillage and ineffable horrors I The 
papacy may survive such calaniitiea, as it undoubtedly will, bat I shall 
scarcely figure in history if, under my influence, such visitations should 
accrue. If I had only to deal with men, I would not admit of failure ; 
but when your antagonists are human thoughts, represented by invis- 
ible powers, there is something that might baffle a Kachiavel and 
appall a Borgia," 

While be was meditating in this vein the door opened, and Mr, 
Clifford, with some hasty action and speaking rapidly, exclaimed : 

" lie said he would be here sooner than myself, liis carriage was 
at the door. I drove back as soon as possible— and indeed I hear 
somelhing now in t!ie court," and he disappeared. 

It was only to usher in, almost immediately, a stately p 
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in on evening dress, and wearing a decoration of a higli class, who 
saluted the inonsignore with great cordiality. ■ 

" I am engaged to dine with the Prussian ainbaasador, who has 
been obliged to come to town to receive a prince of the blood who 
ia visiting the dockyards here; but I thought you might be lat«r 
than you cxpocted, and I ordered my carriage to be in wdting, so 
that we have a good little hour — and I can come on to you again 
afterward, if that will not do," 

"A little hour with us is a long hour with other people," said 
the monsignore, " because we are friends and can speak without 
windings. You are a true friend to the Holy See; you have proved 
it. "We are in great trouble and need of aid." 

" I hear that things are not altogether as wo conld wish," said the. 
genUeman in an evening dress ; " but I hope, and should think, only 
annoyances." 

"Dangers," said liorwiok, "and greut." 

"How so f" 

"Well, wo have invasion threatening us without and insurrection 
within," sdd Berwick. "We might, tbongh it is doubtful, success- 
fully encounter one of these perils, but their united actiofi must be 
fatal." 

"All this has come suddenly," said the gentleman. "-In the sum- 
mer you had no fear, and our people wrote to us that we might bo 
perfectly tranquil." 

"Just so," add Berwick. "If we had met a month ago, I should ■ 
have told you the same thing. A month ago the revolution seemed 
lifeless, penniless; without a future, without a resource. They had 
no money, no credit, no men. At present, quietly but regularly, they 
are assembling by thousands on our frontiers; they have to our knowl- 
edge received two large consignments of small-arms, and apparently 
have unlimited credit with the trade, both iu Birrainghani and 
LiSge ; they have oven artillery ; every thing is paid for in coin or 
in good bills— and, worst of all, they have a man, the most consum- 
mate soldier in Europe. I thought he was at New York, and was in 
hopes he would never have rcorossed the Atlantic — but I know that 
ho passed through Florence a fortnight ago, and I have seen a man 
who says he spoke to him at Narni." 

" The Italian government must stop all this," said the gentleman. 

"They do not stop it," said Berwick. "TIio government of his 
holiness has made every representation to them : we have placed in 
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their Jianils indubitable evidence of tlio illegal proceedings that are 
taldng place, and of tlie internal dan^rs we experience in conse- 
quence of their exterior movements. But they do nothing : it is even 
believed that the rojal troops are joining the insurgents, and Gari- 
baldi is spouting with impunity in, every balcony of Floronce." 
, " Tou may depend upon it that our government is making strong 
representations- to the government of Florence." 

" I come from Paris and elsewhere," said Berwiclt, witli animation 
and perhaps a degree of impatience, " I have seen everybody there, 
and I have heard every tiling. It is not representations tliat arc 
wanted from your government ; it is something of a different kind." 

"But if you have seen everybody at Paris and heard every tiling, 
Iiow can I help yon ? " 

"By acting upon tlie government here. A word from you to the 
English minister would have great weight at this juncture. Queen 
Victoria is interested in the maintenance of tlie papal throne. Her 
Catholic subjects are counted by millions. The influence of his holi- 
ness has been hitherto exercised against tiio Fenians. Franco would 
interfere, if she was sure the step would not be disapproved by Eng- 
land." 

"Intcrferel " said the gentleman. "Our return to Rome almost 
before wo have paid our laundresses' bills in the Eternal City would 
be a diplomatic scandal." 

"A diplomatic scandal would be preferable to aEaropean revolu- 

"Snppose we were to have both?" and the gentleman drew hia 
chair near the fire. 

"I am convinced that a want of firmness now," said Berwick, 
"would lead to inoonceiTable calamities for all of us." 

"Let ns understand each other, my very dear friend Berwick," 
said his companion, and he threw his arm over tiio back of his chair 
and looked tlio Eoman full in his face. " Yon say you have been at 
Paris and elsewhere, and have seen everybody and heard every 
thing ? " 

"Yes, yes." 

"Something has happened to us also during the last month, and 
as unexpectedly as to yourselves." 

" The seeret societies? Yes, he spoke to nie on that very point, 
and fully. 'Tis strange, but is only, in my opinion, an additional 
argument in favor of crushing the evil influence." 



, Google 



210 



LpTHAIB. 



"Well, Uiat ho must decide. But tlie facts aro starlliog. A month ' 
ngo the secret societies in Fi'iince were only a name ; they existed only 
in the men ory of tho pol o and aln ost 88 a trad t on At present 
we knon that they are n complete organ zat on and 'nl at a moet 
strange s ti at tl o prefe ta wr to th y have nformat on that tho 
Mary- Anne as oo at on« wl ch are es ent ally repnb! can an 1 are 
scattered ■ibo t tho prov nees are nil re ived and a e nst r Mart 
Annb, as yon know was tho red name for the rep hi c ytars a(,o 
and there always was a sort ot myth that these societies had been 
founded by a woman. Of course that is all nonsense, hut they heep 
it up ; it affects the public imagination, and my government has un- 
doubted evidence that the word of commnnrt has gone round to all 
these societies tliat Mary-Anno has returned and will issue her or 
dere, which must bo obeyed." 

" The Church is stronger, and especially in flio provinces, than the 
Mary-Anne societies," said Lerwick. 

"I hope so," said his friend; "but you see, my dear monsignore, 
the question with ns is not so simple es you put it. The secret socie- 
ties will not tolerate another Roman interference, to say nothing of 
the diplomatic hubbub, which we might, if necessary, defy; but what 
if, taking advantage of the general indignation, your new kingdom 
of Italy may seize the golden opportnnity of making a popular repu- 
tation, and declare herself tho champion of national independence 
agwnst the interference of the foreigner! My friend, we trend on 
delicate ground." 

"If Home folia, not an existing dynasty in Europe will survive 
five years," said. IJerwiek. 

"It may be bo," said his companion, but with no expression of in- 
credulity. " You know how consistently and anxiously I have always 
labored to support the authority of tho Holy See, and to maintain 
its territorial position as tho guarantee of its independence ; bnt Pate ■' 
has decided against ns. I cannot indulge in the behcf that his holi- -' 
neds will ever regain his lost provinces; a capital without a country : 
is an apparent anomaly, which I fear will always embarrass us. We 
can treat the possession as the capital of Christendom, hut, alas! all 
the world are not as good Christians as ourselves, and Christendom ■ 
is a country no longer marked out in the map of the world. I wish," 
continued the gentleman in a tone almost coaxing — " I wish we could ^ 
devise some plan which, humanly speaking, would secure to his holi- , 
nesa the possession of his earthly throne forever. I wish I could in- 
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duce you to consider more favorablj that suggestion, Ihat his holi- 
ness should content himself with the ancient city, and, in possession 
of St. Peter's and the Vatican, leave the rest of Rome to the Tulgar 
oarea and the mundane ansictiea of tlie transient generation. Yes,'' 
he added with energy, " if, my dear Berwiclt, you could see yonr way 
to this, or something like this, I think even now and at once, I could 
venture to undertake that the emperor, iny master, would soon put 
an end to all these disturbances juid dangers, and that — " 

"JfoTi poggumug," Bwd Berwick, sternly stopping him; "sooner 
than timt Attila, tlie Constable of Bourbon, or the blasphemous orgies 
of the Eed Republic 1 After all, it is the Ohnrch against the secret 
societies. They are the only two sti-ong things in Europe, and will 
survive kings, emperors, or parliaments." 

At this moment there was a tap at the door, and, hidden to en- 
ter, Mr. Clifford presented liimself with a sealed paper, for the gen- 
tleman in evening dress. " Your secretary, sir, brought this, which 
ho said must be given you before you went to tlie ambassador." 

" 'Tis well," said the gentleman, nnd he rose, and with a counte- 
nance of some excitement read tlie paper, which contained a tele- 
gram; and then ho saidr "This, I thmk, will help us out of our 
immediate difficulties, my dear monsignore Eattjizzi has behaved 
like a man of sense, and has arrested Garibaldi But yon do not seem, 
my friend, as pleased as I should ha\e anticipated " 

" Garibaldi has been arrested before," said Bern itk. 

" Well, well, I am hopeful ; but I must go to my dinner. I will 
see yon again to-morrow." 



CHAPTER LI. 

The continuous gathering of what, in popular language, were 
styled the Garibaldi Volunteers, on the southern border of the papal 
territory in the autumn of 1897, waa not the only or perhaps the 
greatest danger which then threatened the Holy See, though the one 
■which most attracted its alarmed attention. The eonsiderahlo num- 
bers in which this assemblage was suddenly occurring ; the fact that 
the son of the Liberator had already taken its command, and only as 
the precursor of his formidable sire ; the accredited rumor that 
Ghirelli at the head of a purely Roman legion was daily expected 
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to join tho frontier force; that ITieotera was stirring in tlie old Noa- ■ 
politaii kingdom, wliilo tlio IJberator himself at riorcncc and in other 
parts of Tnscanj was even ostentatiously, certainly with impunity, ' 
preaching tlie now crusade and using all his irresistible influence * 
with the popnlaoe to excite their sympathies and to stimulate their ^ 
energy, might well justify the extreme nppreheii&iou of the eonrt of ' 
Rome. And yet dangera at least equal, and almost as close, were at 
tho same time preparing unnoticed and unknown. 

In the monutainons range between Tiascone and Yiterbo, contig- ' 
uous to the sea, is a valley surrounded by chains of steep and barren ' 
hiils, bnt which is watered by a torrent scarcely dry even in summer; ' 
so that the valley itself, which is not inconsiderable in its breadth, is ' 
never without verdure, while almost a forest of brusliwood formed ' 
of shrubs, which in England we should consider rare, bounds the 
natural turf and ascends sometimes to no inconsiderable height tho 
nearest hills. 

Into tJHS valley, toward the middle of September, there defiled 
one afternoon through a narrow pass a band of about filly men, all 
armed, and conducting a cavnleado or rather a caravan of mules ' 
laden with munitions of war and other stores. When they had gained 
the centre of the valley and i. general halt was aoeomplislied, their ] 
commander, accompanied by one who was apparently an officer, sur- * 
veyed all the points of the locality ; and, when tjieir companions had - 
rested and refreshed themselves, they gave the necessary orders for 
the preparation of a camp. The turf already afibrded a sufficient area ' 
for their present wants, bat it was announced that on the morrow 
they must commence clearing the brushwood. In the mean time, one 
of the liveliest scenes of military life soon rapidly developed itself: 
tho canvas houses were pitched, the sentries appointed, the videttcs 
established. Tho commissariat was limited to bread and olives, and 
generally the running stream, varied sometimes by coffee, and always ' 
consoled by tobacco. 

On the tliird day, amid their cheerful though by no means light . 
labors, a second' caravan arrived, evidently expected and heartily 
welcomed. Then, in another eight-and-forty hours, smaller bodies of 
men seemed to drop down from the hills, generally without stores, , 
but always armed. Then men came from neighboring islands in open 
boats, and one morning a conaderable detachment crossed the water , 
from Corsica, So that at tho end of a week or ten days there was ' 
an armed force of several Iinndred men in this once silent valley, now 
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a aceno of constant stir and continnjil animation, for some ono or 
something whs alwaya arriving, and from every quai'ter; men and 
arms and stores crept in from every wild pass of tlie mountains and 
every little rocky liarbor of the coast 

About this time, while the officer in cominand was reviewing a 
considerable portion of the troops, the rest laboring in still clearing 
tlio hmshwood and establishing the many works incidental to a 
camp, half a dozen horsemen were seen descending the mountain- 
pass by which the original body had entered the valley, A scout 
had preceded them, and the troops with cntlmsiasm awaited the 
arrival of that loader, a message from whose mj^ic name had snm- 
moncd them to thb secluded rendezvous froin many a distant state 
and city. Unruitlcd, but with an inspiring tiro in his pleased keen 
eye, that general answered their devoted salute, whom hitlierto wo 
Lnve known by his travelling name of Captain limgos. 

It was only toward the end of the preceding month that be had 
resolved to take the field ; but the oi^anization of the secret societies 
is so complete that he knew be could always almost instantly scenrc 
the assembling of a picked force in a particular place. The telegraph 
circulated its mystic messages to every part of France and Italy and 
Belgium, and to somo old friends not so conveniently at iinnd, bnt 
who he doubted not wonid arrive in due time for action, lie him- 
self had employed the interval in forwarding all necessary supplies, 
and he had passed through Florence in order that be might confer 
with the great spirit of Italian movement and plan with him the im- 
jiending camjiaign. 

After ho had pasaed in review the troops, the general, with the . 
officers of his staff who had accompanied him, visited on foot every 
part of the camp. Several of the men he recognized by name ; to all 
of them be addressed some inspiring word ; a memory of combats in 
which they had fought together, or happy allusions to adventures of 
romantic peril; some question which indicated that local knowledge 
which is magical for those who are away from home; mixed with all 
this, sharp, clear inquiries as to the business of the hour, which proved 
the mast«r of detail, severe in discipline, but never deficient in syra- 
patliy for his troops. 

After sunset, enveloped in their clonks, the general and liis com- 
panions, the party increased by the officers who had been in com- 
mand previous to his arrival, smoked tlieir cigars round the 
camp-flre. 
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"Well, Sarauii," s^iid the ^^oncral, "I will look over your muster- 
roll to-(iiori-ii«-, liiit r Klmuld suppose I may count on a thousand 
rifles or kd. 1 M:iiih tlu'ue, and we shall get tbeni. The grent man 
TvoiiliI liiivi^ sii|p|iliiHl them me at once, but I will not have boya. 
IIo iiiiist send those on to Menotti. I told him: 'I am not iiman of 
pi'niii.-i ; E do imt pretend to conquer kingdoms with boys. Give me 
old soldi. 'rs, men who have served a couple of cain|iaif.'n3, nnd been 
Hcarfiiiuiil with tbur-and-twenty montlis of caiiiii-li[l', hnd I will not 
dis^'raie you or myself.' " 

■' W'u iiavo had no newa from the otlier place for ;l lojig tlnLo," 
Bftid Sarano. " How is it ? " 

" Weil enough. They are in tho mountains about Nerola, ia a 
position not vei"y unlike this; numerically strong, for Kicotera lias 
joined them, and Ghirelli with the Eoman Legion is at hand. They 
must bo quiet till the great man joins them ; I am told they are 
rcfltlos.'^. There has been too mnch noise about tiio whole bnsincs^. 
Had t-iioy bocn .is ninni as you havo boon, wo slioid.l not havo liad 



" j\.nd when shall wo bo there, general ? " 

"I do not want to move for a month. By that time I shall have 
two thousand five hundred or three thousand of my old comrades, 
and the great man will have put his boys in trim. Both bodies must 
leave their mountains at tho same time, join in tlio open country, and 
ra.ircli to Rome." 

As 11,0 ni^'ht advanced, several of Die paify nn;. ^mkI I,I1 Hi,' 
raiii]..lir.' s.nni! U< l!,fU- ti-nU, si.iiir l<> ItnW ,\nti.->. 'l\^n ■:]' lljo 



"The risk was tn.i i:ri:ii," iiJirhnU tin- .-inakor in a depressed 
"I do not see thiLt,".-iuid IIu-;;»>.k'imI '^ What is the risk? Wlio 
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could )«>srfililj suspect the lady's maid of ttie Princess of Tivoli! 
J ftiii Lull! Uiiit thu iirlucess has become quite a favorite at the 
TuilvriL's." 

"Tlio' '^■'y tli'it tlio police 13 not so well informed as it used to 
lio ; iu'viTtliulusrf, I coiili's;! I should be much happior wera she sitting 
roiiiiil this <;iiuiii-liro." 

•' Couriiffo ! " said the scni'i-al. " i do not believe in many things, 
but I do believe in the diviiiu 'I'liviiilor^. What say you, Captain 
Muriel! I hope you are not ollVii'Icd liy niy criticism of yoimg sol- 
diers. Yon tiro tlic joun^wl, in niir biiiid, but you have good mili- 
tary stuff in 3-011, and uill lie sm.a M,:i-^nin.'d." 

"Tfcel r serve under nTii,i=<t.'i-'.|- iho ;irt," r.^pliod T.otl.air, "ami 
will not liiU the Kl.Hi.uy view ol' I ^i|..ri,-l (';.oi|iiaM about our best 

" The stop was absolutely necessary," siud tlie general ; " nu one 
could be trusted but herself — no other peraon has tlie influence. All 
oar donger is from France. The Italian troops will never cross the 
frontier to attack us, rest assured of that. I have proof of it. And 
it is most difficult, aimost icnpossible, for the Trench to return, 
i'licre never would have been an idea of such a step, if there ha<i 
bfiTi a little more discretion at Florence, less of those manifestoes 
^iikI h|iin>i hi ■< iViitu liiilrouiijrf. Ijut we must not criticise one who is 
ieIpiim- iiiNil^in. Wilbiiiit, biiu wo I'ould do nothing, and when ho 
...i^.i, ,1-1,1. I..,.t i„.ri ri^,. IVoiM tlj,-,aillL. I nill i;o the rounds; couio 
"ilb uu\r:.yi:uu \liiii.l. Cob,,,,.], i ord.Tvou ti. vour t.'dt ; you 



CHAPTER LII. 

'i[[! Irlo of Lothair had been so strange and exciting since he 
•■<\ Muriel Towers that ha had found little time for that reflec- 
iii ivbirli liii was once so prone to indulge. Perhaps ho sJirnnk 
it. 1 1' III' iviiutod an easy distraction from self-eritioism — it may 
.■riii\ .iiii'Mt r. ru^ii from the scruples, or even the pani;^, of i^ou- 
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he foniied a liart, tliu sinjiulai- ohanicters witli whom he was placed 
in contact., tlici risk huiI rfS|>oiisibiIity which seemed suddenly to have 
enccnii|ia.'!si.'il liim witli their cver-stimnlating influence, and, lastly, 
hy tlio ni)\flly 1)1' liiroifiri travel, which, even under ordinary eircnm- 
staiici'.-', Ii:is !t ti'LiiUmuy to rouae and stir up even ordinary men. 

rio lull;: ;u Tiieudora was his companion in their counsels, and lie 
was li.ilfiiiii;; to her deep plana and daring suggestions, enforced hy 
tliat I'^ilrii iTitliiisiasm which was not the least powerful of her coin- 
niaiiiliii^' spells, it is not perhaps surprising tjjat ho slioiiUl have 
jiojdud witliont nn effort to her bewitching ascendency. Hut wjien 
tliey liiid separated, and she had embarked on that periioua enterprise 
of personally conferring with the chiefs of those secret societies of 
France, which had been fancifully baptized by her popular name, and 
had nurtured ber tradition as n religious faith, it might have been 
supposed that Lothair, left to himself, might have recurred to the 
earlier sentiments of his youth. But he was not left to liimself. 
III! was loll witli lier injunctions, and the spirit of the oi'aclc, though 



iriiitc iiiilihiry Ki^tdcr, tltciu;;lj lie liad pursued a daring career, and 
w;w ii iiiaJi of atrong convictions, was distinguished by an almost un- 
erring judgment, and a masteiy of method rarely surpassed. Though 
he waa witliont imagination or sentiment, there were occasions on 
which he had shown he was not deficient in a becoming sympathy, 
and ho had a rapid and correct perception of character. lie was a 
thoroughly honest man, and, in the coui-se of a life of gi'eat trial and 
vicissitude, even envenomed foes had never impenidicd liin pure in- 
tc^rrily. I'l.r the rest, ho was iinscllisli. but wwv>: in dLsrlpliiie, 
inlhr.\il>b', :,i\<l rvi'ii rufldcss in tlic IhUihiuui. <.f bi.x [>iir|><M'. A 

which, .■v-rri ill hllh- (liiii:-i, w;i-; . i.ii.tMiidv i>. Iiiiaiid- UmH', j;ave to 

him liiglily aj^ivi airl.-. 

In the cuiiiill<'.-^s ^injiriu^'itii'iils n hirli h;iil til bo made, Lothnir was 
never wearied in reiiujrni/iii^' and iiduih'iii^' the prescience and pre- 
cision of his chief; and wbiii the day had died, and for a moment 
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tliey lind ceased from their laboi-s, or were traTelling together, often 
throHjrIi tliu iiiglit, Lothair found ia the conversation of hia compan- 
ion, aitk'fi.s mill imrestrnined, a wonderful fund of knowledge toth. of 
men ami tUhijp, aiul that, too, in very different climes and countries, 
T!io eaiiii> in tlio Apennines was not farorable to useless reverie, 
Lothiiir found unceasing and docjily-interesting occupation in his nu- 
merons and novel duties; and, if liis tliouglits for a moment wan- 
dered beyond the barren peaks around him, tlicy were attracted and 
engrossed by one subject— and that was, naturally, Theodora. From 
her they had heai'd nothing since her departure, escept 3 mysterious, 
tliougli not discouraging, telegram which was given to them by 
Colonel C.impian when lie had .ioincd them at Fiorenec. It w.m 

at tlie RiiJiip, f^jtliitir, »'lii> bad I>i.'ui visiciag the DutposLs, was sum- 
moned one morning by an ordci'ly to the tent of the generaL That 
personage was on bis legs when Lothair entered it, and was dictating 
to an officer writing at a table. 

"Ton ought to know my militaiT' secretary,'" said the general, 
as Lothair entered, " and therefore I will introduce you." 

Lothdr was commencing a suitable reverence of recognition as 
the secretary raised his head to receive it, when he suddenly stopped, 
clian^'i'd roliir, and for a moment scorned to lose iiimself, and then 

aeiiessary I should personally conli^r. Aiid I liad more difficulty, 
just now, in getting through Roreuoo than I had anticipated. The 
I'apallni and tl\e French are both worrying our allies in that eity 
.■iliout the gathering on the southern frontier, and there is a sort of 
e-Nui 11 illation, true or false, I will not aver, of all who depart, How- 
tvcr, 1 inaiiM;.'cd to pass with some soldiers' wives who were carry- 
in;: Iruit as Car as Norni, and therel met an old comrade of .\s- 

piiii l.i', 11 iii> is a custom -officer now, bat true to the goiid 1 aiisi', 

jiiiil lir, .iriLl Ills ihi i^'iitcr, who is with mo, helped mc lliioiiu'b ovu-y 
tliiiiL.-, mil ■io 1 :liii uilli my dear friends iisiuii." 
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After some sliglit converaation in this vein, Theodora entered into 
a detailed narrative of her proceedings, and gave to them lior views 
of the condition of affnirs. 

"By one thing;, aboTO all others," she said, "I am impressed, 
and that is, the unprecedented efforts which Rome is making to 
obtain the return of the French. There never ivaa such influence 
exercised, such distinct offers made, such prospects intimated. You 
may prepare yourself for anything; a papal coronation, a family 
pontiff — I could hardly say a King of Eome, though he has been re- 
minded of that royal fact. Our friends have acted with equal 
energy and with perfect temper. The heads of the societies have 
met in council, and resolved that, if France will refuse to interfere, 
no domestic disturbance ehall be attempted during this reign, and 
they have comniunicated this resolution to headquarters. He trusts 
them; he knows they are honest men. They did aoraething like this 
before the Italian War, when he hesitated about heading the army 
from the fear of domestic revolution. Anxious to recover the free- 
dom of Italy, they apprized him that, if ho personally entered the 
field, they would undertake to insure tranquillity at home. The en- 
gagement was scrupulously fulfilled. When I left Pai-is all looked 
well ; but affairs require the utmost vigilance and courage. It is a 
mighty Btruggle ; it is a struggle between the Church and tlie Beorot 
societies ; and it is a deatli-struggle." 



CIIAPTEK LIU. 

Dufiiffo the week that elapsed after the arrival of Tlicodora at 
the camp,many recmits, and considerable supplies of military stores, 
reached the valley. Theodora really acted aa secretary to the gen- 
eral, and her labora were not light. Though Lothair was frequently 
in her presence, they were never, or rareJy, alone, and, when they 
conversed together, her talk was of details. The acoiits, too, had 
brou^t information, whicii might have been expected, that their 
rendezvous was no longer a secret at Eome. The garrison of the 
neighboring town of Viterbo had, therefore, been increased, and 
there was even the coraraencement of an intrenched camp'in the 
vicinity of that place, to be garrisoned by a detachment of the 
le^on of Antibes and other good troops, so that any junction be- 
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Ueen tl o i, n ral nl (. ar lull f contemplatetl, should not he 
eaalyeffe tel 

In the n ean t e tl u 1 fc of the camp was busy. The daily 
dr II •w.i exer se of two tl ouaani men was not a slight affair, ai)d 
the constant changes n o lers ibi 1 the arr al of bodies of recruits 
occasioned, rendered tliia primary duty more diificult; the office of 
quartermaster required the ntmost resource and temper ; the com- 
misaariftt, which, from the nature of the country, could depend littlo 
upon forage, demanded estreme husbandry and forbearance. But, 
perhaps, no labors were more severe than those of the armorers, 
the clink of whose instruments reaonnded unceasinelj in the valley. 
And yet such ia the magic of method, when directed by a master- 
mind, that the whole wont on witii the regularity and precision of 
machinery. More than two thousand armed men, all of whom had 
been accustomed to an irregular, some to a lawless, life, were as docile 
as children ; animated, in general, hj what they deemed a sacred 
cause, and led by a chief whom they universally alike adored and 
feared. 

Among these wild warriors, Theodora, delicate and fragile, but 
with a mien of ratyesty, moved, like the spirit of some other 
world, and was viewed by them with admiration not unmixed with 
awe. Veterans round the camp-fire had told to the new recruits 
Ler deeds of prowess and devotion; how triumphantly &ho had 
charged at Voltorno, and how heroii ally she had borne their stand- 
ard when they were betrnyed at fatal Aspromonte. 

The sun had sunk behind the mountains, but was stil! higli in the 
western heaven, when a mounted lancer was observed descending 
a distant pass into the valley. The general and his staff had not 
long commenced their principal meal of tho day, of which the dis- 
appearance of the sun behind the peak was the accustomed signal. 
This permitted them, without inconvenience, to take their simple 
repast in the open, but still warm, air. Theodora was seated be- 
tween the general and her husband, and her eye was the firit that 
caught the figure of the distant but descending stranger. 

"What is tliat?" she asked. 

The genera!, immediately using his telescopo, after a moment's 
esamination, said; 

"A lancer of tho royal guard," 

All eyes were now fised upon the movements of the horseman, 
Uo had descended the winding Eteep, and now was tracking tho 
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craggy patli wLieh led into the plain. As Le readied the precinct 
of the cainp, he was challenged, but not detaiiied. Nearer and nearer 
he approached, and it ivas evident, from his unifoi-m, that the con- 
jecture of his character hy the general wss correct. 

"A deserter from the guard," whispered Colonel Cainpian, to 
Loth air. 

The horseman was conducted by an officer to the presence of 
the commander. When that presence was reached, the lancer, stii; 
silent, slowly lowered his tall weapon, and offered the general the 
dispatch which waa fastened to the head of his spear. 

Every eye was on the countenance of their chief as he perused 
the missive, but that countenance waa always inscrutable. It was 
observed, however, that he read the paper twice. Looking up, the 
general said to the officer ; " Seo that the bearer is well quartered. — 
This is for yon," he added in a low voice to Theodora, and he gave 
licr an enclosure ; "read it quietly, and then come into my tent," 

Theodora read the letter, and quietly ; thoagh, without the pre- 
paratory hint, it might have been difficult to have concealed her 
emotion. Then, after a short pause, she rose, and the general, re- 
questing his companions not to disturb themselves, joined her, and 
they proceeded in silence to his tent. 

"He is arrested," said the general when they had entered it, 
"and talien to Alessandria, where ho is a close prisoner, 'Tis a 
blow, but I am more grieved than surprised." 

This was the arrest of Garibaldi at Sinigaglia hy the Italian gov- 
ernment, which had been communicated at IJesham House to 
Monsignore Berwick by his evening visitor, 

" How will it affect operations in the field ? " inquired Theodora. 
"According to this dispatch, in no degree. Our original plan 
is to be pursued, and acted upon the moment we are ready. That 
should be in a fortnight, or perhaps three weeks. Menotti is to 
take the command on the southern frontier. Well, it may prevent 
jealousies. I think I shall send Sarano there to reconnoitre; he is 
well both with Nicotera and GhirelH, and may keep things straight," 
" But there are other affairs besides ojierations in the field," said 
Theodora, " and scarcely less critical. Read this," and she gave him 
the enclosure, which ran in these words : 

"The general will tell thee what has happened. Have no fear 
for that. All will go right. It will not alter our plans a hunch of 
grapes. Be perfectly easy ahout this country. No Italian soldier 
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will eYor cross the frontier except to combat the French. Write th&t 
on thy heart. Are other things as well! Other places! My ad- 
vices are bad. All the prelates are on their knees to him — with 
blessings on their ]ips and curses in their pockets. Archbishop of , 
Paris is as bod as any. Berwick is at Biarritz — an inexhaustible 
intriguer; the only priest I fear. I Lear from one who never 
misled me that the Folhcs brigade has orders to be ia readiness. 
The Mabt-Anitb societies are not strong enough for tha situation — 
too local ; he listens to them, but he has given no pledge. We 
must go deeper. 'Tis an affair of 'Madbb Natura.' Thou mnst 
see Colonna." 

" Colonna is at Eonie," said the general, "and cannot be spared. 
lie is acting president of the National Committee, and Las enough 
upon his hands." 

"I must see him," said Theodora, 

"I had hoped I had heard the last of the 'Madre Natnro,'" 
said the general with an air of discontent. 

"And the Neapolitans hope they liave hoard the last of the 
eruptions of their monntain," smA Theodora ; " but the necessities 
of things are sterner stirff than the hopes of men." 

" Its last effort appalled and outraged Europe," said the general. 

"Its last effort forced the French into Italy, and has freed the 
country from the Alps to the Adriatic," rejoined Theodora. 

" If the great man had only been as quiet as we have been," swd 
the general, lighting a cigar, " we might have been in Komo by this 

" If the great man had been quiet, we should not have had a 
volunteer in our valley," said Theodora. "My faith in Lira is im- 
plicit ; iie has been right in every thin/i and has never failed except 
when he has been betrayed I see no hope lor Borne except in 
Lis convictions and energy. I d* ntt wish to die and fool I have 
devoted my life only to seenre the trmmph of Savoyards who have 
sold their own country, and of priests whoie impostures have de- 
graded mine." 

"Ah I those priests 1 " exolflimed the general I really do not 
much care for any thing else. They y th S j d ' n t bad 
comrade, and at any rate he can cha g i k Id) E those 

priestsi I fluttered them once 1 Why dd I p any! Why did 
I not bum down St. Peter's f I prop d t b t M and la, with 
his history and his love of art and II h t Id fum t w uld 
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reserve it for a tcmplo of the true God and for tho glory of Europe I 
Fine results wo liavo accomplisbed I And now we are here, liardly 
knowing where we are, and, as it appeai-s, hardly knowing what 

" N"ot so, dear general," said Theodora. " Where we are is tlie 
threshold of Rome, and if we are wise we shall soon cross it. This 
arrest of our great friend is a misfortune, bnt not aa irrodeemahlo 
one. I thoroughly credit what he says ahoat the Italian troops. 
Eest assured he knows what Le is talking about; they will never 
cross the frontier against as. The danger is from another land, lint 
there will he no peril if we are prompt and iirm. Clear your 
mind of all these dark feelings about the 'Madbb NATtrRi.' All 
that we require is that the most powerful and the most secret asso- 
ciation in Europe should ratify what tho local soeieties of France 
have already intimated. It will be enougli. Send for Colonna, and 
leave the rest to mc." 



CHAPTER LIV. 

The "Madub Natuha" is the oldest, the most poiveiflil, and 
the most occult; of the secret societies of Italy. Its mythic origin 
reaches the era of paganism, and it is not impossible that it may 
have been founded by some of the despoiled professors ol the ancient 
faith. As time advanced, tho brotherhood assumed many outward 
forms, according to tho varying sjiirit of the age sometimes they 
were freemasons, sometimes they were soldiers, sometimes artist", 
sometimes men of letters. Bnt whether their external representa 
Uon were a lodge, a commandeiy, a studio, or an academy, their m 
ward purpose was ever the same ; and that was to cherish the mem- 
ory, and, if possible, to secure the restoration of the Roman Repub- 
lic, and to expel from the Aryan settlement of Romulus the creeds 
and sovereignty of what they styled the Semitic invasion. 

The"!MADRE NATURA"have a tradition that one of the most 
celebrated of the popes was admitted to their fraternity as Cardinal 
dei Medici, and that when he ascended the throne, mainly through 
their labors, he was called npon to cooperate in the fulUlment of 
the great idea. An individual who, in his youth, has been the mem- 
ber of a secret society, and subsequently ascends a throne, may find 
himself in an embarrassing position. This, however; according to 
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llio tradition, wliicli tUcro is some documentary ground to accredit, 
was not tlie perplesing lot of liia holiness Popo Leo S. llis tflates 
and conyietions were in. entire unison with his early engagements, 
and it is believed that he took an early and no nnwilling opportunity 
of submitting to the conclayo a proposition to consider whether it 
were not both expedient and practicable to return to tlie ancient 
faith, for which their temples had been originally erected. 

The chief tenet of the society of "Madek Natuka " is denoted by 
its name. They could conceive nothing more benignant and more 
beantiful, more provident and more powerful, more essentially di- 
vine, than that system of creative order to which they owed their 
being, and in which it was their privilege to exist. But, they differed 
from other schools of philosophy that have hold this faith, in this 
singular particular r they recognize the inability of the Latin race to 
pursue the worship of Nature in an abstract spirit, and they desired 
to revive those exquisite personifications of the abounding qnalitlea 
of the mighty mother which the Aryan genius had bequeathed to the 
admiration of man. Parthenopo was again to rule at Naples instead 
of Janaarius, and starveling saints and winking madonnas were to 
restore their usurped altars to the god of the silver bow and the 
radiant daughter of the foaming wave. 

Although the society of " Mabee Natuea " themselves accepted 
the allegorical interpretation which the Neo-Platonists had placed 
npon the pagim creeds during the first ages of Christianity, they 
not could suppose that the populace could ever comprehend an ex- 
position so refined, not to say so fanciful. They guarded, therefore, 
agiunst the corruptions and abuses of the religion of Nature by the 
entire abolition of tlie priestly order, and in the principle that every 
man should be his own priest they believed they had found the ne- 
cessary security. 

As it was evident that the arrest of Garibaldi could not be kept 
secret, the general thought it most prudent to be himself the herald 
of its occurrence, which he announced to the troops in a manner as 
little discouraging as ho could devise. It was difficult to extenuate 
the conseqnencea of so great a blow, but they were assured that it 
was not a catastrophe, and wonid not in the slightest degree affect 
the execution of the plans previously resolved on. Two or three 
days iater some increase of confidence was occasioned by the authen- 
tic intelligence that Garibaldi had been removed from his stem im- 
prisonment at Alessandria, and conveyed to his island-home, Caprera, 
though still a prisoner. 
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About tljis time, the geueral said toLothairr "My seuretaiy lias 
occaaion to go on an espodition. I shall send a small detachment of 
cayalry with her, and you will he at its head. She has requested tliat 
her hnshand should liare this ofBoe, but that is impossible ; 1 cannot 
spare my best officer. It is your first command, and, thongh I hope 
it wil! involve no great difficulty, there is bo command that does not 
require courage and discretion. The distance is not very great, and 
so long as you are in the monntains yon will probably be safe ; h'lt 
in leaving this range and gaining the southern Apennines, which is 
your point of anival, yon will have to cross the opcQ conntry. I do 
not hear the Papalini are in force there ; I believe they have con- 
centrated themselves at Eome, aud about Viterbo. If yon meet 
any Bconts and reconnoitring parties, you will be able to give a good 
account of tliem, and probably they will he as little anxious to en- 
counter you as you to meet them. Bat wo must be prepared for 
every thing, and yon may be threatened by the enemy in force ; 
in that ease you will cross the Italian frontier, in the immedlato 
neighborhood of which yon will keep during the passage of the open 
country, and surrender yourselves and yonr arms to the authorities. 
They will not be very severe; hut, at whatever cost and whatever 
may bo the odds, Theodora must never be a prisoner to the Papalini. 
You will depart to-morrow at dawn." 

There is nothing bo animating, so invigorating alike to the body 
and soul, so truly delicious, as travelling among mountains in tljo 
early hours of day. The freshness of Nature falls upon a responaivo 
frame, and the nobility of the scene discards the petty thoughts that 
pester ordinary life. So felt Captain Muriel, as with every military 
precaution he conducted his little troop and his precious charge 
among the winding passes of the Apennines ; at first dim in tho 
matin twilight, then soft with incipient day, then coruscating with 
golden flashes. Sometimes they descended from the austere heights 
into the sylvan intricacies of chestnut-forests, amid the rush of 
waters and the fragrant stir of ancient trees; and, then again ascend- 
ing to lofty summits, riuiges of interminable hills, gray or green, ex- 
panded before them, with ever and anon a glimpse of plains, and 
sometimes the splendor and the odor of the sea. 

Theodora rode a mule, which had been presented to the general 
by some admirer. It was an animal of relnarkable beauty and in- 
telligence, perfectly aware, apparently, of the importance of its pres- 
ent trust, and proud of its rich accoutrements, its padded saddle of 



, Google 



ON AN EXPEDITION. 225 

erimaon velvet, and its silrer bells. A couple of troopers forme*! 
the advanced guard, and the same number at a certain distance fur- 
nished the rear. The body of the detachment, fifteen strong, with 
the Bampter-mules, generally followed Theodora, by whose side, 
whenever the way permitted, rode their commander. Since ho left 
England Lothalr had never been so much alone with Theodora. 
What struck him moat novF, as indeed previously at the camp, was 
that she never alluded to the past. For lier there would seem to be 
no Muriel Towers, no Belmont, no England. You would have snp- 
posed that she had been born in the Apennines and had never quit- 
ted them. All her conversation was details, political or military. 
Not that her manner was changed to Lothair. It was not only as 
kind as before, hut it was sometimes unusually and even unneces- 
earily tender, as if she reproached herself for the too frequent and 
too evident self-engroasment of her thoughts, and wished to intimate 
to him that, though her brain were absorbed, her heart was still 
gentle and tiue. 

Two hours nfter noon they halted in a green nook, near a beau- 
tiful cascade that descended in a mist down a sylvan cleft, and poured 
its pellucid stream, for their delightful use, into a natural basin of 
marble. The men picketed their horses, and tlieir corporal, who 
was a man of the country and their guide, distributed their rations. 
All vied with each other in administering to the comfort and con- 
venience of Theodora, and Lothair hovered about her as a bee about 
a flower, but she was silent, which he wished to impute to fatigue. 
But she said she was not at all fatigued, indeed qnite fresh. Before 
they resumed tlieir journey ho could not refrain from observing on 
the beauty of their resting-plaee. She assented with a pleasing nod, 
and then resuming her accnstomed abstraction she said : " The more 
I think, the more I am convinced that the battle is not to be fought 
in this country, but in France," 

After one more ascent, and that comparatively a genUe one, it 
was evident that they were gradually emerging from the moun- 
tainous region. Their coarse since their halting Jay through a spur 
of the chief chain they had hitlierto pursued, and a little after sunset 
they arrived at a farm-house, which the corporal informed his cap- 
tain was the intended qaarter of Theodora for the night, as the 
horses could proceed no farther without rest. At dawn they were 
to resume their way, and soon to cross the open country, where 
danger, if any, was to bo anticipated. 
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The farmer was I'rightened when ho was summoned from his 
house by a pai'tj of armeil men ; but having aome good ducats given 
him in advance, and being assured they were all ChristiaBS, he took 
Jieart and labored to do what they desired. Theodora duly foand 
herself in becoming quarters, and a sentry was mounted at lier resi- 
dence. The troopers, who had been quite content to wrap thom- 
eelvcs in their cloaks and pass the night in the air, were pleased to 
find no despicable aflcommodation in the out-buildings of the firm, 
and still more with the proffered vintage of their host. As for Lo- 
thiur, he enveloped himself in his mantle and threw himself ou a bed 
of sack*", n ith a truss of Indian corn for his pillow, and, though he 
began by muiing over Theodora, in a few minutes he was immersed 
in that profjnnd and dreamless sleep which o life of action and 
mountain oir combined can alone secure. 



tllVPTER LV 

Tna open country o\tendrag from the Apenn nts to the very 
gates of Rome, and which they had now to cross, was in general a 
desert; a plain clothed ivith a coarse vegetation, and undulating 
with an interminable series of low and uncouth mounds, without 
any of the grace of form winch always attends the disposition of 
Nature. Nature had not created them They were the ofTipnng of 
man and time, and of their rn al powers of destniction. Ages of 
civilization were engulfed in this drear espanse. They were the 
tombs of empires and the sepulchres of contending races. The 
Oampagna proper has at least the grace of a<[neduota to break its 
monotony, and everywhere the cerulean spell of distance ; but in 
this grim solitude antiquity has left only the memory of its violence 
and crimes, and nothing is beautiful except the sky. 

The orders of the general to direct their course as much as pos- 
sible in the vicinity of the Italian frontier, though it lengthened their 
journey, somewhat mitigated its dreariness, and an hour after noon, 
after traversing some flinty 6elds, they observed in the distance an 
olive-wood, beneath the pale shade of which, and among whoso 
twisted branches and contorted roots, they had contemplated finding 
a lialting-place. But here the advanced guard observed already an 
encampment, and one of them rode back to report the discovery. 
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A needless alarm ; for, after b due rcconnoisaance, they were 
(scertwDed to be friends — a band of iiatriots about to join the gen- 
era! in his encampment among tlie mountains. They repotted that 
a division of the Italian army was assembled in force upon the 
frontier, bnt that several refrimeuts had already signified to their 
commanders that they would nut fight against Garibaldi or his 
fViends. Tliey confirmed also the news that the great leader himself 
was a prisoner at Caprcra; that, although hia son MenottI by his 
command had withdrawn from Nerola, his force was really increased 
by the junction of Ghirelli and the Roman l^ion, twelve hundred 
strong, and that five hundred riflemen would join the general in the 
course of the week. 

A little before sunset they had completed the passage of the open 
country, and had entered the opposite branch of the Apennines, 
which they had long observed in the distance. After wandering 
among some rooky ground, they entered a defile amid hills covered 
with ilex, end thence emerging found themselves in a valley of some 
expanse and considerable cultivation ; bright crops, vineyards in 
whioh the vine was married to the elm, orchards full of fi'uit, and 
groves of olive; in the distance blue hiiis that were becoming dark 
in the twilight, and in the centre of the plain, upon a gcnt]e and 
wooded elevation, a vast pile of building, the exact character of 
which at this hour it was difBcult to recognize, for, even as Theo- 
dora mentioned to I/othair that they now beheld the object of their 
journey, the twihght seemed to vanish and the stars glistened in the 
dark heavens. 

Though the building seemed so near, it waa yet a considerable 
time before they reached the wooded hill, and, though its ascent 
was easy, it was night before they halted in face of a huge gate 
flanked by high stone walls. A single light in one of the windows 
of the vast pile wlitch it enclosed was tlie only evidence of human 
habitaUon. 

The corporal sounded a bugle, and immediately the light moved 
and noises were heard — the opening of the haU-doors, and then the 
eudden fiame of torches, and the advent of many feet. The great 
gate slowly opened, and a steward and several serving-men appeared. 
The steward addressed Theodora and Lothair, and invited them to 
dismount and enter what now appeared to he a garden with statues 
and terraces and fountains and rows of cypress, its infinite dilapi- 
dation not being recognizable in the deceptive hour; and ho in- 
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formed the escort that their quarters were prepared for tliem, to 
which they were at once attended. Guiding their captain aid his 
charge, they aoon approached a double flight of steps, and, ascend- 
ing, reached the main terrace from ■which the huilding immediately 
rose. It was, in truth, a castio of the middle ages, on which a Ko- 
man prince, at the commencement of the last century, had engrafted 
the character ot one of those vast and ornate villas then the mode, 
but its ongmal character stiE asserted itself, and, notwithstanding 
its Tuscan basement and its Ionic pilasters, its rich pediments and 
delicate volute'*, in the distant landscape it still seemed a fortress in 
the commanding position which became the residence of a feudal 
chief 

They entered, through a Paliadlan vestibule, a hall which they 
felt must be of huge dimensions, though with the aid of a single 
torch it ivas impossible to trace its limits, either of extent or of ele- 
vation. Then bowing before them, and lighting as it were their im- 
mediate steps, the steward guided them down a long and lofty corri- 
dor, which Jed to the entrance of several chambers, all vast, with 
little furniture, but their walls covered with pictures. At length ho 
opened a door and ushered them into a saloon, which was in itself 
bright and glowing, but of which the lively ^r was heightened by 
its contrast with the preceding scene. It was lofty, and hung with 
faded satin in gilded panels stiU bright. An ancient chandelier of 
Venetian crystal hung illumined from the painted ceiling, and on 
the alver dogs of the marble hearth a fresh block of cedar had just 
been thrown and blamed with aromatic light. 

A lady came forward and embraced Theodora, and then greeted 
LothMr with cordiality. " We mnst dine to-day even later than yon 
do in London," said the Princess of Tivoli, " but we have been ex- 
pecting jou these two hours." Then she drew Tlieodora aside, and 
Baid, " He is here; but you must be tired, my best beloved. As 



"No, no," said Theodora; 
only thing that eihausts me is 

"It shall be so. At present I will take you away to shako the 
dust off your armor, and, Serofino, attend to Captain Muriel." 
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CHAPTER LVI. 

WnK\ llicy iis.-iL'iiibloil at^^a in the saloon there wus an udilition 
to tlioir ]>nHy in tlic i>(!i>Mm of a gentleman of distingiiidiod appear- 
nnco. Jlis oge coiilil liarJIy htivc much exceeded that of thirty, but 
time liftd agitated hia tnilj Eomnn counteniiiice, one ivhich we now 
find only in consular and imperial Imsts, or in the chance visage of a 
Eoman shepherd or a NoapiJlitan liandit. lie was a sliade ahove the 
middle height, with a franic (ifwiHI-Icnit symmetry. His proud head 
was proudly placed on hroiid slmnlders, and neither time nor indul- 
gence had marred his tilfniiiT iv;iist., ilis dark-tironn linir was short 
and hv:ifiiitliiin-. ilo^i' to his ivliil,' liinlic^irl, :iiid uutiimlly showiiifi 
Ids sriidi f;irs. Ik: »;.n: i>r> wliisk.-n., ;i.»i hi-> (imshi.'h,^ vva-t limite.l 
to thu i-fiitri' I.I' Ills ii|i[ji.T ll|'. 

Wlicu Tiiu.,<it.ra i-ntoivd ihhI ollVrod him )ht liiiiut lie proFiwd it 
to Ilia lips with gravity and prond homage, and then their hostess said : 
" Captain Mnriel, let me present yon to a prince who will not hear 
his titles, and whom, therefore, 1 mast call by his name — Romolo 
Colonna." 

The lai-go folding- doors, richly painted and gilt, though dim from 
neglect and time, and snstained by columns of precious marbles, were 
a.uldcaly opened and revealed another saloon, in which was a round 
r.rvhio bri^'htty liglitcil, and to Ailiicli the princess invited her friends. 

Tliiii-, ipim-isaliiin ill. diiiner was lively and snstained; the travels 
!>!' I Iji' lii-l 1 "II ihiy-i I'diMu'd ;\ until ral ])art and were apposite to cciin- 

hoiii-s !--;iv,. n.-iii iiil.>r.-li,i:;d,l:Mlsi.r lb.; ,tIi ic':i'l nindil.i.HH.f that 
lupilal. Wb;>iL Oh, r,|.;ist « as ■■.m.-bidt'd the princess rose, and, 
acooiiipauk'd liy l.olbnir, reOntcivd Ibe saloon, but Theodora and 
Colonna lingered Ijehind, nnd, finally seating themselves at the far- 
thest end of the apartment in which tiiey had dined, became engaged 
in earnest conversation. 

" Yi(u have seen a great deal since we first met at Belmont," sai<l 
111.- ]iriiiri'ss to Lothair. 

" It s.Tnis tri tiic now," said Lothair," that I know as much ofliio 
lluii ;iM I dirl iil'lhi' stars ahove us, about whose purposes and fm-tiiiKn 
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jority of nicu cxisL Ua. <U. iio|, live- lik,; Jlaly iu the last ceutiiry. 
ITie poww i.r 1 1„- |>.v.^i.,iis, f L,> ]\,ra: of tiie will, the creative energy 
of tJiu iti)M-iii,iii<.ji - njiM'iiiakolU'o, and reveal to its a world of which 
Cliu iiiilliiiri ill-.' .■iiiiivU ii,'iiorant. You liave beeu fortunate in your 

yiiiKli lu \,:i\\' III!' u lUHiuainted with a great womaa. It develops 

iili II iiiriii's |iiMvi ly, and gives him a thonsand talents." 

" 1 iitl.ii tliiiik," said Lothair, "that I have neither powers nor 
fiiltiil-i, !piiI. .-iiu drifting without an orbit," 

•• InIi. iiiliiitte space," said the princess. "^7eU, one iiiifrht do 
ivi.Es,' UiiKL that. But it is not so. In the long-rua yoiif jiatdre will 
|>i'vi-:iil, and you will fulfil your organic purpose ; but you will :ic- 
(■■iiii|ili,sl[ your ends with a completeness which can only be secured 
by the culture and development you are now esperiencing." 

" And what ia my nature ? " said Lothair. " I wish you would 



toll a 



" Has not the divine Theodora told you?" 
" She lias foid mo many things, but not that." 



■■ Weil, tlint i.i vriy iiioilcst, and I dare say not affected. For 
there is no man, however gifted, even however conceited, who has 
any real confidence in himself until lie has acted." 

" Well, we shall soon act," said Lothair, '■ and then. I suppose I 
Mliall know my aatui'o." 

"Itt time," said the princess, "and with the continued inspiration 
Mrfilond<^liip." 



L-mi Urn 



ivii.l of Til.'. 



■All 



sneer. I ..ill .... ri 
in e.\.TS..;. I :,tii v; 
but I aibr.- 'Ifico. 
disposition in llii:^ 
indeed there iirc m 
beautiful divinities 



.■:iliiii.-i, aiLil I am envious; 
liiifts Li>iv3rd her and my 
liip— it ia worship. And 
K think she is one of those 
L'll ia tliis land, and who, 



, Google 



nOMAN FEEEDOM. 2:11 

when tln'y listened to our prayera, (it least vouclisafcil tlint our coiiii- 
ti'r slioold nriL bu Lite terrible wilderness that yon crossed tJiis day." 

In tliu iiiouii liiiiu Colonna, with folded arms and eyes fixed on 
the Rroiiml, \va^ !i«ioiiii\i,' U- Theodora. 

" Tints you ace,"' rilie cuiiiiiiin^d, "it ooraes to this — Eome can only 
bo frcod by the Koinaii!*. lli^ b^iks npoii the secret societies of his 
own country as ho does oiimll luiivor-iiil Biiftrnge — a wild beast, and 
dangerous, but wliich iu;iy b.> ii uli^jirl and trtiiied and managed by 
the police. He listens, but lu; j.l.ivs uii li I bi.iii. lie temporizes. At 
the bottom of his heart, liis Ihilinn lihiml iK'sjiisis llic Gaids. It must 
be som.othing deeper mil i tii<pii> liiiicliin;^ lli^n ilii.-:. lionio must ap- 
peal to him, and in tbo iiii'll'.ilili' n nm ." 



Italian life. Jiut 1 am not lliiiikiii^ ul bl'iudi^hed. Had it not. been 
for tlie double intrigues of the Savoyards it need not tlien hfive been 
shed. We bear him no ill-will — nt least not now — and wo can make 
great offers. Make them. Tlio revolution in Gaul is ever a mimicry 
of Italian thought and life. Their great affair of the last century, 
which they hare so marred and nrnddted, would never have occarrcd 
h;id it not been for Tuscan reform ; 1848 was the echo of our socie- 
li.s; :ind li.i', Sriite uill iieve.r he disturbed if the Tiber flows iiii- 



nver in the worhl is sacnd." 
■'Can repnblicans guarantoo dvnnstios!" said Oolonna, shaking- 

■'Why what is a dynasty, when we are dealing with eternal 
line's ? The casualties of life compared with infinite space? Eonio 
.tfiiKil. Ci'nhLries of the most degrading and foreign pricf^d r;ilt 
I riirvjilin^- ritrs brought in by Ilelic^ab.nhis and the Siri;t(i ciii- 
■1,11V- liiLn- r:illirl 111 destroy her. Dynasties! Why, (ncn in nur 
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and Capets »n.l Vaiois, i.u.l ll..iiil>ons, aiid now Bonapartes. Tliey 

have ilisiippciiivd '1 » ill ^li:^:i|'|n''ii- like Orgetoris and the dji-astiea 

of tlio t.iiiii;<if (':rJiir. \Vli:il. ivr iv.nit is Eonio free. Do not you 
soo tli'it I'vvry lliiii!,' Iiiw buwi i>iv|i;iriii.^' I'or that event? Tbia mons- 
trous niMs.|m>r:ulo of Urited Xtiilj— ivhiit is it lint im initiatory cere- 

iiLiiiv Im prove tliat Italy witlic.iiL 11 o ]" a sfries of provinoes t 

r,^t^,l,li.-k tlio Koman repuhUo, aiul tl,o i;ni.„ii. rac« will, an hefore, 
ci.ii.iuor them in detail. And, when the Uj.Ikuis iire tlma really 
iiiiiloil, what will become of the Gauls! "VVliy, ihe tii>il. IJoiiaparte 
Haul that if Italy were really united the Ganls would have no iluince. 
Aad he waa a good jadgo of such tilings." 

"What would you have mo do, then! " said Oolonna. 

"See him— see him at once. Say every thing that I lave said, 
and say it better. Hia disposition is with us. Convenience, nil polit- 
ical propriety, counsel and would justify hia abstmence. A retnrn 
to Rome would seem weak, fitfnl, capricious, and would prove that 
lii,^ jii-cvious retirement was ill-considered and ill-infonned. It would 
(li-!l.ilr?> and aburii Kuriipc. liiit yim have, ncvcrtbdes^ t;o ii!,'ht 



'• \'oii ivill not fail. On the whole, his interest lies on our side." 
"Tlie sacerdotal iufluences are very strong there. "When the 
calculation of interest ia fine, a word, a glance, sometimes a sigh, a 
tear, may have a fata! effect." 

"AU depends upon hini," said Theodora. "If he were to dis- 
appear from tlie stage, interference would he impossible." 
" Cat he is on the stage, and apparently wilt remain." 
■■ A single life should not stand between Boiiio and frved.un." 



"Whew Captain Miiri.l ^md bis drlji<ilinieTit returned to the camp, 
nlioy found that tlic force iuid i-een nut inconsiderably increased In 
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ARRIVAL OF A SCODT. -i-.yj 

their absence, while the tidings of the disposition of tlie iLiili^in 
army, brongiit by the reemits nnd the deserters from the royal 
standard, cIicriMhed the hopes of the troops, and stimuiated tlicir de- 
sire for action. Tlioodora liad been far more communicritive during 
their journey bacic tlian in that of her departure. She was less 
absorbed, and liad resumed that serene yet even, sympathizing char- 
acter which was one of her charms. "Without going into detail, she 
mentioned more than once to Lothair iiow reheved she felt by Co- 
loima accepting the mission to Paris. lie was a pei'son of so mucii 
iniiuonce, she said, and of such great judgment and resource. She 
augured the most satisfactory resiilts from his presence on tlie main 
scene of action. 

Time passed rapidlj- .it the caTnii. Wlien .1 life of constnnt ncfiv- 
Ity is<^i..iiliirnd Willi rnuliiu-, \Ui: ]u«i,-: tW. N.'illi.'i- l.ll.T nor U'l<^- 

Tlif<i.i"r!i luMid IV Iiii", Mild (M-.Ti lavonil.ly. ( liic d:iy, ;i^ slje iv.iy 

gciin^ tlie rounds witli bur Jinsbitnd, a yooug soldier, a new iMcruit, 
approached her, and, pressing to his lips a branch of the olive-tree, 
presented it to her. On another occasion when she returned to her 
tent, slie found a bunch of fruit from the same tree, though not quite 
ripe, which showed tliat the cause of peace had not only progressed 
but had almost matured. All these communications sustained her 
sanguine disposition, and, full of happy confidence, she labored with 
uiiiica.-iiiig and inspiring energy, so that when the looked-for signal 
>-.wn; 'Aii-y iiiiglit be prepared to obey it, and rapidly gather the rich 

\Viiil(:>;li,. HTis ill I Lis iiii""l Dfinind, :i sc^iut arrived from WerolI^ 

li:ii:;.-J ;it Mnrsrilks I (iiii.'lil lie I ly i->|iit[,..I ;,t ('ivil.'i W'ci'ljiil. 

The news iva« aUwiliil-'. Thw ll^ill.'iit .■.>msii( :it Marseilles bad telc- 
gi'aphod to his government botli whea tlie first regiment was on 
board and when tlie last had embarked. Copies of these telegrams 
had been forwarded instantly by a secret friend to the volunteers on 
the southern frontier. 

When Theodora heard this news slie said nothing, but, turning 
inili-, sbo qnitted the gronp round the general and hastened to her 
«wa U-iit. Hhe told her attendant, the daughter of the custom-house 
olii<iT nl. N'arnj, and a true child of the mountains, that no one must 
ii|i]ini;i[-li ln-r, w<t even Colonel Cainpian, and tlie girl sat ivitliuiiE 
tliu tent nt IIh *>iitrauco, dressed in her many-colored garnjL'iits, uitli 
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231 I.OTliAlE. 

fiery eyes and si|ii!LriMv)iit.ii hcilli, iiiul iicr dark hair bi'aiUed witli gold 
coina and eovL-rud iviLli :i liiiif; ivliihi kui-cliitf of perfect cleanliness; 
and sliu liad ii iHJiiiiinl ;i) liui-siili' ;iiiil !i ruvDlverin her hand, and she 
would li;iii! ii,-ii d liiilh «i;ipriiip( wjcuii'r lli:m that hcr mistress ahonid 
lHMli.-;.>lH-y,.d. 

Aldiic III Iki- (nil, i'lu'odaivi 1,11 ii|ii<m Iht Tiiiccs, nud, lifting np 
]i,i- liriiid-i In ]h>;lh;il ;md bowiiii; liiT lii:nl hi l.lio CiU'th, she said: 
'Hi l'.,„',\ wSumi I have ever woraldpjiuil, (I'm] oI' JLi-.lici; mid of truth, 
n'1-i.ivr llii', iigony of my aoull " 

Ajid nti tlie earth she remained for hours lli i.ks|i;iir. 

Ni;;lit tame, and it brought no solace, and tlio tiny riliinu'd, but 
til her it brought no light, Theodora was no longer seen. The soul 
of the camp seemed estinct. The mien of mfgosty that ennobled all ; 
the winning smile that rewarded, the riflenjan at his practice and the 
sapper at hia toi] ; the inciting word that reanimated the recruit and 
recalled to the veteran the gloiiea of Sicilian, struggles — all vanished 
— all seemed spiritless and dull, and the armorer clinked his forge as 
if lie iierc the heartless hireling of a king. 

Ill lliis «l:il,e "C ii|.>r:il diseiiiulil.uro llierc w:iH i.iu- ]Ki-^mi hIio did 

III,. iVi.iiiUr slii.i.Ul mM-vh til Koine iuid arrive tliero holbro t!ia 
Fcciieli. VViiatcver tlieu liappens, we shall at least get rid of the great 
imposture, but in all probability the French and Italians will fight. 
In that case I shall join the Savoyards, and in the confusion we may 
do some business yet" 

"This embarkation," said the colonel, " esplwns the gathering 
of the Italians on the frontier. They must have foreseen this event 
at Ilorence. They never can submit to nnotlier French occupation. 
It would fipset their throne. Tlie question is, who will lie at 
K.iriie llrst." 

all de|.fii<lH,'aiid U .■iillniy !"■>.. ri.l i.iv n.iiti-Lil, 1 Hiiiik I sliall now 
tidto anaji." ^^o .liiviii:;, In- linn, .I iiidi lii-. I,iil, :i]ui, hi live minutes, 
this brave and e.\iu't jimui, liiii in ii Imm iln: niii.s<-iil,'U' development fat 
exceeded the iiervouM, wa-^ ^=llllllll,■l■in^ n iiliunt n dream. 
Civita Vccclii;! njx .-n iu:ir :it. Ii: 

were so numerous •.uu\ ulilt, IIniL In' 
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GOOD NEWS. ^.'js 

yet ari'iveil, ana nnotlier (lay elapsed and still no news of the Frendi, 
But, on tlie nllernoon of the fofiowing day, the startlmg but autlieii- 
tic iufoniiation arrived, that, after the French array having emharked 
and remained two days in port, the original orders had been countgr- 
niaiidud, and tlic fcivjops iiad absolutely disembai-ked, 

Tliero was a cheer in tlio eamp when the news was liTiown, and 
Theodora started from lier desolation, surprised that there could ho 
in such a seene a sound of triumph. TJicn tliere was another cheer, 
and though she did oot move, hut reinaiucd listening and leaning on 
her arm, the light returned to her eyes. The cheer was repeated, 
and there were steps abont her tent. She canght the voice of Lothair 
speaking to licr attendant, and adjuring her to tell her mistress im- 
mediately tliat {liore wjih ^ood neivu, and tliat tlio Preiirli tmojis Ii;id 

general, only siici'.-ods .■inptu^ si-ii:d liiiintpli; 'I'lio troo|in livod id- 
ways in tho air, c.wcpt in the liours of uiglit, whfii llio alJiiosplierc 
of tho monntaius in tho luto autumn is dangerous. At present they 
formed groups and parties in the vicinity of the tents ; there was 
their gay canteen and there their humorous kitchen. The man of 
the Gulf with his lich Venetian banter and the Sicilian with his 
scaramouch tricks, got on very well with the gentle and polished 
Tuscan, and could amnso without offending the high Roman soul ; 
!iut tliero were sotuo quips and cranks and sometimes some antics 
whi.'li iiiT.' ni^f, idwavf! rclislied by tho winiplcr men from the island si. 



Iihosplioric liglit glihtcred in Jut llflloiiic ..yes; a deep jiink spot 
burnt upon eiich of tiLoso checks usually so iinmacuiately fair. 

Tho general and tho chief officei-s gatiiered round her with their 
congratulations, but she would visit all the quarters. She spoke to 
the men in all the dialects of that land of many languages. Tlio 
lucii of the Gulf, in general of gigantic stature, dropped their merry 
Vciii'tiim .stories .ind fell down on their kneea and kissed tlie lieni 
111 hiT cariiieiit ; tho Scaramouch forgot his tricks, and wept as ho 
would to tlm jifadonna ; Tuscany and Rome made spccclie.4 n ortliy 
of tlio Anio luid tho forum; and tho Corslcans and lln; isluiKicrs 
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unsheatlied tlioir imnifmls iiiiil liiMi\.li.sln;d tliem in tiie air, n'ljich 
is their moilo o!' ik'iinl.iii^ alftiitiuiiato devotion. Aa tlio iiiglit ad- 
TOncod, till! ii-i'sriTit, iiKH'ii slittcriiig ftbovi) tlio Apennine, Theodorn, 
ftttondi'd l.v- Hi" ivlii>lfi I It hiving vibitod al! the troops, stopped at 
tho <'liiL-r ilr>. <ii' tliu en p and in a to ce wliicli luiglit have mad- 
doiU'd iiali.^iis s.ui',' tlic hymn ot Pomin liliL-rty, tlia whole army 
niii^va ill nuiL-i along tU valley jo n n in llu- .sutoiim and triunipli- 



OIIAPTEE LVIIL 

This csaltatioa of feeling ia tho camp did not evaporiito, Ali 
felt that they were on tho eve of some great event, and that tho 
hour was ot hand. And it was in this state of enthusiasm that 
i arrived with the intelligence thnt Garibaldi had escaped 
[n'ora, that he had reached ITerola in safety, and was in com- 



iiLiii's r;ii-i ^iiid a u^iy i.-lasni-ily iiL all tlieir movements. But when 
tho Older .il' the day iEiluruiod them tliat tliey must prepare for in- 
stant combat, and that in eight-and-ibrty honi-s they would probably 
he in face of the enemy, the hearts of the yoang recrnits fluttered 
with strange esciteinent, and the veterans nodded to each other with 
grim delight. 

It was nearly midnight when tlie troops quitted tho valley, 
through ft defile, in an opposite direction to the pass by which 
tlK^y li.id entered it. It was a bright night. Colonel (Viiri].lau bad 



[irtilh'i- 



most laUorioii, .,11.1 diili.-iilt. lu.HIm, ..lil.r iii;inli, Imt all was well 
oonsidercd, and all ".nl. rJi^l.t. Tl,.; .-irlilkTy and cavalry, by sun- 
rise, had joined Itie .■Ldv.-in.'.-.l iriinnl, wl.u ivere bivouacking in tho 
rocky plain, and about luinn llu' m-lii .■olLiiniis of tlio infantry begaa 
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A BATTLE. ■_;■•■! 

to deploy from the heights, and, in a ahoi-t time, the wholu foreo wiiii 
in tho liol'l. Soon after this some of the skirmishers, who had hceu 
sent fonvnri!, returned, and reported the enemy in foree, and in a 
strong jioaition, coininnnding tlie intended route of tlio invading 
force. Ou tliis tho genera! resolved to halt for a few hours, and 
rest and refresh the troops, and to recommence then- march after 
snnset, so tliat, without effort, tlioy might he in the presence of tlie 
enemy hy daivn. 

Lothair hail heen separated from Theodora during this, to him, 
novel and eieiting scene. She had accompanied lier hushand, hut, 
when the whole foree advanced in battle ai-ray, the general had de- 
sired that she should accompany tho statF. They advanced Uiron^di 
tlie night, and l>y da-vn llu-v were fairly in the o|)OIl rt.mifry. la tho 
distance, aa<l in Hiir iiiidillt'. i>t' llic roii^'li anil u.i<lnl.'t(iii^r |,Lm„, was 
a rmiud hill \y\l\, ;,n unri, iil, ■■ily, r„r it » n.-^ a l.islio|.-.^ m-i-, hiiill. all 
fihout ami over it. It would have UMtUed liko a gigantic iiccldvc, liad 
it not been for a long convent on tho smnniit, flanked by some 
Btone-pinea, as we see in the pictnres of Gaspar and Claude. 

Between this city and the invading force, though not in a direct 
line, was posted the enemy in a strong position ; their right wing 
protected by one of the motmds common in. the plain, and their left 
baeked by an oiivc-wood of considerable extent, and which grew 
on tho last rooky spur of the mountains. They were, therefore, 
as rci;;ir(l:< lliu plain, ou commanding ground. Tlie strength of the 
til (I fi.rcis \i;h nut iii}('i|u.al, and the papal troops were not to be 



toctod as possible from tlie cneniv's lire, iic opened upon thom n 
fierce and continuous eammnado, while be ordered Colonel Oampian 
and eight hundred men to fall haeh among tlie hills, and, following 
a circuitous path, which had heen revealed by a shepherd, gain the 
spar of the mountains, and attack the enemy in their rear thronpih 
tin' olive- ii-nod. It was calculated tliat this movement, if successfnl, 
woiilil nvpiire aliout three hours, and the general, for that period nf 
tlii^ linii'. had til iJi'fiipy tlie enemy and his own troops with what 
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lous, and liis -Lis^ wu., ik^vci- iVoiii Jiis ej-fi. lie was posted oa :i 
convciikTil. i-iilp'. iidJ lU'- IV ijul, which was liigli tliis day from the 
ecft, l'rii|iiiiill> cUnnii llif. lield from tho volnmes of suioke; so his 
oiii>oi-iiiiiiiri-! oiiili-i.TViition were good. But the three hours passed, 
ami Wii'i-r u j^ nil sifjii of the approach of Campian, and he ordered 
Sjimiiii, 11 i 111 liis <livision, to advance toward tho mound and occupy 
till' jiiLiiiiiriL iif tlio right wing of the enemy; hut, veiy shortly 
alliT 1.1. 1 li^iir had carried this order, and four hours having elapsed, 
tliu K>i"i'al observed some confusion in the left wing of the enemy, 
nnd, insliLdtly countennandlngthe order, commanded agcuei'alattacli 
in lino. Tiie troops chained witli enthusiasm, but they were encoun- 
tered witli a resolution as determined. At first they carried tho 
mound, brofco the enemy's centre, and were raised up with their 
great guna ; but the enemy fiercely rallied, and the invaders ivere 
repulsed. The papal troops retained their position, aud tlieir op- 
ponents were in disoi-der on the plain, and a little dismayed. It was 
at I lii« imiiiiciit fliafc Tlicodora rushed forward, and, waving a sword 



(':irii|>i;in liml l.nni:lii I In- iipn>i- v\' Ills ilivinuii lui tiio enemy's rear. 
A |>:;iiiT' I'.'iiiii' iiM r l.lm |i;ipal troupe, tJius doubly assailed, and their 
rout M ;is eonipkte. They rotroatod in the utmost disorder to Viterbo, 
which they abandoned tliat night, and hurried to Eome. 

At the last moment, when tho victory ii-as no longer doubtful, 
and all were in fidl retreat or in full pursuit, o Zonave, in wanton- 
ness, firing his weapon before he throw it aivay, sent a random-shot 
which ati-uolt Theodora, and she fell. Lothair, Tvho had never left 
lii'i- during the battle, was at her side in a moment, and a M>Ulii>i', 

near tlium. ^!i.' I....I . ■! -li. I ..iIlii. i.m, ,ii ilr-.(, vniild not speak. 

wftuted 1 " 

At thJamoiJieiit, ilu-iiMivil i...!.- i.|. s^^uh sonic of his staff. Ilia 
countenance was ciiiU', :liiiI W\ ■ i-y s[i:iil.l;'d with fire. I!«t, catch 
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THEODOKA WOUSDED. 'J:t!l 

ing tlie figure of Lotliair kneeling on the field, lie reined iu Lis 
charger and sftUl, "What is this?" Then looking more closely, I lu 
instnntly dianionnted, and muttering to himself, " This mars the vic- 
tory," lie was at Thooilora'a side. 

A slight aniilo camo over her when she recognized the general, and 
she fwntly pressed his hand, :\w[ tiun H.ik\ again: " Go, go; you are 
all irantod." 

"None of us are wanteil. The diiy is won; we must think ot 

"Is it won?" she innrmiu-od. 
" Complete." 
"I die content." 

"Who talks .,f driithr'ftild the -.iHTil. "Tlih is :i woiHul, 

roniudles. I. iiassnl :iii iiiijl>iil:iiiiiL' l!ii^ mhhml-iiI. Kliii U:r it, hu 
said to his aidc-dO'Caiiip. " Wo iimststiiiicii thi! wound at oiii'u; iiut 
it is only a mile to the city, and then we shall find every thing, for 
we were espected. I will ride on, and there shall he proper attend- 
aace ready before you arrive. You will conduct our friend to the 
city," he said to Lothair, "and be of good courage, as lam." 



OilArTEE LIX. 

Ttii: Iri'i'i.-i niTi' nisliiiiu' Lhroii^'h the gates of the city when the 
ir,.,L,.r:il i-'l,' u|., TIf.mv w.i-^ n stni-'Iiii- and stlliiuK I'n.wd ; cheers 

iiiul -hn.-i,-^. It. wi,-^ lli:il. 111. .>f wild h-iiili.Mi, whrri l.lii: iiiaster 

is iii'itlivr r<'''ii^-iii/<'<l ' iit>i',vi'il. il. i^ mil, I'n.'^y Li> lake ii Ikhiv out 

of a dog'a nioutli ; ]icvcrtlii,>k>s.i, (lie jjre.'ii'iLi'c of tlic general in timo 
provaUod, aomething like order was esUihlishcd, and, before the am- 
hulance conld arrive, a guard had been appointed to receive it, and 
the ascent to the monastery, where a c[uarter was prepared, kept 

Diiiiiig the progi-ess to tlie city Theodora never spoke, hnt she 
-;,>i.iii.<l stunned rather than suffering; and once, when Lothtur, who 
M :is w:ilkini; hy her side, caught her glance with hia sorrowfid and 
iiii\i.iiis >':\fi: she pnt forth her hand and pressed his. 

'iliLi !i-icr(il. Ill lln! ponvcnt was easy, and tho iidvaiil.ii^'cj ol iilr 

Hiul .■i.iMi.iiriLtiiS' truniiuilllty which tho i>hice iillL'm! ci-iinL^Thal- 



y Google 



240 



I,OTI!ATR. 



anced th. risk .f |>o.l |,-,mn.-. (.u- . v..,y l.ncf space, the cx.wm.atk 
of the w.iiiiiil. 

Tl ■■ I- ill liii' II" '^'•■'"' •"'''i'--'^ "" ■' l^irgobed, without poles i 
iv'ui 1 liiiu whiiL'VMwhcil iMdiii o( considerable dimension 
I ,■■ liil, liii'ii optii wiEiiliius. 'rUcre was no furaitu 
hi'^tto i''liirii™i.t :i cU^Li', a Uiblo, :.i"l :i ml. iiix. Lothftir took h 
i„ his nrhi. :,NdMdheroi.tlK,h^d; ..nd lUo .■imnium soldier wl 
liiid l.iLherto assisted him, apaiit in statuiv, « ith :<. Wtu-d .a foot Ion 
stood liy the bedside crying like a child. Th« (lii.i ^n,--i.o„ nlmc 
at the same moment arrived with an aide-do-cfiiiip ofUie Lcwicral, ai 
l.or faithful female attendant, and in a few minntes her husband, l,i. 
self wonnded and covered with dust. 

The Bur-'eon at once reciuested that all should withdraw cxco 
hei- devoted maid, and they waited his report without, in that de 
sad silence which wU! not despair, and yet dares not hope. 

When the wound had been esamined and probed and dresst 
Tlioodora in a faint voice said, " Is it desperate 1 " 

..M... ,r,..,„.r,,(o." said li.e siir-eoii, "l>iit serious. All dopen 



'"^'^i do not lil<o you to stiiy wilh mc,"said -niooaora, "Tliero .- 
other snfferera besides myself." .., . r^.n 

"My ordei-s are not to quit yon," said the surgeon, but i cfin 
of sreat use within these walls. I shall return when the restorat. 
has had its effect. But remember, if I he wanted, I am alwr 

'^' Soon after this Theodora fell into a gentle slumber, and after t- 
lioiirs woke i-efreslied. Tlie conntonancc of tlie sui;!e..n wIrh 
'i"-ii]i visited !icr was less troubled; it wiis Impcliil. 

scenes II uiiiii ■ ' I I 1^ ^(,.,„,,. .luriii" the wliole day, 1 

„„d the ir,.w.,. » ..■ I - ■' ■ ■■ g,.atef^lly up 

wh.ehble« iu„ ;,„..,,,,,. ■ ri„UlJdy she said, MVha! 

the pale cuuiil..iLMin>- <■! iii> .1 'I- J 

that J " 



And they 



;ard notiin 



•Hear Un wmiJ .if s;™,! 3~ii»," >aW Theodora. 
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SOUNDS OF AKTILLEP.y. Jtl 

Ami tlic J listened, and iu a moment both tlie surgeon and llie M:iiJ 
]i(!iinl I liii sipiiiid of distant ordnance. 

'•Tin! Iilpvr;ilin- is nt liiiml," said the maid, 

■' I dniv s:i.v," s;ii.l tliv Kiiri;COn. 

" N'li,"' sniil 'i'iii'iiiliini, Inuliiit;; distressed. "The sounds ilo not 
cimiu IVi.iii liis direiUoii. tli d see, Doloi-es; ask, and tell mo 

TIlu Rirgcoii w([H .sill ill;; hy livr ;-i'lr, ;nid occasionally touching 
her iiiilso, 01- wi|)iii^' Hki siii:M. l.^^iiri in.m In r l.row, when Dolores 
retiirnod and s:i.id, " !-ady, lln' >oiiriii-; iir.' liio L;ii;it guns of Civita 
Yecehi^i." 



Tlio sur{,'oon I'dt iier pulse-Jiis look m'.is gloomy. "Insucha 
ise na yonre," lio said, " the patient is the best judge." 

" I understand," she said. " Send, then, at once for my husband." 

Ho was at hand, for his wound had been dressed in the convent, 
id he eaiue to Theodora with his arm in a sling, but with the 
l('tii|it ol'.i cheerful visage. 

Ill ilii> iiii'Mii liiiii', I.iillwir, after lianng heard the first, and by 
.111. Im,|i. !.-,s bill lei in nniu! siirf,'«iin, liail been olili^jcdto Khivo 



H.iK^s i.r bin H.Hii. He «:iH iviilkini; i\\. hiiiI dowji Ibu rolectory 
tlm coLLveiit witli tli;it siekuning rfMllef-»no.ss whicli attends im- 

adiii'; and yet uncertain sorrow, wiion Colonel Compian entered 

J .'ijiiirtiuent and beckoned to bim. 

'riifio iviis an expression in liis face which appalled Lothair, and 
wiw iiliiiut til inquire after Theodora, when Lis tongue cloavetl to 

■ p".l' 111" bis miiulli, and ho could not speak. The Colonel sJ k 

. Ii. :i.l, :iiid s:il.l ill a low, hollow voice, "She wislios to see von. 



lied, projipeil u|i by i- 
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Lothair ontoroil, ,ijhI, ;is lior w<iund was intomni, tlicre was no 
evideneo <•( Iter Kiilibrliigs. TJie distrossflil oppression of lior face, 
v/hcii slici liuanl iJm ffroat guns of Civita Vocohin, had passed aivay. 
It \i-;iM -lii'ldiis, but it wag serene. Slie l>ade her ninid leave the 
ehiiiiilii'v, and then she stud to Lotliair, "It is the last time I shnil 
B|)eal; tii joii, nnd I wish tliat wo slionld he fiione. There ia soma- 
lliiii;; iiiiii'h on my mind at this moment, and you can rcliovo it." 

'■ Adoi-cd being," mnrmured Lothdr with streaming oyes, "there 
!i no wish of yonra tliat I will not foifll." 

"I inow your life, for you have toiJ i; mo, and you aro tnio. 
f know your nature ; it is gentle and brave, but perh.ips too suscci>- 
tible. I wished it to be susceptible only of the groat and good. 
Mnrk nie — I have a vague hut streng conviction that there will ho 
another and a more powerful attempt to gain yon to the Church of 
Uoino. If I have ever been to you, as you have sometimes said, 
an object of kind thoughts — if not a fortunate, at least a fiutiifiii 
friend— promise nic now, at tliis hour of trial, witli all the solemnity 



jiild Lo upon nio ns mine departs." 



It was a iS"oveinher d.iy in Itoiiio, and tlii sky w.ns n.^ ^'looniy .-.3 
I'u- liw.-cu ori^mdou. Tliu wind luoiincd thnn.'A (li.i sik^nl, MvcL-i^ 
■ ic^drUd i',i<vi>t by s^ldi.rs. Tbu simps ivrr sbul, ri.il. :i ■iviliau or 

ritid Ziiii.'LV.'.s ivilb :!rrrll,-rv i-,-;»ly h. .-;;v,rp i( at. a iii.ilMeiifs notice. 
,Si.v- o: Lbo .-ily ;'^rl.-,-i ':■:■>:■ ;.|,mI. :>w\ \':\vtu-.:.U;\ witli barrcia fiill of 
eartli. Troops ;i]id .iiiill.iy « ,r.- :i!s.i \,.,-.Ud in several of the prin- 
cipal piazzas, aii>( <m ^r,: :n-i]n-', ii^glits, and St. Peter's itself 

was gaiTisoned. 

And yet thcsj ViCLf lb:: .■[rr.irij^onK'Dts rather of panic ttian pre- 
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lySURKECTION AT ROME ISIMIXKXT. ::.13 

iilidii. 'I'lio iihiiiist tlia may. pervaded the cooncil-cliatiiboi- of tlie 
;ili.:ii>. Wrict llic iicws had arrived of the disembarkation of the 
■i 111 li iriiiijis :il, M.iiKt'illcs, nllliope of interference liad es|]ired. It 
:i:^ I li:ir i1i:lL il.Twiik li;»! bocn nltimately foiled, and Lis darin,™ 
iili, :iiiil li. 1111(11,' Juvi™ \wn: the last hope, as they were the ablest 
Jill sriii;iiii«i, 111' Uuiii;iii aiiihuifv and stratagem. The Revolution- 
v ( 'iiiiiiiiilteo, iviioKo afiiiliiiii-plai'e or agents never eould he traeed 
(lisc<)\'ereil, had pOMted inoi-y [i.ii't of the city, during the niglit, 
ilh their iiL:Laifcsti>, anTiiiiiru-iii'; Ihat tlic hour had an-ivod; an at- 
iiipt, partially siinH'^-ii'iil, liail lnvii maile to h!ow up the barracks 
llio Zoiiavvfi; inid tliii riinliinil svvri'tjirj- ^\■ns in possession of in- 
riii.iliim lli;it. ■■ill iii.-^iirr.i Hini u ik iiiiiiicdiaU', and that the city 



ilraivn. 'I'lm Ki^siin'o (if iiiMri!<i!;iLiiri, who in their different ofliecs 
fiiriii what is styled the eourt of lioiue, had either aocojnpaniod his 
holinoss, or prndenUy secreted themselves in the strongest palaces 
mid convents at their command. Later in the day news arrived of 
llie escape of Garibaldi from Caprera; he was said to be niai'chiiig 
cm lliu city, nnd only iivo-and-twcnty miles distant, lliero appeared 
:ini>t(ier priielatiiation from the Kovolationary Gommittoo, myste- 
ri(iitsl> pi.sf.'.i iiiick^r the very noses of the guards and police, post- 
iw>i,lii.: 111,. iii-iiiiTii linn till the arrival of the liberator. 

Til.- |.:i|>mI ,aiis.' >.r,imsl ImpHe.-i-. Tlioro was a [icueral fi-elins 
lliniii'-i Ill' ,-;\y ;ii,.| :ill i1;is:;rs. lii.'il. Hii..< l-inii' it was to li..'. :u> 

li-.al.iiiiliiial ihi.i-.lii(i...i, lliiil nasl.i .■vtli|,iik> :ill si-i,s ami iiieiiio- 
riis<il Mi..iM:uv,il ami ScMiiilii^ lii.i.ic, and restore .and reiiovato the in- 
horitaiico of tho tnio oli^iriiig of llio shu-wolf. The very aspect of 
the place itself was sinister, 'Whether it were the dalness of tlio 
iliii-k sliv, or the frown of Madeb Natl'ha herself, hut the old Seven 
llill.4 seiiiied to look askance. The haughty capitol, impatient of 
i|.i ili;i|">I<. siphed once more for triumphs; and tho proud Palatine, 

II I.iiiii;; Ihe 0:i'5.ai-s, glanced with imperial contempt, <m the 

I nl ic.' . i.|' ilii. pjjial princelings that, in the course of igiiiiininiona 
:: <■ . h^iil 1, 11 II I iiustnirteii out of the exhaustless wojiiIi of iN ..jIIII 
-..M'lii'.ii ruin. 'I'lio .lews in their quarter fpoku iiuLhin!:, lint ex- 
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244 LOTUAIR. 

clianged a Cl1riclll^! s-'Iiiin*, iw if to say, ''II;i3 it coiuo at last? And 
will tliey indoorl vi-rw lior as they served SionS " 

Tlii;^ ilro^ulCdl ihiy nt last passed, followed by as dreadful a night, 
iind tliLii :Liiiillii:r day eqnally gloomy, equally silent, equally ptiuic- 
sriii^Uon. f^ en iiisuiTeotlon would have been a relief amid the lior- 
rililo jitiil wiaiiiig suspense. On the third day the government made 
scjiiii- \i hid iirrests of the wrong persons, and then came out a fresli 
pivjiliiiriiLtion from the Eerolntionary Committee, directing the Eo- 
iii.'ULs to make no move nntil the advanced guard of (iiii-ibaldi had 
apiiciiied upon Monte Mario. About tins time the routed troops of 
the po|)o arrived in confusion from Viterbo, and of course extenuated 
tlicir discomfiture hy exaggerating the strength of their opponents. 
According to them, thoy had encountered not !ess than ten thousand 
men, who now, having joined the still greater force of Garibaldi, 
ware in full march on the city. 

The members of the papal party who showed the greatest spirit 
ai)d tlje liighest courage at this trying conjuncturo were the Eomaa 
ladi.'.-i ;md Mii-ir lor.i^'iL friiiidn. Tlioy h(:i-!\\.cA hut for the trw.pa as 



{H'<i<'<x'di'<i ill ciiiiipiiiiii's, u itii iir> male attendants hut armed men, to 
tlie diseliargo of their self- appointed public duties. There were many 
foreigners in the papal ranks, and the sympathies and services of the 
female visitors to Rome were engaged for their countrymen. Priii- 
ceaaes of Franco and Flanders might bo seen by the tressel-beds of 
many a suffering soldier of DauphinS and Brabant; but there were 
numerous subjects of Queen Victoria in the papal I'anks — some Eng- 
lishmen, several Scotchmen, and many Iri.^h. Fi>r them the Enirlisli 
Iadi,'s had organised a Rpccial wrvi,-c. l.iidy St. .i,i ,■. ivrlli iiii- 



Shc Mas h-Miiiin: i.\, r ilii> ln.l hiLm.- M im lu'id been cut down, in 
the oliro-wood liv a s^ilni' <>! (':iiii|pi:iM".-j liicce, when a peal of .artil- 
lery was hoard. SIh' II :;lit that Ijir hour had arrived, and tlit 

ass.iult had comiiieni'cd. 
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GARICALDt DEFEATED. •2\r, 

" Most lioly Ifary ! " slie esclftimetl, " snatain inc." 

There w;is niioUier peal, aad it wns repeated, aud again ami a^niii 
ftt rc^Tilnr iiitei'^'alri. 

" That ia not :i b.ittle, it 13 a salnte," ram-mured the ivoimded sol- 
dier. 

And he was rijjht ; it wan tlie voice of the great gnns tolling that 
the French tad arrived, 

Tlie consternation of t)io llcvoliilifirLary Coinmittco, no longer 
sustained hy Oolonna, absent in Fi'arx^e, was i-oinplete. Had the ad- 
vanced guard of Garibaldi been in siglit, it iini^-iit still have been the 
wisest course to rise; but llooto llario was not yet peopled by tliem, 
and an insurrection against tlic papiil truii]iii, ri'iuiiiiiated by the re- 
ported arrival of tlie FvviH-U. and iaerciised In ninnl.crs by tiio ftigi- 
tivi-3 In.iiL Vitcjiir., would \ut\,: I...11 .-.rliilrily :i r.isli and pr..l.ably 

eoinirils, llio lirsL liiviMiiri of Ui.^ I-Vi'iuli f.iivc nrrivid at l.iio f,'alea 
of Uoiiie, and niarelied into llic glouiny and silent uity. 

tiiiiee the iuterfercnce of St. Peter and SL Paul against Alaric, 
the papacy had never experienced a more miraculous interposition 
in its favor. Shortly afler this the wind changed, and the sky be- 
came serene ; a sunbeam played on the flashing cross of St. Peter's ; 
ilio Pope left the Castle of Angelo, and retamed to the Quirinal ; 
the Noble Guard sheathed their puissant blades ; the sisscorc of 
iiioiisit;iic)ri reappeared in nU their busy hannts and stately offices ; 
iLiiil IIji) fdiirt iif ll'iiMf, no longer despairing of the republic, and 
11 illi :i -|iiril. uorliiy ••!' Iliu Hi'iiato after Ciumn;, ordered the ivholo 

CaiiUaldi, who \VM riMHy at liau.i, bearing' <•( tlieae events, fell 
li:ick on Monte Uotoiido, about lilleeii miles from tjio city, and took 
up a strong position. lie was soiin attacked by his opponents, and 
defeated with considerable slaughter, and forced to fly. The papal 
1,1'oops returned to Eome in triumph, but with many wounded. The 
llriiiiaii hidiea and their friends resumed their noble duties with en- 
I liiisiasiii. The ambulances were apportioned to the different hos- 
|ii!:ils ioid l\n- services of all were required. Our own country ii^eii 
li:irl ^ufT. II il Ki'i'iTi'ly, but the skill and energy nud gentle care of 
Chin Aruriil.-l :iiid ln'r companions only increased with tlio yrcatir 
rail . ii|inii I lull- 1.0,-iutil'uI ;iud sublime virtue. 
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240 LOTIIAIR. 

A woman, eaiiio to JHas Ariiiulisl and told Lcr that, iu ono ul' Iho 
auiLiiilaacos, wa-i m joiiii:,- uiaii «hoin they could not mate out. lie 
wa^ suvcivly «oiniili..l, iiiid had now Eivooucil ; but they Led reason 
to bolii/vo Iiu iviirf iiii Eugliahiuan. 'Wonid she sec liim and speak to 
hmi? Aiiilsliuivoiit. 

Tfio [iiTson iv!io hail suumioncd her was a ivomna of much 
bfiiiilv, not nn iiiioujiimon quality in Rome, and of some mfy'csty of 
inii'ii, as littlo rare in that city. She was saiil, nt the time wJicn 
siMiiu inquiry was made, to bo Mai-ia Sei-afina do Aiii,'di^, tiio wilb of 
a tiillof iu tlic Kipctta. 

Tlic niubHlanco was in tlio court-jard of tlio lios[)ita! of t)ie San- 
tissiina Trinita di Pcilcgrini. Tlie woman pointed to it, and then 
ivent away. Tliore was only one person in the ambnlance; tho rest 
had been talien into the liospital, but he had bcea left bocanse ho 
was in a swoon, and tliey were trying to restore iiiin. Those around 
the ambulance made room for Hiss Anmdel as she approached, and 
she beheld a young man, covered with the stains of battle, and se- 
VI r'.'ly wnimdod ; but his countenance wiis iniiiijnnd tlioiifih iuscu- 



CIIAPTER L-'vI. 

WiiES LotJiair in some degree regained consciousness, ho found 
liimself ia bed, Tlio chamber was lofty and dint, and had once been 
splendid, Thouglitfulness had invested it with nn air of comCoit 
rare under Italiaa roofs. The fagots spnrlJfd on tlio Ii.miIIi, lliu 
!i-1it rriiiii llic windows was vcih'il willi lKin-iri/-<, Mini lli.' draii^'liU 

IVbiTc u;in lir ; III loiiti il iiti ^il 111.' iitut i-anupy above, and 
tlicn nt till! pii liir. ■ (li:il nn. -iiil 111" h;iII.-, l>iit Kieio wa.s Ko familiar 
aspect. He roiii.'iiil"-r.>d nutliin'; ^.iiin- lie wa.s Khot down in tho field 
of Mentana, and even lti;M. i .Ii.criiilv. 

And there had lieiu iiiii.lber balllc before tliat, followed by o 
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L\' THE HOSPITAL WOUSDED 217 

,-.ir..|.lK':,nii iiKii-c ilreadfiil. When had all this liappenoil, and 
r.-.' II. ■ irk'd to movo hia baadagcil fonn, hut he had no 
ri ;li, :i^iil lii.s mind seemed weaker tlian his fi'aino. Cut ho was 
1 .-ii-ihl.' i1i;l& ho was not alono. A veiled fisnro gently lifted 
, ,iiil ;iii(iLhi;[' one refreshed his pillows, llo spoke, or tried to 
i!v, liiir, imo of them pressed her finger to bor shrouded lips, and 
1 JKiiiLily relapsed into the silence which ho had hardly strcngtli 
ii;N to lireak. 

Viid soruetimcs these veiled and gliding ministers bronght him 
unniicc and sometimes remedies, and ho eom plied u-ith nil their 
^I'Stlons, hut with nhsolnte iiatlessloss; :in^ Bometlmca a coarser 
il iiitiT(icpsiil, and Honictiniert lie caught a conntenanoe tliat wf.S 
iii(ii,ili.<t, lull, u;i:i I'vir f!(r;iii';('. I'l; liiid ft viiguo iinprossiun 
11, ry .■■,r..Min.,l .,,,.1 .ir,.,....l hi. u-<,iUi<ls, ;iud iMT!ll.w[ Ilis haild- 

.■ 11.4 l..i:«l'ir"Ml. 1,1- Irii'.lly \.n.-n, ;itid did iKiL r;iru l.i> I.ikmv. lie 
Id. I, iMji^ililk^ (fI' Ihi.iiu'lil, and iiR'iiiiirj' was an ellbrt under which 
lii.iy-i hriiko d'Miii. ihiy allor day ho remained silent and almost 
iuuless alike in mind and liody. He had n vague feeling that, 
r soi'io great sorrows, and some great trials, bo was in stillness 
in safety ; and ho had an indeflnito niystorioas sentiment of 
il.iiile to some unknomi power, that had cherished liim in his 
: i-iil ami lies, and jioured balm and oil into bis wonads. 
(. 11 :h ill iliis ntiiiid of apathy that, one evening, there broke 
I III . i;ir Uiw I'lit lH';inliIiil voiee^ performing the evening service 
■I" f !iiFi-ili. Illi •':■<■ ■;li>.li'iieil, \,U heart was tonched by the 
. I- ;■.!! II- ll'l.-ir..,l iiill, imi.I. ^.llnilii.n li. Hje sweut .■uid 
■1 ■■-..„ , iM.,| ul,.„ Il„.,,li,,l „,.:,y I,.. |v!t ,U.|.iv,.-.L.il. Wiaild 

>'d, (or Ihe minil iinil Uie iiiemnry seemed to work at night 
gli ill I'earl'id and exhausting ohaos, tlie same divine melodies 
[lacl siiiithud him in tlio eve, now sounded iu the glad and grato- 
i-^ip'.-^liip of matin praise. 
' I liavi' lienrd tlio voice of angels," ha munnnrcd to his veiled 
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mind sec 1110 J no Jon^ii- .rliiPi.-.-llicr :t l.liiiik, and IIjo religious scut.- 
ment ivas tiio fir-^l. Uml. I'liiiriiL'il to !iia oslianstcd lieart. 

"Tlicru "ill !■.■ ;i r.niiiirii! to-day," wJiisiiered one of liia voiloA 

A nijii'nin! ;i service for the Uesid ; a prayer for their poaco and 
n -: ! Ami ulio was dead! The bright, the inatcidess one, the spoil 

I iii^i;iiiation of hisllfe! Was it possihlo? Coald she be dead, 

«Jio seemed vitality in ita consummate funu? Was there over such 
a being as Theodora ? And if there were no Tfioodi-ra on earth, wliy 
shoald one thiol; of any thing but heaven! 

The soands came floating down the chamber till ilioy seemed to 
cluster tound Itis braia; sometimes solemn, sometimes thrilling, 
sometimes the divine pathos melting the human heart with celestial 
sjmpatliy am! heavenly solace. The tears fell fast from his a^tate-1 
vision, and he sank hack oshausted, almost insensible, on his pillow. 

" The Church has a heart for all our joys and all our sorrows, 
and for all our hopes, and all our foars," whispered a veiled attead- 
aiit, nv; she bathed his temples with fi^a^ri-niit ivaleis. 



'\'\h' Mil i.i- .ii Hi.' i.luMrli :i.H-.uE-do(l witli Iiis depressed condition; 
linj wuro iIju only events of his life, and Jie cherished them. His 
iittendaiits now permitted and even encouraged him to speak ; but 
he seemed entirely incurious and indifierent. Sometimes they read 
to him, and he listened, but he never made remarks. The works 
which they selected had a religious or ecclesiastical bias, even while 
tiiey were imaginative ; and it seemed difficult not to be interested 
by the ingenious fancy by which it was worked out, that every tiling 
that was true and saci-ed in heaven had ilssyiiihol and si^iiiliiaiu'e 
ill liic i|iiiilities and accidents of liirtli. 

m>lili<'.'il n>:rl l..>MKiir ]j.i-li( n..n y.: y-.vr l.> n :■ iVoin UIs bed, a 
vi'il.'il ;ill.'iM!:>ti1 >n\.\ \: liifj. ..,ir <].M. ' 'I In IV U ;v irL'iitlciiian here 
who U a tViiiiil lii I'liir , ;iri.| ulin umiiif likii tn SCO j-ou. And 

perhaps yon wuuM 111., i.i -.il' I ^il-o lur other reasons, for you 

must have much li> -.i\ l^ Ci^rl :,it,r nil lli.it yuu have siiflcred. And 
ho is a most holy in;in." 
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Ills RECOVERV L'I'J 

1 sw any ona. Are jou sure li<; in inii :i 

iMoiii," said the aUend.-iiit. " He bas liQvn 
III ■••., I'liiihicting our services ; often by your 
■1 li-'('. ■■iji.l ill ivays praying for you." 

ill. i\ lini 1; !iml ivavud lier liand, onJ some 
I ..11. 1 in n liF»-, ;=ott voico, "You iiavG not 



>l. I ii:;ci| wil.li n tcLtiiiii cK|ircKsluii of ecstasy in his glanco, 

must Iw reiicrvcd. for other times, wlien you arc stronger, and can 
■:i|p|ilo witli aiioh high tliemes." 

'■ How long liavel been here!" inquired Lothair, dreamily, 

" Tt is a month since the Annunciation," 

'■ WliatAmiunciation!" 

■ Mush 1 " siiid llii^ iimnsignorc, and ho raised liis finger to hiaiip. 
u I Miiisi iiuf, hilk (if (ln'Sf Uiings — at least at pivjsent. So douht, 

rbeil at lliirt niiUML'iil, Uy iiiiy oxiiU'iiLiTit, e.iiTjit, indeed, the glow 
" Kratitiulo for colestial aid, and tliis inward joy which must per- 
I'.'ite tho being of any onowlio feels that he is among the most 
von-d of men." 

I''i-iirii iliis timo Monsignore Catesby scarcely ever quitted Lothair. 
I- liniliil l.otliaii- in the morn, and parted from him at Bight willi a 
1 -.iiiL' ; ;iii([ ill f.lio interval Cateshy devoted his wholo life, and Ibu 
. vliiiiE-iilili- ri I'liirci's of htsflno and slvilled intclliscnir, toalli:vi;ito 
■ :iiiiii-f III! (xisl.in'o of Ills companion. Sometimes lie I'lmviTscd 
nil L.iiti.'iii', ii'tnilllv Inking the chief burden of the talk ; iiud yet. 
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IV he til cr it wvxxt lni'Jil, iMrr.-iiiii! or lii'uly tltsscrtation, never sctni- 
iQg to Ii'i'tmv ■.•!■ Irrilil ji>F-ih, IpiiL ivliuving tlie monologue, ivlien ex- 
pedient, hy !<n itiliT, .-lii):; iiii|iiiiy, which he ivoa always ready lu 
duo lime In .iti-^uir hiiiisull', or softening the instruction liy the play 
lidin.ri.1 111' liis iiiiiiil and manner. Sometimes he read to Lothair, and 
attiiiiiil 111.- mind of his charge to the true spiritnnl note by melticg 
[iass;i,L'is Iriiiii A Kempis or Chrysostoai. Tlion he would bring a 
piiriii.lii. Ill' ivoiidrous drawings by the mcliiuval masttre, of saints 
;Nid svni|dis, and aconatom the eye and tlionght <<{ Lijthaii- to tho 
lurnis and fancies of the conrt of heaven. 

( >Lio day, LoUiair, liaviug risen front liis hed for tliu fir^-t titnc, .lUil 
Ijing on a sofji in an adjoining cliauiher to t!i;it in ivliich ho Ijad 
liecn so long confined, tho monsignoro seated himself hy tho aide of 
Lothair, and, opening a portfolio, took ont a drawing and Iteld it 
bcfofo Lotliair, observing his coinitenance with a glance of peculiar 

"Weill" said Cate-shy, aftci- some little pause, as if aivailiiig a 



iiird hi^ nahhid Ihr Hli-u i>f Li.thiiir, hut it was listless. 

'I'tien Jio rtlioived Lotiiaii- another, and another, and another. At 
last ho held before him one which was really by Eaffaello, and by 
which Lothair was evidently mncli moved. His eye lit up, a blush 
suffused his pale check, he took tho drawing himself, and litld it hc- 
foro liis gaze with a trembling band. 

" Yes," I remember tliis," ho murmured, for it was one of tlioso 
fiicos of Greek beauty which tho groat painter not in('i'i:i|ncntly 
cau^iit up at Rome. The monsignoro hioketl L'cnlly niEuid and 



About tiiis tinii' liii- iitiiii I" ■.■ f"-;;,-LEi ii. ;n'i;it*toni Lothair to 

leiivo his apai'lniful, anJ, a>- In- iv;i-^ imt yit permitted to walk, 
Catesby introdni:ird ivhat h^- •■•.i\h-<\ an ICnghsh diair, in which Lo- 
thair was enabled to siirvi-y a lilHe llii- idaco whji.*ii had been to him 
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a rcl'iitju iiii'I ii lioiiip. It seemed it buikling of vast size, raised round 
iin iiiiuT (viiirt, mILIl arcades and windows, and, in tlic higher stury 
wlieru lie n-sidud, an a|i|iarently endless nnraber of chambers and 
galleries. One iinii-iii]i!r, in their pcrambiihitions, the monsignore 
unlocked the dmir ni" :i ciin'ivd ivay ivhidi had no light but from a 
lamp wliieh guided tln^ir iia^-^iiirr. The opposite door at the end of 
this covered ivay opeiii'ii iiiti> a i liuirli, Imfc one of a character difftr- 
oiit from any which Loiliair li.id ni. vniiTid. 

It had beonraisctldiiriii:; I in- Un:-r li:di'i.i' the pixtccutii century 
byVignola, when, liiid.T l!.e inll.r. .1. .■ m II1-; -rrat V::^m revival, 
tlie Christian ciiuroli lic-iin l<> :i-..iiiiu- ih-' ihi.i^nUr .if iiii OlyinpiiUi 

:.ii|.|>nrl.-d \'<.' r>ila~H'rs \>illi j;il.l.'.| <:.|.;t:.l'. :iiid aii^r.ls <>l' » Lite 



XII red lirotlifiliood of Jomi:;, raised wIn'U the fcrciit order had rccoiJ- 
nized tlmt the views of priinitive and mcdiMval Christianity, founded 
on tlio hniniUty of man, were not in accordance with the ago of con- 
lidenco ia liumtm energy, in which they were destined to rise, and 
vihieh they were determined to direct. 

(liMded liy CatesUy, find leaning on 3 staff, Lothair gained a 
■urns .-.iili' ili,i|nl ill wliirh iiias,^ wns Celebrating; the -air w.as 



j;ii), and idi.litir:i!ly the saniit I'outitenatice as that lie liad 
xed ivith emotion in tlie drawing of Eaffaelle. 
j\ived porplosing memories which agitated him, thonghts on 
it seemed his hrtiin had not now strength enongh to dwell, 
I iviih which it now seemed ineiitabJe for him to gmpjile. 
ri'-n;.':iiiiiii was not very nnmeroKS, and, when it broke nji, 
i.r I III III iiii^'ored behind and whispered to the iiionsi^iunv, 
■IP, ill. r a iitlii) time, Catesby approached J.olhair and said: 
;in- - ■■ ic'iv who would wish to liisK ynir Ininii, nr iit-ii 
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touch tlio liem of yonr giiriiieiits. It is troul>lesonio, Liit oatural, 
considei-ing all tLat has occurred and thst; tills is tlie lirst time, per- 
haps, that they havo met any one who has been so favored." 

"Favored!" saidLothair; "am I favored? It seems to me I 
om the most forlorn of men — if even I am that." 

"Hush I " said the monsignore, "wemnst not talk of these things 
at present ; " and he motioned to some, who approached and contem- 
plated Lothair with hlended curiosity and reverence. 

These visits of Lotliair to the beantlftd cliurch of the Jesoita 
hecamo of ddly occnrrence, and often happened several times on the 
sanie day; indeed 'they formed the only incident which seemed to 
break his listlcssncss, lie became interested m the change and 
variety of the Ber>iceH, in the persons aud characters of the officiat- 
ing priests. The soft manners of tliese fatliers, their intelligence in 
the performance of their offices, their obliging carriage, and the un- 
affected concern with nhich all he said or did seemed to iospiro 
tbem, won upon him uneonacionsly. The church had become his 
world; and hia sympathies, if ho still had sympathies, seemed con- 
fined to those within its walls. 

In the mean time his physical advancement thongh blow was 
gradual, and.had hitherto never been arrested. lie conld even walk 
a little alone, thongh artificially sapportcd, and rambled about the 
haUa and galleries full of a prodigious quantity of pictures, from tho 
days of Eaffael Sonzio to those of Eaffael Mengs. 

"The doctors think .now we might try a little drive," said the 
tnonsignore one morning. "The raina have censed and refreshed 
every thing. To-day is like the burst of spriog;" and, when Lothwr 
seemed to shudder at the idea of facing any tiling like the external 
world, the monsignore suggested immediately that they should go 
out in a close carriage, which they finally entered in the hage quad- 
rangle of the building. Lothair was so nervous that be pulled down 
even the blind of his window ; and the monsignore, who always 
humored him, half palled down his own. 

Their progress seemed through a silent land, and they conJd 
hardly be traversing streets. Then tbe ascent became a little pre- 
cipitous, and then the carriage stopped, aud the monsignore siud: 
" Here is a solitary spot. "We shall meet no one. T]ie view is charm- 
ing, and the air is soft." And he placed his land gently on the arm 
of Lothair, and, as it were, drew him out of the carriage. 

The sun was bright, and the sky was bland. There was some- 
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;liing in tlie breath of Nature that was deliglitfiil. The scent of 
fioleta was worth all the inconse in the worhi; nil the splendid 
iiarbles and priestly vestments aeemed hard and cold when compared 
with tlie glorious colors of the cactus and tho wild forms of the 
golden and gigantic nloes. The Faronian breeze played on Uio* 
brow of this beautiful liili, and the exquisite paim-trees, while they 
aowod their rustling heads, answered in responsive chorus to tie 
mtiphon of Katnre. 

The dreary look that had been so long imprinted on the face of 
Iiothair melted away 

'"Tis well that we came is it not ' sud Catcsbj , and now we 
n-ili seat ourselves ' J5elon and Kloro tliem on an nndntating 
rite, a city ot palaces and chnrch-.s spread out its aUoTist form, 
enclosing within its ample nails sometimes a wilderness of classic 
ruins — column and arch and tlicatri, — sometimes tho nmbrageons 
fipread of princelj j,ardtnfl A winding and tnrbid nver dmded tho 
3ity in unequal parts, in one of which tliero rose a vast and glorious 
temple, crowned witli a dome of almost superhuman size and skill, on 
which the fhvorite sign of heaven flashed with triumphant truth. 

Tlie expression of relief which, for a, moment, had reposed on the 
Face of Lothair, left it when ho said, in an agitated voice, "I at 
length behold Kome I " 



CHAPTER LSII. 

The recognition of Rome by Lothair evinced not only a con- 
sciousness of locality, but an interest in it not before exhibited ; 
and the monsignore soon after seized tlie opportunity of drawing the 
mind of his companion to the past, and feeling how far ho now 
realized the occurrences that immediately preceded his arrival in 
thecity. But Lothair would not dwell on them. "I wish to think 
of nothing," he sMd, " that happened before I entered this city : all 
I desire now is to know those to whom 1 am indebted for my pre- 
servation in a condition that seemed hopeless." 

"There is nothing hopeless with Divine aid," said the monsig- 
nore; "but, humanly speaking, yon are indebted for your preser- 
vation to English friends, long and intimately cherished. It is under 
their roof that yon dwell, the Agostini palace, tenanted by Lord St. 
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" Loi'U St. Jci'onie I " mui'murod Lotliair to himself. 

"And tiie ladica of hia house aro those who, only with Homi: 
Blight assiatanco from my poor self, tended yoa througlioiit youi 
most despei-flt* state, iind when we sometimes almost feared thai 
mind and body were allltc wrcclted." 

"I have a dream of angels," said Lothair; "and sometimea 1 
listened to heavenly voices that I seemed to have heard before." 

"I am sure you have not forgotten the ladies of that liouse?" 
said Catosby, watehing hia countenance. 

"No; one of them snmraoiied me to meet her at Kome," mnr- 
mured Lotliair, " and I am here." 

" That summons was divine," said Cotesby, " and only the herald 
of the great event that was ordained and haa sines occurred. In 
tliis holy city, Miss Arundel must ever count as the most sanctified 
of her sex." 

Lothair lapsed into silence, which suhseqaently appeared to be 
meditation, for, when the earriaee stopped, and tlie monsignore as- 
sisted him to alight, he said, " I must see Lord St. Jerome." 

And, in the afternoon, with duo and preparatory announcement, 
Lord St. Jerome waited on Loth^r. The monsignore ushered liim 
into the chamber, and, though he left them as it were alone, never 
quitted it. He watched them conversing, while he seemed to bo 
arranging hooks and flowers ; he hovered over the conference, drop- 
ping down on them at a oritioal moment, when the words became 
either languid or embarrassing. Lord St. Jerome was a hearty man, 
simple and high-bred. He addressed Lotlifur with all hia former 
kindness, but with some degree of reserve, and even a dash of cere- 
mony. Lothair was not insensible to tlie alteration in hia manner, 
but could ascribe it to many causes, lie was himself reaolved to 
make an effort, when Lord St. Jerome arose to depart, and expressed 
the intention of Lady St, Jerome to wait on him on the morrow. 
"'So, ray dear lord," said Lothair; "to-morrow I make my first visit, 
and it shall be to my best friends. I would try to come this evening, 
but they will not be alone ; and I must see them alone if it be only 

This visit of the morrow rather pressed on the nerrona system 
of Lothair. It was no slight enterprise, and colled np many recol- 
lections, lie brooded over his engagement during the whole even- 
ing, and hia night was disturbed. His mcmoiy, long in a state of 
apathy, or curbed and controlled iat* indifference, seemed endowed 
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with unnatural vitality, reproducing the liiittory of Lis pnat life in 
rapid and exhausting tumult. All its scenea rose before bim— Urcn- 
tham, and Vauxe, and Muriel— and closing with one absorbing spot, 
which, foralongtime, it avoided, and in which all merged and ended 
—Bolmont. Then came that anguish of the heart, which none cm 
foci but those who in the youth of life have lost some one infinitely 
fascinating and dear, and the wild query why lie, too, had not fallen 
on the fatal plain whicli had entombed all the hope and inspiration 
of his existence. 

The interview was not so trying an incident as Lothair anticip- 
ated, OS often nnder such circumstances occurs. Miss Arundel was 
not present ; and, in the second place, although Lothair could not at 
first be insensible to a change in thomanner of Lady St. Jerome, as 
well aa in that of her lord, exhibiting as it did a degree of defei-enoe 
and ceremony wiiich with her toward iiim were quite unusual, still 
the genial, gushing nature of tliis lively and cntlHisiastio woman, full 
of sympathy, soon asserted itself, and lier heart was overflowing 
with sorrow for all his sufferings and gratitude for ilia escape. 

" And, after all," she said, " every thing must have been ordained ; 
and, without these trials, nnd even calamities, that great event could 
not have been brought about whieli must make all hail you as the 
most favored of men." 

Lothair stared with a look of perplexity, and then said : " If I be 
the most favored of men, it is only because two angelic beings haro 
deigned to minister to mc in my sorrow, with a sweet devotion I can 
never forget, and, alas I can never repay." 



CHAPTER LXIIL 

LoTHAiE was not destined to meet Clare Ai-nndel alone or only 
in the presence of her family. He had acceded, after a short time, to 
the wish of Lady St. Jerome, and the advice of Monsignoro Catesby, 
to wait on her in tjie evening, when Lady St. Jerome was always at 
home and never alone. Her rooms were the privileged resort of the 
very cream of Soman society and of those English who, like herself, . 
had returned to the Roman Church. An Italian palace supplied an 
excellent occasion for the display of the peculiar genius of our coun- 
trywomen to make a place habitable. Beautiful carpets, baskets of 



, Google 



256 LOTIIAIR. 

flowers, and caaas of ferns, and clmirs which you could sit upon, 
tables covered witli an infinity of toja — sparkling, useful, and fantastic 
— hugo silken, screens of rich color, and aprofusionof light, produced 
a soeuo of comhined comfort and brilliancy which made every one 
Bouiol who entered it, and seemed to give a bright and gratieful turn 
cvea to the careleaa remarks of ordinary gossip. 

Ludy St, Jerome rose the moment her eye caught the entry of 
Lothiur, and, advancing, received hira with an air of ceremony, 
mixed, Jiowever, with an expression of personal devotion ■n'hich was 
distressing to him, and singularly contrasted with the easy and geniol 
receptions that he remembered at Vauso, Then Lady St, Jerome 
led Lothair to her companion whom she had just quitted, and pre- 
sented bim to the Princess Tarpeia-Cinque Cento, a dame in whose 
veins, it waa said, flowed both consular andpon fi al llo d f he 
rarest tint. 

The Princess Tarpeia-Cinque Cento as the g t st 1 dj n 
Rome ; Jiod still vast possessions— pala es and t Has ad n ya ds 
and broad farms. Notwithstanding all 1 at had o ur ed she st 11 
looked upon the kings and emperors of the w orld as tl e n e s 
vauts of the pope, and on tiie old Roman nobdity as still the conscript 
fathers of the world. Her other characteristic was superstition. So 
she was most distinguished by an irrepressible haughtiness and an 
illimitable credulity. The only softening circumstance was that, 
being in the hands of the Jesuits, her religion did not assume an 
ascetic or gIoo"my character. She was fond of society, and liked to 
show her wondrous jewels, which were still unrivalled, althoogh she 
had presented bis holiness in his troubles with a tiara of diamonds. 

There were rumors that the Princess Tarpeia-Cinqne Cento had 
on occasions treated even the highest nobility of England with a cer- 
tain indifference ; and all agreed that to laymen, however distin- 
guished, her highness was not prone too easily to relax, lint, in the 
present instance, it is difficult to convey a due conception of the 
gracioQsneas of her demeanor when Lothair bent before her. She 
a[)pear6d even agitated, almost rose from her seat, and blushed 
through her rouge. Lady St. Jerome, guiding Lothair into her 
vacant seat, walked away. 

"We shall never forget what you have done for us," eaii the 
princess to Lothair. 

"I have done nothing," said Lothair, with a surprised air. 

"Ah, that is so like gifted hemgs like you," said the princess. 
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" Tboy never wiO think tbey liare done any tliing, ovon were they 
to Bnve the world." 

"You are too gi-acioua, princess," said Lothair; "I have no 
claims to esteem which all must so value." 

"Who has, if jon have not?" rejoined the princess. "Yes, it is 
to you, and to you alone, that we must look. I am very impartial 
iu what I say, for, to ho frank, I have not been of those who believed 
that the great champion would rise without the pfttrlmony of St, 
'Peter, I am ashamed to say that I have even looked with jealousy 
on the energy that has been shown by individnala in other coun- 
tries ; but I now confess that I was in error. I cannot resist this ma- 
nifestation. It was a privilege to have lived when it happened. 
AH that we can do now is to cherish your favored life." 

" You are too kind, madam," murmured the perplexed Lothair. 

"I have done nothing," rejoined the princess, " and am ashamed 
that I have done notliing. But it is well for jou, at this season, 
to be at Rome ; and you cannot be better, I am sure, tlian under this 
roof. But, when the spring breaks, I hope you will honor me, by 
accepting for your nse a villa whicli I have at Albano, and which, ]it 
that season, has many charms." 

There were other Koman ladies in the room only inferior in rank 
and importance to the Princess Tarpei a- Cinque Cento; and in the 
course of the evening, at their earnest request, they were made ac- 
quainted with Lothwr, for it cannot be said he was presented to 
them. These ladies, generally so calm, would not wait for the or- 
dinary ceremony of life, but, as ho approached to be introduced, 
sank to the ground wilh the obeisance offered only to royalty. 

There were some cardinals in the apartment and several monsig- 
nori. Catesby was there in close attendance on a pretty English 
countess, who had just "gone over," Her husband had been at first 
very much distressed at the event, and tore himself from the severe 
duties of the House of Lords, in the hope that he miKht yet ai'rive in 
time at Borne to save her soul. But he was too late ; and, strange 
to say, being of a domestic torn, and disliking family dissensions, 
ho remained at Eome during the rest of the session, and finally 
"went over" himself. 

Later in the evening arrived his eminence. Cardinal Berwick, for 
our friend had gained, and bravely gained, the great object of r 
cLnrcbman's ambition, and which even our Laud was thinking at one 
time of accepting, although he was to remain a lirm Anglican. In tha 
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dcatli-Btmggle between the Church and the secret socioties, Berwick 
had been the victor, and uo one in tho Sacred College more truly de- 
served the scarlet hat. 

His eminence had a reverence of radiant devotion for tlie Prin- 
cess Tarpoia-Cinque Cento, a glance of friendship for Lady St. Jerorao 
—for all, a courtly and benignant smile ; hut, when lie recognized 
LotLair, he started forward, seized and retained his hand, and then 
seemed siieechleaa with emotion. "Ahl my comrade in the greal 
struggle !" he at length exclaimed; "this is, indeed, a pleasure — 
and to see you here!" 

Early in the evening, while Lothair was sitting by the side of tht 
piincess, his eye had wandered round tho room, not unauocessfully, 
in search of Miss Arundel ; and, when he was free, he would imme- 
diately have approached her, but she was in conversation with a 
Roman prince. Then, when she was for a monient free, lie was him- 
self engaged ; and, at last, he had to quit abruptly a cardinal of taste, 
who was describing to him a statue just discovered in tho baths of 
Diocletiani in order to seize the occasion that again offered itself. 

Her manner was constrained when be addressed her, but sho 
gave him her hand which ho pressed to liia lips. Looting decpJy 
into her violet eyes, ho said: "Yon summoned me to meet you at 
Kome; I am here." 

"And I summoned you to other things," she answered, at iirst 
with hesitation and a blush ; hut then, aa if rallying terself to the 
performance of a duty too high to allow of personal embarrassmeaf, 
she added: " all of which you will perform, as becomea one favored 
by Heaven." 

" I have been favored by you," aaid Lothair, speaking low and 
hurriedly ; " to whom 1 owe my life, and more than my life. Yea," 
lie continued, "this is not the scene I would have chosen to express 
my gratitude to you for all that yon have done for me, and myad- 
miration of your sublime virtues; but I can no longer repress the 
feelings of my heart, though their utterance he aa inadequate as your 
deeds have been transcendent." 

"I was hut the instrument of a higher power." 

" Wo are all instniments of a higher power, but the instruments 
chosen are always choice." 

"Ay, there it is I" said Miss Arundel; "and that is what I 
rejoice jou feel. For it is impossible that auch a selection could have 
been made, as in your case, without your being reserved for great 
results." 
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"lam bat a Bbattered actor for great resu'.ts," said Lotlisiir, shak- 

" Yoa have had trials," aaiil Miss Ai-undol ; " so laad St. Ignatius, 
BO had St. Francis, and great temptations ; but these are the tests of 
character, of will, of spiritual power— the fine gold is searclied. All 
things that have happened have tended and been ordained to one 
end, and that was to make you the champion of the Church of which 
jou are now more than the child." 

" More than the child ? " 

" Indeed I think so. However, this is hardly tha place and occa- 
sioa to dwell on such matters ; and, indeed, I know your fiiends — ■ 
mj friends equally — are desirous that your convalescence should not 
be unnecessarily disturbed bywhat must be, however delightful, still 
agitating thoughts ; but you, tonched yourself unexpectedly on the 
theme, and, at any rate, you will pardon one who has the inconveni- 
ent quality of having only one thonght." 

"Whatever you eaj- or think must always interest me." 

"You are kind to say so. I suppose you know that our cardinal, 
Cardinal Grandison, will bo here in a few days?" 



CHAPTEE LXIV. 

ALrnouGH the reception of Lothair by his old friends and by the 
leaders of the Roman world was in the highest degree flattering, there 
was something in its tone which was perplexing to him aud arahig- 
U0U3, Oould they bo ignorant of his Italian antecedents'} Impos- 
sible, Miss Arundel had admitted, or rather declared, that lie had 
experienced great trials, and even temptations. She could only 
allude to what had occurred since their parting in England. But all 
this was now looked upon as satisfactory, because it was ordained, 
and tended to one end ; and what was that end ? Ilia devotion to the 
Church of Eome, of which they admitted he was not formally a 
child. 

It was true that his chief companion was a priest, and that he 
jiassed a groat portion of his life within the walla of a church. But 
the priest was his familiar friend in Engiaod, who in a foreign land 
liad nursed him with devotion in a desperate illness ; and, although 
in the great calamities, pliysical and moral, that had overwhelmed 
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Iiim, he had fonnd solace in the beautiful services of a religion which 
he respectoi], no one for a moroent had taion advantage of thia laood 
of his suffering and enfeebled luiad to entrap him into controversy, 
or to betray him into adraiaaions that he might afterward consider 
precipitate and immature. Indeed, nothing couid be more delicate 
than the conduct of the Jesuit fathers throngliout his communica 
tions with them. They seemed sincerely gratified that & suffering 
fellow- creature should find even temporary consolation within their 
fair and consecrated structure ; their Toioes modulated with sym- 
pathy ; their glances gushed with fraternal affection ; their affection- 
ate politeness contrived in a thousand alight instances, the selection 
of a mass, the arrangement of a picture, the loan of a book, to con- 
tribute to the interestiflg or elegant distraction of his forlorn and 
brooding being. 

And yet Lothair began to feel uneasy, and his uneasiness increased 
proportionately as his health improved. He sometimes thought that 
he slionld like to make an elFort and get about a little in the world ; 
but he was Tery weak, and without any of the resources to which ho 
had heen accustomed throughout life. He had no servants of hia own, 
no carriages, no man of business, no banker; and when at last he 
tried to bring himself to write to Mr. Putney Giles — a pamlul task 
— Monaignore Catesby offered to undertake his whole correspondence 
for him, and announced that his medical attendants had declared that 
he must under no circumstances whatever attempt at present to write 
a letter. Hitherto he had been without money, which was lavishly 
supplied for his physicians and other wants; and ho would have been 
without clothes, if the most fashionable tailor in Rome, a German, 
had not been in frequent attendance on him under the direction of 
Monsignore Catesby, who, in fact, had organized his wardrobe as he 
did every thing else. 

Somehow or other, Lothair never seemed alone. "When he woke 
in the morning the monsignore was frequently kneeling before an 
oratory in his room, and if by any chance Lothair was wanting at 
Lady St. Jerome's reception. Father Coleman, who was now on a 
Tisit to the family, would look in and pass the evening with him, as 
men who keep a gaming-table find it discreet occasionally to change 
the dealer. It is a huge and even stupendous pUo— that Palazzo 
Agostini, and yet Lothair never tried to thread his way through ita 
vestibules and galleries, or attempt a reconnoissaoce of its cndlesa 
thambors, without some monsignore or ether gliding up quite dprvpot 
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and relieving hira from the ilulnesa of solitary csistence <lu]iug the 
rt'fit of hia promenade. 

Lotlioir was relieved by hearing that hia former guardian. Cardi- 
nal Gi'andison, was daily expected at Kome; and he revolved in his 
mind whetJior ho should not apeak to his eminence generally on the 
system of hia life, whiuh he felt now required some modification. In 
the interval, Lowever, no change did occur, Lothdr attended every 
day the services of the church, and every evening the receptions of 
Lady St. Jerome ; and between the discharge of these two duties he 
took a drive with a priest — sometimes with more than one, hut al- 
ways most agreeable men — generally in the environs of the city, or 
visited a convent, or a villa, some beautiful gardens, or a gallery of 
works of art. 

It was at Lady St. Jerome'a that Lothair met liis former guardian. 
The cardinal had only arrived in the morning. Ilia manner to Lo- 
thair was affectionate. He retained Lothair's hand and pressed it 
with bis pale, thin lingers; his attenuated countenance blazed for a 
moment with a divine light, 

" I have long wished to eee you, sir,'' said Lothair, " and much 
wish to talk with you." 

"I can hear nothing from yoa nor of you but what mnst be 
most pleasing to me," said the cardinal. 

"I wish I could believe that," said Lothair. 

The cardinal caressed liim ; put his arm round Lothair's neck and 
said, " There ia no time like the present. Let ns walk together in 
this gallery," and they withdrew naturally from the immediate 

" Yon know all that has happened, I dare say," said Lothwr, with 
emb.irrasBmeut and with a sigh, "since we parted in England, sir." 

"All," said the cardinal. "It has been a most striking andmer- 
eifol dispensation." 

" Then I need not dwell upon it," said Lothcui-, " and naturally it 
would be most painful. "What I wish particularly to speak to yoa 
about ia my position under this roof. What I owe to those who dwell 
nnder it no language can describe, and no efforts on my part, and 
they ehall be unceasing, can repay. But I think the time has come 
when I ought no longer to trespass on their affectionate devotion, 
though, when I allude to the topic, they seem to misintei'pret the mo- 
tives which influence me, and to be pained rather than relieved by 
niy suggestions. I cannot bear being looked upon as ungrateful. 
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when in fact I am devoted to them. I think, sir, you might helji nie 
in putting all tliis right." 

If it bo necessirj-," swd the cardinnl; "but I appreLond yon 
inlaooncene ttiem When I last left Eome you were very ill, but 
Lady St. Jerome and others have written to me almost daily about 
yon during my absence, so that I am familiar with all that has oc- 
cnrred, and quite cognizant of their feelings. East assured that, 
toward yourself, tliey are esaotly what they ought to he, and what 
you would desire." 

"Well, I am glad," said Lothair, " that you are acquainted with 
every thing that has happened, for you can put them right if it be 
necessary ; but I aoractimes cannot lielp fancying that thoy are under 
Bome false impression, both as to my conduct and my convictions." 

" Not in the slightest," said the cardinal, " trust me, my dear 
friend, for that. They know eveiy thing and appreciate everything; 
and, great as, no doubt, have been your sufferings, feel that every 
thing has heen ordained for the best ; that the hand of the Almighty 
has been visible thronghout all these strange events ; that His Church 
WHS never more clearly built upon a rock than at this moment ; that 
thia great manifestation will revive, and even restore, the faith of 
Christendom; and that you yourself must be looked upon as one of 
the most favored of men." 

" Everybody says that," said Lothair, rather peevishly. 

"And everybody feels it," said the cardinal, 

"Well, to revert to lesser points," said Lotliair, "I do not say I 
want to return to England, for I dread returning to England, and 
do not know whether I shall ever go back there ; and, at any rate, I 
doubt not my health at present is unequal to the effort ; but I should 
like some change in my mode of life. I will not say it is too much 
controlled, for nothing seems ever dona without first consulting mo ; 
but, somehow or other, we are always in the same groove. I wish 
to see more of the world ; I wish to see Eome, and the people of 
Eome. I wish to see and do many things which, if I mention, it 
would seoin to hart the feelings of others, and my own are mispon- 
ceived, but, if mentioned by you, all wonid probably he different" 

"I understand yoii, my dear young friend, my child, I will still 
Bay," said the cardinal. " Nothing cnn be more reasonable than what 
you suggest. No doubt our friends may he a little too anxious 
about you, but they are the best people in the world. You appear 
to ina to be quite well enough now to make more esertion than 
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Jiithcrto tlicj have thouglit you capablo of, Ihey see you every day, 
and cannot judge so well of you as I who have been absent. I will 
charge myself to effect all your wishes. And wa ivill begin hy iiij 
taking you oitt to-morrow and your driving with me about the city. 
I will show you Home and the Roman people," 

Accordingly, on the morrow, Cardinal Grandison and hia lato 
pupil visited together Eome and the Romans, And first of all Lothair 
v.-ns presented to the cardinal-prefect of the Propaganda, who pre- 
si'Ies over the ecclesiasticiil aflaira of every country in which the 
Roman Church has a mission, and that includes every land between 
the Aretio and the Sontliern Pole. This glimpse of the organizod 
eorrespondenoe with both tha Americas, all Aeia, all Africa, all Aus- 
tralia, and many European countries, carried on by a countless staff 
of clerks in one of the most oapaciou.i buildings in the world, was 
calculated to impress the visitor with a, due idea of the estenaivo 
authority of the Roman Pontiff, This institution, greater, accoiiiing 
to the cai'dinal, than any which existed in ancient Rome, was to 
propagate the faith, the purity of which the nest establishment thoy 
visited was to maintiun. According to Cardinal Grandison, there 
never was a body the character of which had been so wilfully and so 
nialignsntly misrepresented as that of the Roman Inquisition. Its 
true object is reformation, not punishment, and therefore pardon was 
sure to follow the admission of error. Trne it was there were re- 
volting stories adoat, for which there was undoubtedly some founda- 
tion, though their esaggeration and malice were evident, of the 
ruthless conduct of tha Inquisition ; but these details were entirely 
confined to Spain, and were the consequences not of the principles of 
the Holy Office, but of the Spanish race, poisoned by Moorish and 
Jewish blood, or by long contact with those inhuman infidels. Had 
it not been for tlio Inquisition organizing and directing the mitigat- 
ing influences of the Church, Spain would have been a land of wild 
beasts ; and even in quite modern times it was the Holy Office at 
Rome which always stepped forward to protect the persecuted, and, 
by the power of appenl from Madrid to Rome, saved the lives of 
those who were uigustly or eztravagantly aceuaed. 

" The real business, however, of the Holy Office now," continued 
tlie cardinal, "is in reality only doctrinal; and there is something 
truly sublime — essentially divine, I would say — in this idea of an old 
man, like the Holy Father, himself tlie object of ceaseless persecution 
byall Ihe children of Satan, never for a moment relaxing his heaven- 
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iDspired effort* to maintain tLe pui-ity of the faith once delivered 
to the saints, and at tho same time to propagate it throughout the 
whole world, so tfiat there should be no land on which the sun BhineB 
that should not aiFord means of salvation to Buffering man, Tes, the 
Propaganda and tho luquisition alone are sufficient to vindicate the 
aacred claims of Rome. Compared with them, mere secular and hu- 
s however exalted, sink into insignificance." 

3 with tho cardinal were not only repeated, hut 
became almost of daily occurrence. The cardinal took Lothair with 
him in his visits of business, and introduced him to the eminent char- 
acters of tiio city. Some of these priests were Ulustrioua scholars or 
votaries of science, whose nimes were quoted with respect and as 
authority in the circles of cosmopolitan philosophy. Then there 
were other institutions at Eome, which the cardinal snatched occa- 
siona to visit, and which, if not so awfully venerable as the Propu- 
gnnila and tho Inquisition, nevertheless testified to the advanced civ- 
iii^iation of Rome and the Romans, and the enlightened administration 
of the Holy Father. According to Cardinal Graadison, all the great 
modem improvements in the administration of hospitals and prisons 
originated in the Eternal City; scientific ventilation, popular lava- 
tories, the cellular or silent system, the reformatory. And yet these 
were nothing compared with the achievements of the Pontifical 
Government in odacation. In short, complete popular education 
only existed at Eome. Its schools were more numerous even than 
its fountains. Gratuitous instruction originated with the ecclesias- 
tics ; and from the night-school to the university here might be found 
the perfect type. 

"I really believe," said the cardinal, "that a more virtuous, a 
more religious, a more happy and contented people than the Romans 
never existed. They eould all be kept in order with the police of 
one of your counties. True it is, the Holy Father is obliged to garri- 
son the city with twelve thousand men of all arms, but not ag.tinst 
the Romans, not against his own subjects. It is the secret societies 
of atheism who have established their lodges in this city, entirely 
consisting of foreignei-s, that render these lamentable precautions 
necessary. They will not rest until they have estirpated the reli- 
gious principle from the soul of man, and until they have reduced 
him to the condition of wild beasts. But they will fail, as they failed 
the other day, as Sennacherib failed. These men may conquer 
1, but they cannot fight against Saint Michael 
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and all the angels. They maj do mischief, they may aggravate and 
prolong the iiiisei'y of luan, hut tliey are doomed to entire and eternal 
failnre." 



ClIArXER LXV. 

LiDT St. Jerome was much interested in the accounts which the 
cardinal and Lothair gave her of their escnrsiona in the city and their 

" It is very true," she said, " I never knew such good people ; and 
they ought to be; so favored by Heaven, and leading a life which, if 
any thing earthly can, must give them, however faint, some foretaste 
of our joys hereafter. Did your eminence visit the Pellegrini!" 
This was the hospital where Miss Arundel had found Lothnir. 

The cardinal looted grave. " No," he replied. " My object was 
to secure for our young friend some interesting but not ngitating 
disti'action from certain ideas whicli, however admirable and tran- 
Bceodently important, are nevertheless too high and profound to 
permit their constant contemplation with impunity to our infirm 
natures. Besides," ho added, in a, lower, but still distinct tone, "I 
was myself unwilling to visit in a mere casual manner the accao of 
what I must consider tile greatest event of this century." 

"But you have been there?" inquired Lady St. Jerome. 

Ilia eminence crossed himself. 

In tlie course of the evening Monsignore Catesby told Lothair 
that a grand service was about to be celebrated in the church of 
St. George; thanks were to be offered to the Blessed Virgin by Mis3 
Arundel for the miracidoiis mercy vouchsafed to her io saving the life 
of a countryman, Lothair. "All her friends will make a point of 
being there," added the monsignore, "even the Protestants and 
some Russians. Miss Arundel was very unwilling at first to fulfil this 
office ; but the Holy Father has commanded it. I know that nothing 
will induce her to ask you to attend ; and yet, if I were you, I would 
turn it over in my mind. I know slie said that she would sooner 
that you were present than all her English ftiends together. How- 
ever, you can think about it. One likes to do what is proper." 

One does; and yet it is difficult. Sometimes, in doing what we 
think proper, we get into irremediable scrapes ; and often, what we 
12 
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hold to be proper, society ia its caprice resolves to be highly im- 
proper. 

hoAj St, Jerome had wished Lothair to see Tivoli, aDil they wera 
all consulting together when they might go there. Lord St, Jerome 
who, besides his Iiuntera, hud his drag at Rome, wanted to drire 
them to the place. Lothair sat opposite Miaa Ai'undel, gazing on her 
beauty. It was like being at Vaune again. And yet a great deal had 
hnppened since they were at Vause ; and what ? So far as they two 
were concerned, nothing but what should create or confirm rela- 
tions of confidence and affection. Whatever may have been the 
influence of others on his existence, hers at least had been one of 
infinite benignity. She had saved his life ; she had cherished it. 
She had raised him from the lowest depth of physical and nioraJ 
prostration to health and comparative serenity. If at Vauxe he had 
beheld her with admiration, had listened with fascinated interest to 
the fervid expression of her saintly thoughts, and the large purposes 
of her heroic mind, all these feelings were naturally heightened now 
when he had witnessed her lofty and consecrated spirit in action, 
and when that action in his own case had only been esercised for his 
ineSahJe advantage. 

" Your uncle cannot go to-morrow," continued Lady St. Jerome, 
"and on Thursday I am engaged." 

" And on Friday — ," said Miss Arimdel, hesitating. 
" We are all engaged," said Lady St. Jerome. 
" I should hardly wish to go out before Friday anywhere," said 
Miss Arundel, speaking to her aunt, and in a lower tone. 

Friday was thiy thththkgi g service was to be 

celebrated in tl J t h h t St & g f Cappadocia. Lo- 
thair knew thi 11 gh d ml rras d : a thanksgiving 
for the mercy hfdtM A dl ving the lilo of a 
fellow- country n d tl t f II t ym not present I All 
lier Protestant J 1 w Id b th d Russians. And he 
not there I It seemed, on his part, the most ungi'acious and intolera- 
ble conduct. And he knew that she would prefer his presence to 
that of all her acquaintances together. It was more than ungracious 
on his part ; it was ungrateful, almost inhuman. 

Lothair sat silent, and stupid, and stiff, and dissatisfied with him- 
self. Once or twice lie tried to speak, but his tongue would not 
move, or his throat was not clear. And, if he had spoken, he would 
only have made some trifling and awkward remark. In his mind's 
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eye Le saw, gliding about bim, tbo veiled figure of bis sick-room, and 
be recalled with clearness the UBceasing and angelic tendemesa of 
ivliich at tlie time be Beemed hardly conscious. 

Miss Arundel had risen an<l had proceeded some way down tlio 
rodin to a cabinet where sho was accustomed to place ]ier work. 
Suddenly Lotbair rose and followed her, "Miss Arundel I" he 
i^d, and she looked round, hardly stopping when he had reacLed 
her. "Mias Ai'unde), I hope you will permit me to he present at 
the celebration on Eriday ? " 

She turned round quickly, extending, even engerty, her hand with 
mantling cheek. Her eyes glittered with celestial fire. The words 
hurried from her palpitating lips ; " And support me," she said, " for 
I need support." 

In the evening reception, Moiisignore Catesby approached Father 
Coleroaii. "It is done," ho said, with a look of saintly triumph. 
" It is done at last. He will not only be present, but he will support 
her. There are yet eight- and-forty hours to elapse. Can any thing 
happen to defeat us? It would seem not; yet, when so much is at 
stake, one is fearful. He must never be out of our sight ; not a hu- 
man being must approach Lim." 

"I think we can manage that," said Father Coleman. 



CHAPTER LXVI. 

The Jesuit church of St. George of Cappadocia was situate in 
ona of the finest piazzas of Rome. It was surrounded with arcades, 
and in its centre the most beautiful fountain of the city spouted foi-th 
its streams to an amazing height, and in forms of graceful fancy. On 
Friday morning the arcades were festooned with tapestry and hang- 
ings of crimson velvet and gold. Every part was crowded, and all 
the rank and fashion and power of Rome seemed to be tliere as- 
sembling. There had been once some intention on the part of the 
Holy Father to be present, but a slight indisposition had rendered 
that not desirable. His holiness, however, had ordered a company 
of his halberdiers to attend, and the ground was kept by those won- 
derful guards in the dress of the middle ages— halberds and ruffs, and 
white plumes, and party-colored coals, a match for our beef-eaters. 
Carriages with scarlet umbrellas on the bo.T, and each with three 
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aerving-men behind, denoted the presence of the cardinals in force. 
They were usually brilliant equipages, being sufficiently new, or suffi- 
ciently new purchases, Garibaldi and the late commanding ofBoor ol 
Lotliair baring burnt most of the ancient coaches in the time of 
the Roman republic twenty years before. From each carriage an 
eminence descended with his scarlijt cap and bis purple ti'ain borne 
by two atttndanta. The Princess Tarpeia-Oinque Cento was tliere, 
and most of the Roman princes and princesses, and dukes, and 
duohoBsea. It seemed that the whole court of Eome was there — 
inoasignori and prelates without end. Some of their dresses, and 
those of the generals of the orders, appropriately varied the general 
effect, for the ladies were all in black, their beads covered only with 
black veils. 

Monsigftore Cateaby bad arranged witb Lotliair that they should 
enter the church by their usual private way, and Lotbair therefore 
was not in any degree prepared for the sight which awaited him on 
his entrance into it. The church was crowded ; not a chair nor a 
tribune vacant. There was a suppressed gossip going on aa in a 
pubKc place before a performance begins, much fluttering of fans, 
some snuff taken, and many sugar-plums. 

" Where shall we find a place! " said Lotbair, 

" They eipect us in the sacristy," said the raonsignore. 

The sacristy of the Jesuit church of St. George of Cappadocio 
might have served for the ballroom of a palace. It was lofty, and 
proportionately spacious, with 3 grooved ceiling painted with all the 
coart of heaven. Above the broad and richly-gilt cornice floated a 
company of seraphim that might have fignred as the Cupids of 
Albano. The apartment was crowded, for there and in some ad- 
joining chambers were assembled the cardinals and prelates, and all 
the distinguished or oiKcial characters, who, in a few minutes, were 
about to form a procession of almost unequal splendor and sanctity, 
and which was to parade the whole body of the church. 

Lotbair felt nervous; an indefinable depression came over him, 
as on the morning of a contest when a candidate enters hia crowded 
committee-room. Considerable personages, bowing, approaclied to 
address him — the Cardinal Prefect of the Propaganda, the Cardinal 
Assessor of the Holy Office, the Cardinal Pro-Datario, and the Car- 
dinal Vicar of Eome. Munsignori the Secretary of Briefs to I*rincea 
and the Master of tlie Apostolic Palace were presented to him. 
Had this been a conclave, and Lotbair the fatiire pope, it would 
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have been impossiiilo to liave treated liim with more coDsideration 
than lie experienced. Tbcj assured liim that they looked upon this 
day aa one of the most interesting in their lives, and the iinportanco 
of which to the Church could not bo overrated. Ail this somewhat 
encouraged him, and he was more himself when a certain general 
stir, and tlio entrance of individuals from adjoining apai'tmenta, inti- 
mated that the proceedings were about to commence. It Besmed 
difficult to marshal so considerable and bo stately an assemblage, but 
those who had the management of affaiis were experienced in such 
matters. The acolytes imd the thurifera fell into their places; 
tliere seemed no end of banners and large golden crosses ; great was 
thecompany of the prelates — a long purple line, some only in caa- 
Bocks, some in rohes, and mitred; then came a new banner of the 
Blessed Virgin, wliich cscited intense interest, and every eye was 
strained to catch the pictured Bcene. After this banner, amid fre- 
quent incense, w.ilked two of the most beautiful children in Eome, 
dressed as angels with golden wings; the boy ben ring a rose of 
Jericho, the girl a lily. After these, as was understood, dressed in 
black and veiled, walked sii ladies, who were said to bo daughters 
of the noblest Louses of England, and then a single form n'ith a 
veil touching the ground. 

" Here we must go," said Monsignore Catcsby to Lotliair, and he 
gently hut irresistibly pushed him into his place. " You know you 
promised to support her. You Iiad better take this," he said, 
thrusting a lighted taper into his hand; " it is usual, and one should 
never be singular." 

So they walked on, followed by the Roman princes, bearing a 
splendid baldachin. And then came the pomp of the cardinals, each 
with hia train-bearers, exhibiting with the skill of artists the splendor 
of their violet robes. 

As the head of the procession emerged from the sacristy into the 
church, three oi^ans and a choir, to which all the lloman churches 
had lent their choicest Toices, burst into the Te Deum. Eound the 
church and to all the chapels, and then up the noble nave, the ma- 
jestic procession moved, and then, thegatea of tlie holy place open- 
ing, the lardmnla enteied and seated themaclvea, their train-bearera 
crouehmg at their knees, the prelates grouped themselves, and the 
banners and ciooseswere ranged in the distance, except the new 
banner of the Virgin, ^hich seemed to hang over the alfar. The 
Holy One ai.emed to be in what was recently a field of battle. 
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and was addiessing a beautiful maiden in Iho dress of a Sister ol 
Mei-cy. 

" This is your place," said Jfocsignore Catesby, and Le pushed 
Lotlimrinto a prominent position. 

Tlie service was long, but, sustained by exquisite nrasio, celestial 
perfumes, and the graceful movements of priests in resplendent dresses 
continually changing. It could not be said to be wearisonio. When 
all was over, Monsignore Catesby said to Lotbdr, " I think we liad 
better return by the public way ; it seems expected." 

It was not easy to leave the church. Lothair was detained, and 
received the congratulationa of the Princess Tarpeia- Cinque Cento 
and many others. The crowd, much excited by the carriages of the 
cardinals, had not diminished when they came forth, and they were 
obliged to linger some little lime upon the steps, the monsignore 
making difficulties when Lothair more than once proposed to ad- 

"I think we may go now," said Catesby, and they descended into 
the piazza. Immediately many persons in this immediate neighbor- 
hood fell upon their knees, many asked a blessing from Lothair, and 
some rushed forward to kiss the hem of his garment. 



CHAPTER LXVII. 

TnE Princess Tarpeia-Cinque Cento gave an entertainment in the 
evening in honor of " tlie great event." Italian palaces are so vast, 
are so ill-adapted to the moderate establishments of modern, times, 
tliat their grand style in general only impresses those who visit them 
with a feeling of disappointment and even mortification. Themengro 
retinue are almost invisible as they creep about the corridors and 
galleries, and linger in the sequence of lofty chambers. These should 
be filled with ciowds of serving-men and groups of splendid retain- 
ers. They were built for the days when a great man was obhged 
to have a great following; and when the safety of his person, aswell 
as the success of his career, depended on the number and the lustre 
of his train. 

The palace of the Princess Tarpeia was the most celebrated in 
Rome, one of the most ancient, and certainly the most beautiful. 
She dwelt in it in n manner not unworthy of her consular blond and 
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her modem iacoine. To-night her guests were received liy a long 
line of foot-servnnts in showy liveries, and bearing the badge of her 
house, whila in every convenient spot pnges and gentlemen-nshers, 
in coQi'tly dress, guided the guests to their place of deGtiDation. 
The palace blazed with light, and showed to advantage the fhousaud 
pictures whioh, it is said, were theie enshrined, and the long galleries 
full of the pale statues of Grecian gods nnd goddesses, and the busts 
of the former rulers of Eome and the Eonians. The atmosphere 
was fragrant with rare odors, and music was heard, amid the fall of 
fountains, in the dim but fanciful ly-illuinined gardens. 

The princess herself wore all those famous jewels which had 
been spared by all the Goths from the days of Brenous to those of 
Garibaldi, and on her bosom reposed the celebrated transparent cameo 
of Augustus, whioh Cscsar himself is said to have presented to Livio, 
and which Eenvenuto Oellini had set in e. framework of Cupids and 
rubies. If the weight of her magnificence wej-e sometimes distressing, 
she had the consolation of being supported by tlio arm of Lothair. 

Two young Roman princes, members of the Guards Nobilp, dis- 
cussed the situation. 

" The English here say," said one, "that he is their richest man." 

" And very noble, too," said the other. 

'' Certainly, truly noble^ — a kind of cousin of the queen." 

" This great event must hare an effect upon all their nobility. I 
cannot doubt they will all return to the Holy Father." 

"They would if they were not afraid of having to restore their 
church lands. But they would be much more happy if Eome were' 
again the capital of the world." 

"No sliadow of doubt. I wonder if this young prince will hunt 
in theOarapagna?" 

" All Englishmen hunt." 

" I make no doubt ho rides well, and has famous liorses, and will 
sometimes lend us one. I am glad his soul is saved." 

" Yes ; it is well, when the Blessed Virgin interferes, it should !ie 
in favor of princes. "When princes become good Christians, it is an 
usaraple. It does good. And this man will give an impulse to our 
opera, which wants it, and, as you say, he will have many horses." 

In the course of the evening, Miss Arundel, with a beaming face, 
but of deep expression, said to Lothair: "I could tell you some good • 
news, had I not promised the cardinal that he should communicate it 
to you Jiimself. Ho will see you to-morrow. Although it does not 
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affect me personally, it will be to rao tbe hiip]>iest eveut tli.it eve/ 
occnrred, except, of courBe, one." 

" What can she mean ? " thought Lotbaiv. But at that inotneiit 
Cardinal Berwick approached him, and Miss Anmdel gKded away. 

Father Ooleman attended LotLair home to the Agostini Palace, 
and when they parted said, withniucli emphasis, " I iiiast congratulate 
you once more on the great event." 

On the following morning, Lothair found on hig table a number of 
the Roman joamal published that day. It was customary to place 
it there, bnt ta general he only glanced at it, and scarcely that. On 
the present occasion hia own name caught immediately hia eye. It 
figured in a long account of the celebration of the preceding day. 
It vaa with a continnally changing countenance now scarlet, now 
pallid OS death ; with a palpitating heart, a trembling hand, a co\d 
perspiration, and, at length, a disordered vision, that Lothair read 
the whole of an article, of which, wc now give a summary: 

" Rome was congratalated on the service of yestei'day, which cele- 
brated the greatest event of this century. And it came to pass in 
this wise. It seems that a young English noble of tlie highest rank, 
family, and fortune " (and here the name and titles of Lothair woro 
accurately given), " like many of the scions of the illustrious and in- 
fluential families of Britain, was impelled by an irresistible motive to 
enlist as a volunteer in the service of the pope, when the Iloly Father 
was recently attacked by the secret societies of atheism. This gallant 
and pfted youth, after prodigies of valor and devotion, had fallen at 
Mentana in the sacred cause, and was given up for lost. The day 
after the battle, when the ambulances laden with the wounded were 
hourly arriving at Rome from the field, an English lady, daughter of 
an illustrious house, celebrated throughout centnrics for its devotion 
to the Holy See, and who during the preseut awful trial bad never 
ceased in her efforts to support the cause of Christianity, was em- 
ployed, as was her wont, in offices of charity, and was tending, with 
her companion sisters, her wounded countrymen at the Hospital La 
Consolazione, in the new ward which has been recently added to 
that establisiiment by the Holy Father. 

" While she was leaning over one of the beds, she felt a gentle 
and peculiar prepare on her shoulder, and, looking round, beheld a 
most beautiful woman, with a countenance of singular sweetness and 
yet majesty. And the visitor said : ' You are attending ti> those 
English who believe in the Virgin Mary. Now al the Hospital 
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Saiitissimn Ti'inita di Pellegrini there is in nn ambuJaiice a young 
Engliahiiian oppartntly dead, but wbo will not die if you go to hin: 
immediately and aay you came in the name of the Virgin.' 

"The influence of the stranger was so irresistible that the young 
English lady, attended by & nurse and one of tlio porters of La 
Oonsolazione, repaired instantly to the Di Pelligi'ini, and there they 
found in the court-yard, as they had been told, an ambulance, in form 
and color and equipment unlike any ambulance used by the papal 
tioops, and in tlio ambnlance the senseless body of a youth, Trho was 
recognized by the English lady as her young and gallant country- 
man. She claimed him ia the name of tlie Blessed Virgin, and, 
after due remedies, was permitted to take him at once to his noble 
relatives, who lived in the Palizzo Agostim 

"After a short time much conveisition began to circulate about 
this incident. The family wished to testify their gratitude to the 
individual whose information had led to the recovery of the body, 
and subsequently of the life of their r 1 ition but all that they could 
at first leam at La Consolazione vvas, that the porter believed the 
woman was Maria Serafina di Angelis the hnndsome wife of a tailor 
in the Strada di Ripetta. But it was sion shown that this could not 
be true, for it was proved that on tl e day in question, Maria Sera- 
fina (]i Angelis was on a visit ti a friend at La Biccla; and, in the 
second place, that she did nut hear thi, slightest resemblance to tiio 
stranger who had given the news Moreover, the porter of the 
gate being required to state whj in. had adniitt«d any stranger with- 
out the accustomed order, denied that he had so done; that ha was 
in his lodge and the gates were loeked, and the stranger had jiassed 
thiough without his knowledge. 

" Two priests were descending the stairs when the stranger came 
npon them, and they were so struck by the peculiarity of her car- 
riage, that they turned round and looked at her, and clearly ob- 
served at tlie back of her head a sort of lialo. She was out of their 
sight when they made this observation, but in consequence of it 
tliey made inquiries of tiic jiorter of tlie gate, and remained in the 
court-yard till she returned. 

"This she did a few minutes before the English lady and her 
n'tindants came down as tbev had been detained by the pieparation 
of some bondages and otbei remedies, nitbout which Ihej never 
moved The porter of the gite havmg Ins attentitc called to the 
cirrunisfancL by tic piii.it'J wis most cnreful in hi' oloer\itiLns 
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a3 to the haio, and desoriticii it as most distinct, Tha priuala tlien 
foJloived the stranger, ivlio proceeded tlowu a long fmd. aolitary street, 
made up in a great degree of garden and conveEt walls, and -without 
a tarniDg. They observed her stop and speak to two children, and 
then, though there was no house to enter and no street to turn 
into, she vanished. 

" When tJiey had reached the children thej found eath of them 
holding in its hand a, hcautiful flow er It seems the lidy had gi\ ea 
the lioj a rose of Jericlio, and to his ai'iter a white and golden lilj 
Inijuiriog whether she liad spolen. to them, they answered that she 
had add, ' Let these flowers be kept m romembr'ince of roe , they 
will never fade.' And truly, thongh month=i Lad elapsed, these 
flowers had never failed, and, afler the procession of yesterdiy, they 
were placed under crystal in the chapel of the Blesitd Virgin in the 
Jesuit Church of St. George of CappadoLia, and may be sten every 
day, and will be seen forever in primeval frchni';'' 

"This is the truthful account of what really occurred n ith re 
Bpeot to this meuiorable event, and as it was iscertiineJ by a 
consulta of the Holy Office, preaidcd over by the tardmal prcfoit 
himself. The Holy Office is most severe in ita inquisition of the 
truth, and, though it well knons that the Divine presence never 
leaves Ills Oliureh, it is most scrupulous in its investigations when 
ever any miraculous interposition is alleged It was entirely by its 
exertions that the somewhat inconsistLut and unsatisfautoiy evi 
dence of the porter of the gate, jn the fiist instance, was explained, 
cleared, and estabJished; the whole chain of evidence worked out; 
all idle gossip and mere rumors rejected ; and the evidence obtained 
of above twenty witnesses of all ranks of life, some of them mem- 
bers of the learned profession, and others military officers of nn- 
doubted honor and veracity, tvIio witnessed the first appearance of 
the Etranger at the Pellegrini, and the undoubted fact of the halo 
playing round her temples. 

"The consulta of the Holy Office could only draw one inference, 
sanctioned by the Holy Father himself, as to the ciiaracter of the 
personage who thus deigned to appear and interpose ; and no wonder 
that, in the great function of yesterday, the eyes of all Rome were 
fised upon Lothair as the most favored of living men." 

He himself now felt as one sinking into an unfathomable abyss. 
The despair came over him that involves a man engaged in a.hope- 
less contest with a remorseless power. Al! his life during the last 
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year paaseil nisliiuglj across his inintl. He recallod the wiles tliat 
hfid b^en cmplojeii to induce liim to attend n function ia a Jesuita' 
chapel, in an obscure nook of London ; the same agencies had been 
employed there ; then, as now, the iiiflueDce of Clai'e j^nindeMiad 
beun inti'odiiced to sway him, when all others had failed. Belmont 
lind saved bim then. There was no BeliMont now. The last words 
of Theodora murmured in Iiis ear like the awful voice of a distant 
Bea. They were tlie diapason of all the thought and feeling of that 
profound and passionate spirit. 

That seemed only a petty plot in London, and he had since some- 
times smiled when he remembered how it had been baffled. Shallow 
apprehension! The petty plot was only part of a great and nneeas- 
ing and triumphant conspiracy, and the obscure and inferior agencies 
which be hud been rash enough to deride had consnmmated their 
commanded purpose in the eyes of all Europe, and with the aid of 
the great powers of the world. 

He fi.lt ill the in hgnntion mturd t) a sincere ind high-spirited 
man who hnds tbit he has bun befooled by those whom he has 
trosted, but snmmonins Al his poners to estiicite himself from 
his desolate dilemma, he louod himself iiithout resource. What 
public declaration on his r irt tonld alter the undeniable fact, now 
circuHting throughout thi, world that in the ^uj. eraaturaJ scene 
of jesterdaj he viaa the nilling and the jrincipd actor! Tin- 
qut tiunably he hid been veiy impmdent, not only in tliat in- 
stance but m his hil tual 'Msits to the thuich he felt all that 
now But he was torn and shattcied, mhmtely distressed, both in 
body and in mind ; weak and miserable ; and he thought ho was lean- 
ing on angelic hearts, when he found liimself in the embi'acc of 
spirits of another sphere. 

In what a position of unexampled pain did he not now find him- 
self! To feel it your duty to quit the faith in which you have been . 
bred must involve an awful pang ; bat to be a renegade without the 
consolation of conscience, against your sense, against your will, alike 
for no celestial hope and no earthly objcct^this was agony mixed 
with self-contempt. 

He remembsred what Lady Corisande had once said to him 
about those who quitted their native church for the Eoman com- 
munion. What would she say now? He marked in imagination 
the cloud of sorrow on her imperial brow and the scorn of her curled 
lip. 
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Whatever happened, he could never retui-n to England— ;it least 
fur many years, ivhen all the things "auil persons he cared for would 
haTC disappeared, or changed, which ia worse ; and llien what 
would be the use of returning? IIo wonld go to Anierica, or Aus- 
tralia, or the Indian Ocean, or the interior of Africa; but even in 
all these places, according to the correapondeHce of the Propa- 
ganda, he wonld find Roman priests, and active priests. He felt 
himself a lost man ; not free from faults in this matter, but punished 
beyond his errors. But this is the fate of men who think thej 
can struggle successfnlly with a supernatural power. 

A servant opened a door and said, in a loud voice, that, with 
his permission, his eminence, the English cai-dinal, would wait on 



CHAPTEE Lxvnr. 

It is proverbial to what drowning men will cling. Lothair, in 
his utter hopetesaness, made a distinction between the cardina^and 
the conspirators. The cardinal had been absent from Eome during 
the greater portion of tlie residence of Lothair in tliat city. The 
cardinal was his father's friend, an English gentleman, with an Eng- 
lish education, once an Anglican, a man of the world, n man of 
honor, a good, kind-hearted man. Lothair explained the apparent 
and occasional cooperation of his eminence with the others, by tlieir 
making use of him without a due consciousness of their purpose on 
his part. Lothair remembered how delicately his former guaivlian 
had always treated the subject of religion in thoir conversations. The 
announcement of bis visit, instead of aggravating the distresses of 
Lothair, seemed, as all these considerations rapidly occurred to him, 
almost to impart a ray of hope. 

"I see," said the cardinal, as he entered serene and gracefol aa 
usual, and glancing at the table, " that you liave been reading the 
account of our great act of yesterday." 

" Yea ; and I have been reading it," said Lothair, reddening, 
"with indignation ; with alarm ; I should add, with disgust." 

" How is this ? " said the cardinal, feeling or aifecting surprise. 

"It is a tissue of falsehood and imposture," continued Lothair; 
" and I will take care that my opinion is known of it." 

" Do nothing rashly," said the cardinal. " This is ,in offioi.'J jour 
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nal, and I have reason to believe that notliing appears in it which 
is uot drawn up, or well considered, by truly pious men." 

" Yon yourself, air, must know," continued Lothair, " thot the 
whole of this statement ia founded on falsehood." 

" Indeed, I should he sorry to believe," said the cardinal, " tliiit 
there was a particle of misstatement, or even esaggei-ation, cither in 
the base or the superstructure of the narrative." 

" Good God I " exclaimed Lothair. " Why, tate the very first nlle- 
gation, that I fell at Mentana, fighting in the rants of the Holy 
Father. Every one knows that I fell fighting against him, and tliat 
I was almost slain by one of his chasaepots. It is notorioua ; and 
though, as a matter of taste, I Jiave not obtruded the fact in tho so- 
ciety in which I have been recently living, I have never attempted 
to conceal it, asd have not the slightest doubt that it must be a.s 
familiar to every member of that society aa to your eminence," 

"I know there are two narratives of your relations with the 
battle of Mentana," observed the cardinal, quietly. " Tlie one ac- 
cepted as authentic w that which appears in this journal; the other 
accoimt, wliieh can only he traced to yourself, hears no doubt a 
aomewhat different character; but considering that it is in the high- 
est degree improbable, and that there is not a tittle of conflrraatory 
or collateral evidence to extenuate its abso.ute unlikelihood, I hardly 
think you are justified in nsing, with reference to the statement in 
this article, the harsh expression, which I am persuaded, on reflec- 
tion, you will feel you have hastily used." 

"I think," said Lothiur, with a kindling eye and a burning cheek 
" that I am the best judge of wliat I did at Mentana." 

"Well, well," said tho cardinal, with dulcet calmness, "yon 
naturally think so ; but you must remember you have been very ill, 
my dear young friend, and laboring under much excitement. If I 
were you — and I speak as your friend, I hope your best one — I would 
not dwell too much on thia fancy of yours about the battle of Men- 
tana. I would myself always deal tenderly with a fixed idea : harsh 
attempts to terminate hallucination are seldom snccessfal. Never- 
theless, in the case of a public event, a matter of fact, if a man finds 
that he is of one opinion, and all orders of society of another, ho 
should not be encouraged to dwell on a perverted view; he should 
be graduaEy weaned from it." 

" You amaze me I " said Lothair. 

"Not at all," said the cardinal. "I am sure you will benefit by 
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Diy advice. And yon must already per col vo that, nssuiaiug tlie lu- 
terprctation which tiio world without esceptlon places on your con- 
duct in the field to be the just one, there really is not a single cir- 
cumstance in tlie whole of this interesting and important atatement, 
tlte accuracy of wbicli you yourself would for a moment dispute." 

" What is there said about me at Ifentana makes loc doubt of 
al! Iho rest," said Lothair. 

" Well, we will not dwell on Mentina," said the cardinal, with a 
sweet smile; "I have treated of that point. Tour case is by no 
moans an uncoinmon one. It wilt wear off with returning health. 
King George IV. believed that ho was at the battle of Waterloo, and 
indeed commanded there; imd his friends wore atone time a little 
alarmed ; but Knighton, who was a sensible man, sidd, ' His nmjesty 
has only to leave off Curajoa, and rest assured he wiii gain no moi-e 
victories.' The rest of this statement^ wliich ia to-day officially com- 
municated to the whole world, and which iu its results will prob- 
ably be not less important even than the celebration of the centenary 
of St. Peter, is established by evidence so incontestable^by witnesses 
so numerous, so various— in all the circumstances and accidents of 
testimony so satisfactory — I may say so irresistible, that eontrovei-sy 
on this head would be a mere impertinence and waste of time." 
"I am not convinced," said Lothair. 

" Hush 1 " said the cardinal; " the freaJis of your own mind about 
personal incidents, however lamentable, may be viewed with indul- 
gence—at least for a time. But jou cannot bo permitted to doubt 
of the rest. You must bo convinced, and on reflection you will be 
convinced. Eemember, sir, where you are. You are iu the centre 
of Christendom, where truth, and where olono truth resides. Divine 
authority has perused this paper and approved it. It is published for 
the joy and satisfaction of two hundred millions of Christians, and 
for the salvation of ali those who, unhappily for thoroselves, are not 
yet converted to the faith. It records the most memorable event of 
this century. Oitr Blessed Lady baa personally appeared to her vo- 
taries before during that period, but never at Eorae. Wisely and 
well she has worked in villages and among the illiterate as at the be- 
ginning did her Divine Son. But the time is now ripe for terminat- 
ing the infidelity of the world. In the eternal city, amid all its 
matchless learning and profound theology, ia the sight of thousands, 
this great act has been accomplished, in a manner which can admit 
of no doulit, and which can lead to no controversy. Some of th« 
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most notorious atheists of Eomo have already soJicitei'. to be admit- 
ted, to the offices of the Church; the secret soeietiea have received, 
their death-blow; I look to the aheuation of England as virtually 
orer. I am pantiog to see you return to the home of your fathers, 
and reconquer it for the Ohurcli ia the name of the I.orii God of 
Sabaotli. Never was man in s greater position aince Godfrey or Ig- 
jiatiiiB. Tiie eyc3 of all Chiiatendom are upon you as tl)c most 
favored of men, and you stand tliero like Saint Thomas," 

"Perhaps he was as te wild ere J as 1 am," said Lotliair. 

" Well, his bewilderment ended in hia bepoming an apostle, as 
yours will. I am glad we have liad this conversation, and that wo 
agree; I knew we should. But now I wish to speak to you on 
busiuess, and very grave. The world assumes that, being the favored 
of Heaven, you are naturally and neeessarily a member of the 
Church. I, your late guardian, know that is not the case, and some- 
times I blanie myself that it is not so. But I have ever scrupulously 
refrained from attempting to control jonr convictions ; and the re- 
sult has justified me. Heaven has directed your life, and I have now 
to impart to you the most gratifying intelligence that can be eont' 
municated by man, and that the Holy Father will to-morrow himself 
I'eoeive yon into the bosom of that Church of which he is the divine 
head. Christendom will then hail you iis its champion and regener- 
ator, and thus will be realized tho divine dream witli whioh you were 
inspired in our nioi-uing walk in the park at Vnuxe." 



CHAPTER LSIS. 

It was the darkest hour in Lothdr's life. Ho had become ac- 
qnaiated with soiTOw; he had esperienced calamities physical and 
moral. The death of Theodora had shaken him to tho centre. It 
was that first great grief which makes a, man acquainted with his 
deepest feelings, which detracts something from the buoyancy of the 
youngest life, and dims, to a certain degree, the lustre of existence. 
But even that bereavement was mitigated by distractions alike inevi- 
table and ennobling. The sternest and highest of nil obligations, 
military duty, claimed him with an unfaltering grasp, and the clarion 
sounded almost as he closed her eyes. Then he went forth to strug- 
gle for a cause which at least she believed to tie just and subhme ; 
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and if his own convictions on that head might be less assured or pre. 
ciae, atill there was doabtlega much that was inspiring in the contest, 
and much dependent on the success of himself and Ijis comi'ados that 
tended to the elevation of man. 

Bnt, now, there was not a single cironmstance to sustain liis in- 
volved and sinking life. A renegade — a renegade without convic- 
tion, without necessity, in absolute violation of tho pledge he had 
given to the person he most honored and most loved, as he received 
hei' parting spirit. And why waa all this ? and how was al! this ? 
What sjstem of sorcery had encompassed his exiatence ? For ho was 
spell-bound — as much as any knight in fairy-tale whom malignant 
influences had robbed of his valor and will and virtue. No sane per- 
son could credit, even comprehend, his position. Had he the oppor- 
tunity of stating it in a court of justice to-morrow, he coidd only 
enter into a narrative which would decide his lot as an insane being. 
The magical rites had been so gradual, bo subtle, bo multifarious, all 
in appearance independent of each other, though in reality scientific- 
ally combined, thai, when the conspirators had probably effected his 
ruin both in body and in soul, the only charges he could make 
against them would be acts of exquisite charity, tenderness, self-sacri- 
fice, personal devotion, refined pioty, and religious sentiment of the 
moat esalted character. 

What was to be done ? And could any thing be done ! Oould ho 
escape? Where from and where to? He was certain, and had been 
for some time, from many circumstances, that he was watched. 
Could he hope that the vigilance which observed all his movements 
would scruple to prevent any which might be inconvonient ? He felt 
assured that, to quit that palace alone, waa not in his power. And 
were it, whither could he go? To whom was he to appeal? And 
about what was he to appeal? Should he appeal to tho Holy Father? 
There would be an opportunity for that to-morrow. To the Coiiega 
of Cardinals, who had solemnized yesterday with gracions unction 
his spiritual triumph? To those congenial spirits, the mild Assessor 
of the Inquisition, or the president of the Propaganda, who was 
busied at that moment in circulating throughout both the Americas, 
all Asia, all Africa, all Austroha, and parts of Europe, for tie edifica- 
tion of distant millions, tlie particulars of the miraculous scene in 
which lie was the principal actor ! Should lie throw himself on tho 
protection of the ambiguous minister of the British crown, and in- 
voke his aid against a conspiracy touching the rights, reason, and 
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freedom of ooe of lier majostj'a aiibjocts? lla ii'oiiUl probably find 
tbat functionary inditing a privftte Ittter to the Engliali Secrutary of 
State, giving tho minister a graphic account of the rare doings of 
yesterday, and asauring the lajoister, from bis own personal and ocu- 
lar experience, tiiat 3 member of one of the higheet orders of tha 
British peerage carried in the procession a lighted taper ail«r two 
angela with amarantliino flowers and golden wings. 

Lothwr remained in hia apartments ; no one approached him. It 
was tho only day that tiie moasignore had not waited on him. 
Father Coleman was equally reserved. Strange to say, not one of 
those Bgioeable and polite gentlemen, fathers of the oratory, who 
talked about gems, toraoa, and excavations, and who alwaya more or 
less attended his levee, troubled him thia morning. With that ex- 
quisite tact wliich pervades the hierarchical circles of Kome, every 
one felt that Lothair, oa the eve of that event of his life which 
Providence had so long and so mysteriously prepared, woald wish to 
be undisturbed. 

Restless, disquieted, revolving all the iccidents of bis last year, 
ti-ying, by terrible analysis, to ascertain bow he ever could hare got 
into snob a false position, and how he could yet possibly extricate 
himself from it, not shrinking in many things from aelf-blarae, and 
yet not recognizing on hia part such a degree of deviation from tbo 
standard of right feeling, or even of common-sense, as would author- 
ize sucli an overthrow as that awaiting him — high rank and bound- 
less wealth, aatatioa of duty and of honor, some gifts of Nature, and 
golden youth, aud a diaposition that at least aspired, in the employ- 
ment of these accidents of life and fortune, at something bettor than 
selfish gratification, all smashed — tlie day drew on. 

Ilrew on the day, and every Lour it seemed his spirit was more 
lone and dark. For the iirBt time the thought of death occurred to 
liira as a relief from tbo perplexities of existence. How mueb tetter 
liad he died at Mentana! To thia pass had arrived the cordial and 
brilliant Lord of Muriel, who enjoyed and adorned life, and wished 
otiicrs to adorn and to eiyoy it; the individual whom, probably, 
were the minority of the Engliab people polled, they would have 
fiseil upon as filling the moat enviable of all positions, and holding 
out a hope tbat ho was not nnwortliy of it. Born with every ad- 
vantage that could comro.ind the sympathiea of hia fellow-men, 
with a ijuick intolligcace and a noble diapoaition, here bo was, at 
o a e-and -twenty, ready to welcome death, perhaps even to devise 
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it, as the only rescue from a dojm of coufiisioD, di'gVailiiliou, and 



He had thrown himself on a sofa, and had buried his face in his 
tianda to assist Ihe abstraction wliich he demanded. TJiere was not 
aa iacidout of his life that escaped tlie painful inquisition of his mem- 
ory. He passed his childhood once more in that stem Scotch home, 
that, after all, had heen ao kind, and, as it would seem, so wise. 
The last words of counsel and of warning from his uncle, expressed 
at Muriel, came hack to him. And yet there seemed a destiny 
throughout these transactions -which was irresistible I The Inst words 
of Theodora, her look, even more solemn than her tone, might have 
been breathed over a tripod, for they were a prophecy, not a warning. 
How long he had been absorbed in this passionale reverie he 
knew not, but when he looked up again it was night, and the moon 
had touched his window. He rose and walked up and down the 
room, and tlien went into the corridor. -AH was silent; not an at- 
tendant was visible ; the sky was clear and starry, and the moonlight 
fell on the tall, still cypresses in the vast quadrangle. 

Lotliair leaned over the balustrade and gazed upon the moonlit 
fountains. The change of scene, silent and yet not voiceless, and 
the softening spell of the ti'anquillizlng hour, were a relief to him. 
And after a time he wandered about the corridors, and after a time 
he descended into the couit. The tall Swiss, in his grand uniform, 
was closing the gates which had just released a visitor. Lothair 
motioned that he too wished to go forth, and the Swiss obeyed him. 
The threshold was passed, and Lothair found himself for the first 
time alone in Rome. 

Utterly reckless, he cared not whore he went or what might hap- 
pen. The streets were quite deserted, and he wandered about with 
a strange curiosity, graUlied as ho soinetimea enconntered famous 
objects he had read of, and yet the true character of which no read- 
ing ever realizes. 

The moonlight becomes the proud palaces of Eome, their corniced 
and balconied fronts rich with deep shadows in the blaze. Some- 
times be encountered an imperial column ; sometimes hs came to an 
arcadian square flooded with light and resonant with the fail of stai- 
ned fountains. Emerging from a long, straggling street of convents 
and gardens, he found himself in an open space full of antique niins, 
and among them the foiTn of a colossal amphitheatre that lie at once 
recognized. 
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It rose with its tliree tiers of arcliea aiid tlie huge wall that 
crowns tiiem, ilack and complete in the air ; and not until Lotliair 
had entered it could he perceive the portion of the outer wall that 
was ia ruins, and now bathed with the silver light. Lothair was 
alone. In that huge creation, once colioing with the shouts, and even 
the agonies, of thousands, I.othair va,i alone. 

He aat him down on a block of stone in that sublime and desolate 
arena, and asked himself the secret spell of this Eome that hjid 
already so agitated his yonng life, and probably was about critically 
to affect it. Theodora lived for Rome and died for Eome. And 
tlie cardinal, bom and bred an English gentleman, with many hopes 
and honors, had renounced his religion, and, it might be siud, his 
country, for Eomo. And for Rome, to-inorrow, Oatesby would die 
without a pang, and sacrifice himself for Rome, as his race for three 
hundred years had given, for the same cause, honor and broad es- 
tates and unhesitating lives. And these very people were influenced 
by different motives, and thought they were devoting tljcmselves 
to opposite ends. But stili it was Rome^republican or Cassarian, 
papal or pagan, it still was Home. 

Was it a breeze in a broezeleaa night that was sighiog amid these 
ruins ! A pine-tree moveil its head on a broken arch, and there was ■ 
a stir among the plants that hung on the ancient walls. It was a 
breeze in a breezeless night that was sighing amid the ruins. 

There was a tall crag of ancient building contiguous to the block 
on which Lothair was seated, and which on his arrival he had noted, 
although, long lost in reverie, lie had not recently turned his glance 
in that direction. He was roused from that reverie by the indefi- 
nita sense of some change having occurred which often disturbs and 
terminates one's brooding thoughts. And looking round, he felt, he 
saw, he was no longer alone. The moonbeams fell upon a figure 
that was observing him from the crag of ruin that was near, and, as 
the light clustered and gathered round the form, it became every 
moment more deiinite and distinct. 

Lothair would have sprung forwai'd, but he could only oitend 
his arms: he would have spoken, but his tongue was paralyzed, 

" Lothair," said a deep, sweet voice that never could bo forgotten, 

" I am here," he at last replied, 

" Remember I " and she threw upon him that glance, at once se- 
rene and solemn, that had been her last, and was impressed indelibly 
upon his heart of liearts. 
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Now, be could spring forward and throw himself at her feet, imt 
alaa! na be reached her, the figure melted into the moonlight, and 
she was gone — that dirlne Theodora, wlio, let ua hope, returned at 
last to those Eljsian fields she ao well descrpod. 



CHAPTER LXX 

" TnBY have overdone it, Gertrude, with Lothair," said Lord Je- 
rome to his wife. " I spoke to Monsignore Oatesby about it Borao 
time ago, but he would not listen to me ; I had more confidence in 
the cardinal, and am disappointed ; but a priest ia over too hot. 
His nervona sjatem liaa been tried too much." 

Lady St. Jerome still hoped the best, and believed in it. She waa 
prepared to accept the way Lothair waa found aecseleas in tlio 
Coliseum as a continuance of miraculous interpositious. lie might 
bavo remained there for a day or days, and never have beeu recog- 
nized when discovered. How marvellously providential that Father 
Coleman should have been in the vicinity, and tempted to visit the 
great rnin that very nigbtl 

Lord St. Jerome was devout, and easy in hia temper. Priests 
and women seemed to have no difficulty in managing him. But he 
was au English gentleman, and there was at the bottom of his char- 
acter a fund of courage, firmness, and common-aonae, that sometimes 
startled and some times perplexed those who assumed that he could 
bo easily controlled. He was not satisfied with the condition of 
Lothair, "a peer of England and my connection ; " and he had not 
unlimited confidence in those who had been hitherto consulted aa 
to hia state. There waa a celebrated English physician at that time 
visiting Kome, and Lord St. Jerome, notwithstanding the multiform 
resistance of Monsignore Catesby, insisted he should bo called in to 
Lothiur. 

The English physician was one of those men who abhor priests, 
and do not particularly admire ladies. The latter, in revenge, do- 
uounced hia manners as brutal, though they always sent for him, 
EJid were always trying, though vainly, to piiiue him into sympathy. 
He rarely spoke, but ho listened to every one with entire patience, 
lie sometimes asked a question, hut he never made a remark. 

Lord St. Jerome had seen the physician alone before ho visited 
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the Palazzo Agostint, and Lad talked to him freely about Lothair. 
The pbrsioian saw at once that Lord St. Jerome was truthful, and 
that, though his intelligence might be limited, it was pure and direcL 
Appreciating Lord St. Jerome, that nobleman found the redonbt- 
able doctor not ungeniai, and assured his wife that she would meet 
on the morrow by no means so savage a being as she anticipated. 
She received him accordingly, and in the proseiiee of Monsigoora 
Catesby, Never had she exercised her distinguished powers of 
social rhetoi'ic with more art and fervor, and never apparently had 
they proved less productive of the intended conscq^uences. The 
phyfiician ssud not a word, and merely bowed when exhausted Na- 
ture consigned the luminous and impassioned Lady St. Jerome to 
inevitable silence. Monsignore Catcsby felt he was bound in honor 
to make some diversion in her favor ; repeat some of her unanswered 
inquiries, and reiterate some of her unnoticed views ; but the only 
return he received was sileoce, without a bow, and then the physi- 
cian remarked, "I presume I can now see the patient." 

The Eaglish physician was alone with Lothair for some time, and 
then he met in consultation the usual attendants. The result of all 
these proceedings was that he returned to the saloon, in which ho 
found Loi'd and Lady St. Jerome, Monsignove Oatesby, and Father 
Coleman, and lie then said ; " My opinion is, that his lordship should 
quit Eome immediately, and I think he bad better return at once to 
his own country." 

All the efforts of the English Propaganda were now directed to 
prevent the return of Lothair to his own country. The cardinal and 
Lady St. Jerome, and the monsignore, and Father Coleman, all the 
beautiful young countesses who had "gone over " to Eome, and all 
the spirited young earls who had come over to bring tlieir wives 
back, hut had nnfortimately remained themselvos, looked very se- 
rious, and spoke much in whispers. Lord St. Jerome was firm that ' 
Lothair should immediately leave the city, and find that change of 
scene and air which were declared by authority to ho indispensable 
for his health, both of mind and body. Bnt his return to England, 
at this moment, was an affair of serious difficulty. lie could not 
return unattended, and attended, too, by some intimate and devoted 
friend. Besides, it was very doubtful whether Lothair had strength 
remaining to bear so great an esertion, and at such 3 season of the 
year — and he seemed disinclined to it himself. He also wished to 
leave Eome, but he wished also in time lo extend his tiavels. Amid 
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these difficultiea, a Neapolitan duke, a great friend of Monaignore 
Catesby, a gentleman who always Lad a Iriend in need, offered to the 
young English nolilc, the interesting young Englisliman so favored 
by Heaven, the use of his villa on the coast of the remotest part of 
Sicily, near Syracuse, Here was & solution uf many difficulties: de- 
parture from Eonio, change of sceno and air — sea air, too, particu- 
larly recommended— and almost the saroe as a return to England, 
withoat an effort, for was it not an island, only with a better cli- 
mate, and a people with free inatitntions, or a taate for them, which 
is the same ? 

The mode in which Lady St Jerome and Monsignore Oatesby 
consulted Lord St. Jerome oa the subject took the adroit but in- 
sidioua form of congratulating Iiim on the entire and unexpected ful- 
filment of his purpose. "Are wa not fortunate?" erclaimed her 
ladyship, looking up brightly in his face, and gently pressing one of 
his arms. 

"Exactly every thing your lonlship required," echoed Jtonsig- 
nore Catesby, congratulating bira by pressing the other. 

The cardinal said to Lord St. Jerome, in the course of the morn- 
ing, in an easy way, and as if he were not thinking too mnch of the 
matter, " So, jou have got out of 11 y d ffl 1 " 

Lord St Jerome was not entlr iy tfidbthth t,ht he had 
done a great deal, and, to say tht hh fftf b had not 
been inconsiderable; and so the It h L th ccompa- 

nied by Monsignore Catesby and E th C I m t 11 d by easy 
Btigea, and chiefly on horseback, th gh d 1 d romantic 

country, which alone did I*tbair f, td 1 f d t the coast; 
crossed the striuts on a serene aftem t d H d Paler- 

mo, and finally settled at their po t f d t t n— th "V !la Cata- 

Nothing could be more satisfact y th 1 g e's bulle- 
tin, announcing to his friends at E m tl 1 m t gements. 
Three weeks' travel, air, horae es th p t f the land- 
scape and the clime, Lad wonde f lly t d L thaj nd they 
migbt entirely count on his passing H Iy W k t E m when all 
they had hoped and prayed for w Id I j lb bl f tLe IIolj 
Virgin, be accomplished. 
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CHAPTER LXXI. 

Tns terrace of the Villa Catalaao, with its ortnee inil pilm 
trees, looked upoa a sea of lapiz lazuli, and rose fiou a ahelvmg 
shore of aloes and artutua. The waters reflected tl e color of the 
aky, and all the foliage was bedewed mith the sanie violet light of 
morn which bathed the softness of the distant mountains and the 
undulating beauty of the ever \aryinf! coist. 

Lothair was walking on tlie terrace his favorite w ilk font was 
the only oocaaioa on which he erer found himself alone. Not that 
he had any reason to complwo of his companions. More complete 
ones nonld scarcely bo selected. Travel, which, tliey say, tries all 
tempers, had only proved the engaging equanimity of Catesby, and 
had never disturbed the amiable repose of his brother priest: and 
then they were so entertaining and so instructive, as well as handy 
and experienced in all common things, Tlie monsignore had so 
much taste and feeling, and various knowledge ; and as for the rev- 
erend father, all the antiiiuaries they daily encountered were mere 
children in his hands, who, without effort, could explmn and illus- 
trate every scene and object, and spoke as if he had never given a 
thought to any other theme than Sicily and Syracuse, the expedition 
of Nicias, and the adventures of Agathocles. And yet, during all 
their travels, Lotliair felt that he never was alono. This was re- 
markable at the great cities, such as iUeesina and Palermo, but it was 
a prevalent habit in less-frequented places. There was a petty town 
near them, which he had never visited alone, although lie had made 
more than one attempt with that view ; and it was only on the ter- 
race in the early morn, » spot whence he could be observed from the 
villa, and which did not easily communicate with tlie precipitous 
and surrounding scenery, that Lothair would indulge that habit of 
introspection which ho had pursued through many a long ride, and 
which to him was a never-failing source of interest and even eicite- 

ITe wanted to ascertain the causes of what he deemed the failure 
of his life, and of the dangers and discomfiture that were still im- 
pending over hiro. Were these causes to be found in any peculiarity 
of his dispogition, or in the general inexperience and incompetence 
of youth! The latter, he was now quite willing to behcve, would 
lead their possessors into any amount of disaster, but his ingenoous 



, Google 



28H LOTHAIR. 

nature hesitated before it accepted them as the self-complacent soiu- 
tion of hia present deplorable position. 

Of a nature profound and inquisitive, though with a great fund 
of reverence which had been developed by an ecclesiastico! educa- 
tion, Lotbdr now felt that he had started in life with an extravagant 
appreciation of the influence of the religious principle oathe con- 
duct of human affairs. With him, when heaven was so nigh, earth 
could not be remembered; and yet osperience showed that, so long 
as one was on the earth, the incidents of this planet considerably 
controlled one's existence, both in behavior and in tliought. All the 
world could not retire to Mount Athoa. It was clear, therefore, that 
there was a juster conception of tlio relations between religion and 
life than that which he had at iirst adopted. 

Practically, Theodora had led, or was leading, him to this re- 
sult; but Theodora, though religious, did not bow before those altars 
to which he for a moment had never been faithless. Theodora be- 
lieved in her immortality, and did not believe in death according 
to the ecclesiastical interpretation. But her departure from the 
scene, and the ciroumstauces nnder which it had taken place, had 
unexpectedly and violently restored the course of his life to its old 
bent. Shattered and shorn, he was willing to believe that he was 
again entering the kingdom of heaven, but found he was only 
under the gilded dome of a Jesuit's church, and woke to reality, 
from a scene of magical deceptions, with a sad conviction tliat even 
cardinals and fathers of the Churcli were inevitably influenced in 
thia life by its interests and its passions. 

But the incident of his life that most occupied— it might be said 
engrossed — his meditation was the midnight apparition in the Coli- 
seum. Making every allowance that a candid nature and an ingenious 
mind could suggest for explicatory circumstances; the tension of his 
nervous system, which was then doubtless strained to its last point; 
the memory of her death-scene, which always harrowed and haunted 
him ; and that dark collision between his promise and his life which 
then, after so many efforts, appeared by some supernatural ordination 
to be about inevitably to occur in that vci'y Koine whose gigantic 
shades surrounded him; he still could Dot resist the conviction that 
he had seen the form of Theodora and had listened to her voice. 
Often the whole day, when they were travelling, and hia compan- 
ions watched him on his saddle in silent thought, his mind in reality 
was fixed on tliia single incident, and he was cross-examining his 
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memory as aorao adroit aod rutLless advcKiate deals with the witnesH 
in the boi, and tries to demonstrate his infidelity or his weakness. 

But whether it were indeed tlio appailtion of bis adored friend 
or a, distempered dream, Lothair not less recognized the warning aa 
divine, and the only conviction lio had arrived at throughout his 
Sicilian trayela was a determination that, Lowever tragical the uost, 
his promise to Theodora should never he broken. 

The heatitiful terrace of the Villa Catalano overlooked a small 
bay to which it descended by winding walks. The water was deep, 
and in any other country the bay might have been turned to good 
account; but bays abounded on this coast, and the people, with 
many harbors, had no freights to occnpy them. This morn, thia 
violet morn, when the balm of the soft breeze refreshed Lothair, and 
the splendor of the rising sun began to throw a flashing line Upon 
the aaure waters, a few fishermen in one of the eoanfry boafa hap- 
pened to corae in, about to dry a net upon a sunny bank. The boat 
was what is called a iperonaro ; an open boat worked with oars, 
but with a lateen sail at the same time when the breeze served. 

Lothair admired the trim of the vessel, and got talking with tho 
men as they ate their bread and olives, and a small fish or two. 

"And your lateen sail— 9" continued Lothair, 

" Is the best thing in tho world, except in a white squall,'' replied 
thcBMlor, "and then every thing is queer in these seas with an open 
boat, though I am not afraid of Santa Agnese, and that is her name. 
But I took two English officers who came over here for sport, and 
whose leave of absence was out— I took them over in her to Malta, 
and did it in ten hours, I believe it had never been done in an 
open boat before, but it was neck or nothing with them." 

"And you saved them!" 

" With the lateen up the whole way." 

"They owed you ranch, and I hope they paid yon well." 

"Tasked them ten ducats," said the man, "and they paid rae ten 
ducats." 

Lothair had his hand in his pocket all this time, feeling, hut im- 
perceptibly, for hia purse, and, when he had found it, feeling how it 
was lined. He generally carried about him as much as Fortanatus. 

"What are you going to do witli yourselves this morning?" said 
Lothair. 

"Well, not much; we thought of throwing the net, but wo have 
bad one dip, and no great lack." 
13 
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"Are you inclined to give me a siiil!" 

" Oertainly, signor." 

"Have joa a laiDd to go to Miilta?" 

"That 13 business, signor," 

" Look hero," said Lothair, " here are ten diicals in tjiis purso, 
and a little more. I will give them to yoa if you will take me to 
Malta at once ; but, if you will start in a hundred seconds, before the 
sua touches that rock, and the waves just beyond it are already 
bright, yon shall have ten more ducats when yon reaeh the isle." 

" Step in, signor," 

From the nature of the course, which was not in the direction 
of the open sea, for they had to double Cape Pasaa.ro, the spcro- 
naro was out of the sight of the villa in a few minates. They rowed 
only till they had doubled the cape, and then set the lateen sail, 
the breeze being light, but steady and favorable. They were soon 
in open sea, do land in sight. "And, if a wliito squall does rise," 
thought Lothair, " it will only settle many difficulties." 

But no white squall came ; every thing was favorable to their 
progress ; the wind, the current, the courage, and spirit of the men, 
wlio liked the adventure, and liked Lothair. Night came on, but 
tiiey were ss tender to him as women, fed him with their least coai'se 
food, and covered faim with a cloalc made of stuff spun by their 
mothers and their sisters. 

Lothair was slambering when the patron of the boat roused him, 
and he saw at hand many lights, and, ia a few minntes, was in still 
water. Tliey were in one of the harbors of Malta, but not per- 
mitted to land at midnight, and, when the morn arrived, the obsta- 
cles to the release of Lothair were not easily removed, A speronaro, 
an open boat from Sicily, of course with no papers to prove their 
point of departure — here were materials for doubt and difBculty, of 
which the petty officers of the port knew how to avail themselves. 
They might come from Barbary, from an infected port; plague might 
be aboard, a 'question of quarantine. Lothair observed that they 
were nearly alongside of a line steam-yacht, English, for it bore the 
cross of St. George; and, while on the quay, he and the patron of 
the speronaro arguing with the officers of tlie port, a gentleman from 
the yacht put ashore in a boat, of which tjie bright equipment imme- 
diately attracted attention. The gentleman landed almost closo to 
the point where the controversy was carrying on. The excited 
manner and voice of the Sicilian mariner could not escape notice. 
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The gentleman stopped and looked at the group, and then eiiddcnly 
excldmcd: " Good Heavens I my lord, can it he you?" 

"Ah, Mr. Phfflhua, you will help me! " said Lothair; and then he 
went up to him jmd told him every tiling. All difficulties, of course, 
vanished hefore the presence of Mr. Phcebus, whom the ofiBcers of 
the port evidently looked upon as a heing beyond criticism and con- 
trol. 

" And DOW," said Mr. Phcsbus, " about your people and your bag- 
gage ! " 

" I have neither seri'ants nor clothes," said Lothair, " and, if it 
had not been for these good people, I should not hiive had food." 



CHAPTER LXSII. 

n his steam-yacht Pan, of considerable admeasure- 
ment, and fitted up with every luxury and convenience that scienca 
and experience could surest, was on his way to an island which ho 
occasionally inhabited, near the Asian coast of the jEgean Sea, and 
which he rented from the chief of his wife's house, the Prince of 
, Samoa. Mr, Phcehus, by his genius and fame, commanded a largo 
income, and he spent it freely and fully. There was nothing of which 
he more disapproved than accumulation. It was a practice which led 
to sordid habits, and was fatal to the beautiful. On the whole, Lo 
thought it more odious even than debt, more permanently degrad- 
ing. Mr. Phcebus liked pomp and graceful ceremony, and lie was of 
opinion that great artists should lead a princely life, so that, in their 
manners and method of existence, they might furnish models to man- 
kind in general, and elevate the tone and taste of nations. 

Sornetimes, when he observed a friend noticing with admiration, 
perhaps with astonishment, the splendor or finish of hia etiuipmentB, 
he would say : " The world think I had a large fortune with Madame 
Phcobiis. I had nothing. I understand that a fortune, and no incon- 
siderable one, would have been given, had I chosen to ask for it. 
But I did not choose to ask for it, I made Madame Phoebus my wife 
because she was the finest specimen of tho Aryan race that I waa 
acijuainted with, and I would have no considerations mixed np with 
the high motive that influenced me. My father-in-law Contacuzene, 
whether from a feeling of gratitude or remorse, is always making us 
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niBgiiificent presenta. I like to receivo magnificent jireseDts, \mt also 
to make them ; and I presented him with a picture which is the gem 
of his gallery, and which, if he over part with it, will in aoother gen- 
eration be contended for by kings and peoples. 

" On her last birthday we breakfasted with my father-in-law 
Cantacuzene, and Madame Phirbas found in her napkin a check for 
five thousand pounds. I expended it immediately in jewels for her 
personal use; for I wished my father-in-law to understand that there 
are other princely families in the world besides the Cantacazencs." 

A friend once ventured inquiringly to suggest whether his way of 
life might not he conducive to envy, and so disturb that serenity of 
sentiment necessary to the complete life of an artist. But Mr. Phca- 
bus would not for a moment admit the soundness of the objection. 
"No," he said, "envy is a purely intellectual process. Splendor 
never excites )t| a man of splendor is looked upon always with favor 
— his appearance eshilaratea the heart of man. He is always popu- 
lar. People wish to dine wilh !iim, to borrow his money, but they 
do not envy him. If yon want to know what envy is, yon should 
live among artists. Tou should bear me lecture at the Academy. I 
have sometimes suddenly turned round and caught eouotcnances like 
that of the man who was waiting at the comer of the street for Bcn- 
venuto OcUini, in order to assassinate the great Florentine." 

It was impossible for Lothair in his present condition to have 
fallen upon a more suitable companion than Mr. Phtebus. It is not 
merely change of scene and air that we sometimes want, but a revo- 
lution in the atmosphere of thought and feeling in which we live and 
breathe. Besides hia great intelligence and fancy, and his peculiar 
views on art and man and affairs in general, which always interested 
their hearer, and sometimes convinced, there was a general vivacity 
in Mr. Phcebns and a vigorous sense of life, which were inspiriting to 
hia companions. When there was any thing to be done, gieat or 
small, Mr. Phcobus liked to do it; and this, as he averred, from a 
sense of duty, since, if any thing is to be done, it should be done in 
tlio best manner, and no one could do it so well as itr. Phcebus. lie 
always acted as if he had beea created to be the oracle and model of 
the human race, bnt the oracle was never pompons or solemn, and 
the model was always beaming with good-nature and high spirits. 

Mr, Phcebus liked Lothair, lie liked youth, and good-looking 
youth ; and youth that was intelligent and engaging and well-man- 
nered. He also liked old men. But, between fifty and seventy, he 
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saw little to approYC of in the dark sex. They had lost their good 
looks if they ever hail any, their wits were on the wane, and they 
were invariahly selfish. When they attained second childhood, tha 
charm often returned. Age was frequently beautiful, wisdom ap- 
peared like an aftennath, and the heart which seemed dry and dead- 
ened suddenly put forth ahoota of sympathy. 

Ml-, Phcehua postponed his voyage in order that Lothair might 
make his prepar.itions to hecome his guest in his island. " I cannot 
take yon to a banker," said Mr. Phcehus, " for I have none ; hut I 
wish you would share my purse. Nothing will ever induce me to 
use what they call paper money. It is the worst thing that what 
they call civilization has produced; neither hue nor shape, and yet 
a substitute for the richest color, and, where the arts flourish, the 
finest forms." 

The telegraph which brought an order to the bankers at Malta 
to give an unlimited credit to Lothair, rendered it unnecessary for 
our friend to share what Mr. Phcebus called hia purse, and yet he 
was glad to have the opportunity of seeing it, as Mr. Phtebua one 
morning opened a chest in his cabin and produced several velvet 
bags, one full of pearls, another of rubies, others of Venetian sequins. 
Napoleons, and golden piastres. "I like to look at thora," said Mr. 
Phtebus, "and find life more intense when they are about my person. 
But bank-notes, so cold and thin — they give me an ague," 

Madame Phcebas and her sistei" Enphrosyne welcomed Lothair in 
maritime costumes which were absolutely bewitching; wondrous 
jackets, with Joops of pearls, girdles defended by dirks with handles 
of turquoises, and tilted hats that, while they screened their long 
eyelashes from the sun, crowned the longer braids of their never- 
ending hair, Mr. Phcebus gave baaqnets every day on board his 
yacht, attended by the chief personages of the island, and the most 
agreeable officers of the garrison. They dined upon deck, and it de- 
lighted him, with a surface of saing-froid, to produce a repast, which 
both in its material and its treatment, was equal to the refined fes- 
tivals of Paris. Sometime they had a dance; sometimes in his 
barge, rowed by a crew in Venetian drosses, his guests glided on the 
tranquil waters, under a starry sky, and Hstened to the exquisite mel- 
odies of their hostess and her sister. 

At length the day of departure arrived. It was bright, with a 
breeze favorable to the sail and opportune for the occasion. For all 
the officers of the garrison, and all beautiful Valetta itself, seemed 
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present in their yaolits and barges to pay their last tribnte of ad- 
miration to the enchanting siatera and the aU-aceomplisheU owner of 
the Pan. Placed on the galley of his yacht, Mr. Phfebus surveyed 
the hrilliant nnd animated scene with delight. "This is the way to 
conduct life," lie Bind. "If, fortunately for them, I could have passed 
another month among these people, I could have developed a feeling 
equal to the old regattas of the Venetians." 

The iEgean isle occupied by Mr. Phcebus was of no inconsiderable 
dimensions. A chain of mountains of white marble intersected it, 
covered with forests of oai, though in parts precipitous and bare. 
The lowlands, while they produced some good crops of grain, and erea 
cotton and silk, were chiefly clothed with fruit-trees—orange and 
lemon, and the fig, the olive, and the vine. Sometimes the land was 
uncultivated, and was principally covered with myrtles, of Jarge size, 
and oleanders, and arbutus, and thorny brooms. Here game abound- 
ed, while from the mountain-forests the wolf sometimes descended, 
and spoiled and scared the islanders. 

On the sea-shore, yet not too near the wave, and on a sylvan de- 
chvity, was a long, pavilion-looking building, painted in white and 
arabesque. It was backed by the forest, which had a park-like char- 
acter from its partial clearance, and which, after a convenient slip 
of even land, ascended the steeper coimtry and took the form of 
wooded hills, backed in due time by still sylvan yet loftier olevn- 
tions, and sometimes a glittering peak. 

" Welcome, my friend ! " said Mr, PhishuB to Lothair. " Wel- 
come to an Aryan clime, an Aryan landscape, and an Aryan race! 
It will do joit good after your Semitic hallocinationa." 



CnAPTER LXXIII. 

IIr. PscBsrs pursued a life in his island partly feudal, partly 
Oriental, partly Venetian, and partly idiosyncratic. He had a grand 
studio, where he could always find interesting occupation in drawing 
every fine face and form in his dominions. Then he hunted, and that 
was a remarkable scene. The ladies, looking like Diana or her 
nymphs, were mounted on cream-colored Anatolian chargers, with 
golden bolls; while Mr. Phcebns himself, in green Telvet and seven- 
leagued hoots, sounded a wondrous twisted horn, rife with all the in- 
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spiring or directing notes of musical and learneii venerie. His neigh- 
bors of condition came mounted, but t!ie field was by no means con- 
fined to cavaliers. A Tast crowd of men, in small caps and jaoliets 
and huge white breeches, and armed with all the weapons of Pali- 
kari, handjars and ataghans and sliyer-sheathed muskets of uncom- 
mon length and almost as oM as the battle of Lepanto, always rallied 
round his standard. The equestrians caracoled about the park, and 
the horns sounded, and the hounds bayed, and the moa shouted, till 
the deer had all scudded away. Then, by degrees, tlie hunters en- 
tered the forest, and the notes of venerio became more faint and the 
shouts more distant. Then, for two or three hours, all was silent, 
save the sound of an occasional shot or the note of a stray hound, 
until the human stragglers began to reappear emerging from tho 
forest, and in duo time the great body of the hunt, and a gilded cart, 
drawn by mules and carrying the prostrate forms of fallow-deer and 
roebucb. None of the ceremonies of the chase were omitted, nod 
the crowd dispersed, refreshed by Saniian wine, wbiGb Mr. Phcebus 
was teaching them to make without resin, and which they qnafied 
with shrugging shoulders. 

" We must have a wolf-hnnt for jou," said Euphrosyne to Lo- 
thair. "You like escitement, 1 believe?" 

"Well, I am rather inclined for repose at present, and I came hero 
with the hope of obtaining it." 

" Well, we are never idle hero ; in fact, that would ho inipossiblo 
with Gaston. lie has established hero an academy of the fine arts, 
and also revived tho gymnasia ; and my sister and myself have 
schools— only music and dancing; Gaston, docs not approve of let- 
tors. The poor people have, of course, their primary schools, with 
their priests ; and Gaston does not interfere with them, but he re- 
grots their esistenco. He looks upon reading and writing as very 
iiijurious to education." 

Sometimes reposing on divans, tbe sisters received the chief per- 
sons of the isle, and regaled them with fruits and sweetmeats, and 
coffee and sherbets, while Goston'a chibonques and tobacco of Sa- 
lonica were a proverb. These meetings always ended with dance 
and song, replete, aceoi'ding to Mr. Phcebus, with studies of Aryan 
life. 

" I believe these islanders to be an unmiied race," said Mr. 
Phffihus. " The same form and visage prevails throughout ; and very 
litUe changed in any thing— even in their religion." 
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" Unchanged in their religion I " said Lotiiair, with Bome nstoniah- 

"Ycs; you will find it so. Their existence is easy; their wnnts 
are not great, and their means of autsistence plentiful. They paas 
much of their life in what ia called amusement — and what is it 3 
They make parties of pleaanre ; tbey go in procession to a fountaio 
or a grove. They dance and eat fruit, and they return home singing 
songn. They have, in fact, heen performing unconsciously the reli- 
0OUS ceremonies of their ancestora, and which they pursue, and will 
foreyer, though they may have forgotten the name of the dryad or 
the nymph who presides over their waters." 

"I should thint their priests would guard them from theee er- 
rors," said Lothair. 

"Tlie Greek priests, particularly in these Asian islands, are good 
sort of people," said Mr. Phcehas, " They marry and have generally 
large families, often very beautiful. They have no sacerdotal feelings, 
for they never can have any preferment; all the high posts in the 
Greek Church being reserved for the monks, who study what ia 
called theology. The Greek parish priest ia not at all Semitic ; there 
is nothing to counteract his Aryan tendencies. I hare already raised 
the statue of a nymph at one of their favorite springs and places of 
pleasant pilgrimage, and I have a statue now in the island, still in 
its case, which I contemplate installing in a famous grove of laurel 
not far off and very much resorted to." 

"And what then)" inquired Lothair. 

"Well, I have a conviction that among the great races tlie old 
creeds will come back," said Mr, Phcebus, "and it will be acknowl- 
edged that true religion is the worship of the beautiful. For the 
heaatifu! cannot he attained without virtue, if virtue consists, oa I 
believe, in the control of the passions, in the sentiment of repose, 
and the avoidance in all things of excess." 

One night, Lothair was walking home with the sisters from & vil- 
lage festival, where they had heen much amused. 

"You have had a great many adventures since we first met?" 
said Madame Phoihus. 

"Wliioh makes it seem longer ago than it really is," said Lothair. 

"You count time by emotion, then?" said Euphrosyne. 

" WelJ, it is a wonderful thing, however it he computed," said 
Uthsir. 

"For my part, I do not think that it ought tfl he counted at all," 
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said Madam Phcebus; "and there iaaothing to mo so detestable in 
Europe aa the quantity of clocks and watches." 

"Do jou use a watch, my lord! " asked Euphrogjne, in a toDe 
which always seemed to Lothair one of mocking artlessnees. 

"I beliBTe I never wound It up when I had one," said Lothair. 

"But you make such good use of your time," said Madame Phoe- 
bus, "you do not require watches." 

" I am glad to hear I make good use of my time," said Lothair, 
" but a little surprised." 

"But you are so good, ao religious," said Madame Phcebus. 
" That is a great thing especially for one so young." 

"Hem!" said Lothair. 

"That must have been a beautiful procession at Eome," said Eu- 
phrosjne, 

"I was rather a spectator of it than an actor in it," said Lothair, 
with some seriousness. "It is too long a tale to enter into, but my 
part in those proceedings was entirely misrepresented." 

"I believe that nothing in the newspapers ia ever true," said 
Madame Phcebus. 

" And that is why thoy are ao popular," added Euphrosyne ; " tlie 
taste of the age being so decidedly for fiction." 

"Is it true that you escaped from a convent to Malta?" said 
Madame FLcebus. 

"Not quite," said Lothair, " hot ti-ue enough for converantion." 

'■ As confidential as the present, I suppose ! " said Euphrosyne. 

"Yes, when we are grave, aa we are inclined to be now," said 
Lothair. 

"Then, you have been fighting a good deal," said Madamo 
Phcebua. 

"Yon are potting me on a court-martjal, Madame Phcebus," 
said Lothair. 

" But we do not know on which side you were," aaid Euphrosyne. 

"That is matter of history," sdd Lothair; "and that, you know, 
ia always doubtful." 

"Well, I do not like fighting," said Madame Phcebus, "and for 
my part I never could find out that it did any good." 

"And what do you like? " said LoUiair. "Tell me how would 
you pass your life ! " 

"Well, much aa I do, I do not know that I want any change, 
escept I think I should like it to be always summer." 
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"And I would have perpetual spring," aaid Eupiirosjne. 

" But, summer or spring, what would be jour favorite pursuit ! " 

"Well, dancing ia verj nice," said Madame PhcEbus. 

"But we cannot always tie dancing," said Lotbair. 

"Then we would sing," said Euphroajne. 

" But the time comes when one can neither dance nor sing," 
said Lothair. 

"Oh, then we become part of the andienee," said Madame 
Phcebus, "the people for whose ainnsement everybody labors," 

" And enjoy power without reaponsibility," said Euphroayne, 
"detect false notes and mark awkward gestures. How can any one 
doubt of Providence with such a system of constant compensation ! " 

There was something in the society of these two sistei-s that Lo- 
thair began to find highly attractive. Their extraordinary beauty, 
their genuine and unflagging gayety, their thorough enjoyment of 
existence, and the variety of rosourcea with wLich they made life, 
amnaing and graceful, all contributed to captivate him. They had, 
too, a great love and knowledge both of art and nature, and insensi- 
bly they weaned Lothwr from that habit of introapection which, 
though natural to him, he had too ranch indulged, and taught him 
to find sources of interest nnd deliglit in esternal objects. Ho was 
beginning to feel happy in this island, and wishing that hia life might 
never change, when one day Mr. Phcebus informed tliem tliat the 
Prince Agathonides, the eldest son of the Prince of Samoa, would 
arrive from Constantinople in a few days, and would pay them a 
visit. "He will come with some retinue," said Mr. Phmbus, "bnt I 
trust we shall be able by our reception to show that the Cantaca- 
zeaos are not the only princely family in the world." 

Mr. Phrebua was confident in his resources in this respect, for his 
yacht's crew in their Venetian dresses couid always furnish a guard 
of honor which no Grecian prince or Turkish pacha could easily 
rival. When the eventful day arrived, he was quite equal to the oc- 
casion. The yacht was dressed in every part with the streaming 
colors of all nations, the banner of Gaston Phcebiia waved from his 
pavilion, tiie guard of honor kept the ground, but the population of 
the isle were present in numbers and in their most showy costuri^, 
and a battery of ancient Turkish guna fired a salute without an 
accident. 

The Prince Agathonides was a youth, good-looking and dressed 
in a splendid Palikar costume, though his manners were quite Euro- 



, Google 



PRINCE AGATOONIDES. 299 

pean, beiog aa attach^ to the Turkish embassy at Vieaiia. He had 
with, him a sort of governor, a secretary, servants in Mamloulf 
dresses, pipe-bearers, and grooms, there being Home horsea as pres- 
ents from his father to Mr. Phrebus, and some rarely-embroidered 
kerchiefs and choice perfumes and Persian greyhounds for the ladies. 

Tlie arrival of the young priace was the signal for & series of en- 
tertainments on the island. First of all, Mr. Phcebiis resolved to givo 
a dinner in the Frank style, to prove to Agathonides that there wero 
other members of the CautacttBeno family besides himself who com- 
prehended a first-rate Frank dinaer. The chief people of the island 
were invited to thia banquet. They drank tho choicest grapes of 
France and Germany, were stuffed with trufllos, and aat on little 
eane chsurs. But one might detect in their countenances how they 
sighed for their easy divans, their simple dishes, and their resinous 
wine. Thea there was a wolf-hunt, and other sport ; a great day of 
gymnasia, many dances and much music ; in fhct, there were choruses 
all over the island, and every night was a serenade. 

Why such general joy) Because it was understood that the 
heir-apparent of the isle, their futare sovereign, had in fact arrived 
to make his bow to the beautiful Euphrosyne, though ho saw iier for 
the first time. 



CHAPTER LXXIV. 

Vert shortly after his arrival at Malta, Mr. Phffibus had spoken 
to Lothfur about Theodora. It appeared that Lucien Campian, though 
severely wounded, had escaped with Garibaldi after the hatda of 
Mentiaa iato the Italian territories. Eero they were at once arrest- 
ed, hut not severely detained, aad Colonel Campian took the first 
opportuaity of revisiting England, whore, after settling his otrairs, 
he had returned to his aativo country, from which he had been sep- 
arated for many years. Mr. Phcebus during the interval had seen a 
groat deal of him, and tlie colonel departed for America nnder tlie 
impressioa that Lothair had been among tho slain at the final 
struggle. 

" Campian is one of the best men I ever know," sdd Ph(ebus. 
" He was a remarkable instance of energy combined with softnesB of 
disposition. In my opinion, however, ho ought never to have visited 
Europe : he was made to ckar the backwoods, and govern mao by 
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the power of hia hatchet and the mildness of liis worda. He waa 
fighting for freedom all his life, jct slaTery made and slavery de- 
stroyed him. Among all the freaks of Fate, nothing is more sur- 
prisiog than that this Transatlantic planter should have been ordained 
to be tho husband of a divine being— a true Hellenic goddess, who in 
the good days would have been worshipped in this country, and have 
inspired her race to actions of grace, wisdom, and beauty," 

"I greatly esteem him," said Lothair, "and I shall write to him 
directly." 

" Except by Oarapian, who spoke probably about you to no one 
save myself," continued Phcehus, "your name hae never been men- 
tioned with reference to those strange transactions. Once there was 
a sort of rumor that you had met with some mishap, but these 
things were contradicted and explained, and then forgotten ; and 
people were all out of town. I believe that Cardinal Grandlson 
communicated with your man of hnainess, and between them every 
thing was kept quiet, until this portentous account of jour doinga at 
Rome, which transpired after we left England and which met us at 
Malta." 

"I have written to my man of business about that," said Lothair, 
" but I think it mill tax all his ingenuity to explain, or to mystify it 
as Buccessfully as he did the preceding adventures. At any rate, ho 
will not have the assistance of my lord cardinal." 

" Theodora was a remarkable woman on many accounts," said 
Mr. Phcebus, " hat particularly on this, that, although one of the 
most beautiftil women that ever existed, she was adored by beautiful 
women. My wife adored her; Euphrosyne, who has no enthusiasm, 
adored her ; the Princess of Tivoli, the most capricious being prob- 
ably that ever existed, adored, and always adored, Theodora. I 
think it must have been that there waa on her part a total absence 
of vanity, and this the more strange in one whose vocation in her 
earlier life had been to attract and live on popular applause; but I 
have seen her quit theatres ringing with admiration and enter her 
carriage with tho serenity of a Phidian muse." 

"I adored her," said Lothair, "but I never could quite solve 
her character. Perhaps it was too rich and deep for rapid compre- 
hension." 

" We shall never perhaps see her like again," said Mr. Phcebcs. 
" It waa a rare combination, peculiar to the Tyrrhenian sea. I ato 
aatiafied that we must go there to find the pure Hellenic blood, and 
from tlience it got to Rome." 
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" Wis may not see her libo again, bat we maj see her again," saiJ 
Lothair ; " and sometimefl I think aho ia always hovering oyer me." 

lu thia vein, when they were alone, they were frequently speaking 
of the departed, and one day— it was before the arrival of Prince 
Agatlionidea— Mr. Phtebua said to Lothair : " We will ride this mom- 
iDg to what we call the groTe of Daphne. It is a real Jaurel-grove. 
Some of the trees ninat be immenioria!, and deserve to have been 
sacred, if once they wore not so. In their hnge, groteaqne forma 
you would not easily recognize your poUshed frienda of Europe, ao 
trim and ^ossy and ahnih-like. Tiie people are very fond of this 
grove, and make frequent processions there. Once a year they miist 
be headed by their priest. No one knows why, nor has he the 
slightest idea of the reason of the various ceremonies which he that 
day performs. But we know, and some day ho or his successors will 
equally understand them. Yea, if I remain here long enough — and 
I somotimea think I will never again quit the isle — I shall cspect 
some flne summer night, when there is that rich stillness which the 
whispering waves only render more intense, to hear a voice of muaio 
on the mountains declaring that the god Pan has returned to earth." 

It was a picturesque ride, as every ride was on this island, skirt- 
ing the sylvan hills with the sea glimmering in the distance. Lothair 
was pleased with the approaches to the sacred grove : now and then 
a single tree with gray branches and a green head, tlien a great 
spread of underwood, all laurel, and then spontaneous plantations of 
younj trees. 

" There was always a vacant space in the centre of the grove," 
said Mr. Fhcebus, " once eadly overrun witli wild shrubs, hut I have 
cleared it and restored the genius of the spot. See I " 

They entered the sacred circle and beheld a statue rwsed on a 
porphyry pedestal. The light fell with magical effect on the face of 
the statue. It was the statue of Theodora, the placing of whicli in 
thepavilion of Belmont Mr. Fhtebus was superintending when Lolhnir 
first made his acquaintance. • 



CHAPTER LXXV. 

The Prince Agathonides seemed quito to monopolize the attentiou 
of Madame Phoibus and her sister. This was not very unreasonable, 
considering that he was their visitor, the future chief of their house, 



, Google 



302 LOTOAIH. 

and had broaght them so many euihroidevcd pocket-handkerchiufs, 
choice scents, and fancy dogs. But Lothair thought it qnife disgust- 
ing, nor could be conceive what they saw in bira, what they were 
talking about or laughing about, for, so far as te had been able to 
form any opinion on the subject, the prince was a shallow-patcd 
coicomfa without a single quality to charm any woman of sense and 
spirit. Lothair began to consider how he could pursue his travels, 
where he should go to, and, when that was settled, how he should 
get there. 

Just at this moment of perplexity, as is often the case, something 
occurred which no one could foresee, but which, Uke every event, 
removed some difflcultiea and introduced others. 

There arrived at the island a dispatch forwarded to Mr. Phoibus 
by the Russian ambassador at Constantinople, who bad received it 
fioin his colleague at London. This dispatch contained a proposition 
to Mr. Phrebus to repair to the court of St, Petersburg, and accept 
appointments of high distinction and emolument. Without in any 
way restricting the independent pursuit of bis profession, he was 
offered a large salary, the post of court painter, and the presidency 
of the Academy of Fine Aria. Of such moment did tlio Russian Gov- 
emment deem the official presence of this illustrious artist in their 
country, that it was intimated, if the arrangement could be effected, 
its ooQclusion might be celehrated by conferring on Mr. Phcebus 
a patent of nobility and a decoration of a high class. The dispatch 
contained a private letter from an exalted member of the imperial 
family, who had had the high and gratifying distinction of making 
Mr, Phcebns's acquaintance in London, personally pressing the 
acceptance by him of the general proposition, assuring him of cor- 
dial welcome and support, and informing Mr. Phoibus that what 
was particularly desired at this moment waa a series of paintings 
illustrative of some of the most memorable scenes in the Holy Land 
and especially the arrival of the pilgrims of the Greek rite at Jerusa- 
lem. As for this purpose he would probably like to visit Palestine, 
the whole of the autumn or even s longer period was placed at his 
disposal ; so that, enriched with all necessaiy drawings and studies, 
he might achieve his more elaborate performances in Russia at his 
leisure and with every advantage. 

Considering that the great objects in life with Mr. Plicebus were 
to live in an Aryan country, amid an Aryan race, and produce works 
which should revive for the benefit of human nature Aryan creeds, 
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ft proposition to pass some of the prime jeara of hia life among tlio 
Mongolian race, and at tho same tirao devote his pencil to the cele- 
bration of Semitic subjectg, waa startling. 

"I shall Bay nothing to Madamo Phcehas until the prince has 
gone," he remarked to Lothair; "he will go the day after to-mor- 
row. I do not know what they may offer to nialte me — probably only 
a baron, perhaps a count. But yon know in Russia a man may 
become a prince, and I certainly should like those Oantacazenes to 
feel that after all their daughter ia a princess with no thanks to 
them. The climate is detestable, but one owes much to one's profes- 
sion. Art would bo honored at a great, perhaps the greatest, court. 
There would not be a fellow at his easel in the streets about Fitzroy 
Square who would not bo prouder. I wonder what tho decoration 
will bo 3 'Of a high class' — vague. It might be Alexander Wewsky. 
You know yoa have a right, whatever your decoration, to have it 
expressed, of course at your own expense, in brilliants. I confess I 
have my weaknesses. I should like to get over to the Academy din- 
ner — one can do any thing in these days of railroads — and dine with 
the R. A.B in my ribbon and the star of the Alexander Newsky in. 
brilliants. I thick every academician would feel elevated. What I 
detest are their Semitic subjects — nothing but drapery. They cover 
even their heads in those scorching climes. Can any one make any 
thing of a caravan of pilgrims? To be sure, they say no one can 
draw a camel. If I went to Jerusalem, a camel would at last bo 
drawn. There is something in that. "We must think over these 
things, and when the prince has gone talk it over with Jfadame Phce- 
bua. I wish yon all to come to a wise decision, without the slight- 
est reference to my individual tastes or, it may be, pr^udices." 

The result of all this waa that Mr. Phcsbus, without absolutely 
committing himself, favorably entertained the general proposition 
of the Russian court; while, witJi respect to their particular object 
in art, he agreed to^visit Palestine and execute at least one work for 
his imperial friend ahd patron. He counted on reaching Jerusalem 
before tho Easter p Ig ms ret med to the r 1 omes 

"If they wo Id maKe ne 1 [vnce t once and gi o mo the 
Alesander New ky m b 11 ants, t n "fl t be wo th th nk ng of he 
said to Lotl a 

The lale tl ou h tl y lo d the r le we q te del ghted 
with the ho pht f {, ng to Te salera Madame PI has k w a 
Russian J, and lis who h d lovtel to ler that he 1 d b en 
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both to Jerusalem and Torquay, and Madame Plitebufl had felt quite 
aaliamed that she had been to neither. 

"I suppose you will feel quite at home there," said Eophrosyne 
to Loth air. 

" No ; I never was there." 

"No; but yon know all about those places and people— holy 
plaees and holy persons. The Bieased Virgin did not, I believe, ap- 
pear to jou. It was to a young lady, was it not! Wo were aslting 
each other last night who the yoncg lady could be." 



CIIAPTEE LXXVI. 

Time, which changes every thing, ia changing even the tradition- 
ary appearance of forlorn Jerusalem. Not that its laicn, after ail, 
was ever very sad. Its airy site, ita splendid mosque, its vast mon- 
asteries, the briglit material of which the whole city is built, its 
cup'olaed houses of freestone, and above all the towers and gates 
and battlements of its lofty and complete walls, always rendered it a 
handsome city. Jerusalem has not been sacked eo often or so re- 
cently as the other two great ancient cities, Rome and Athens, Its 
ylcinage was never more desolate than the Campagna, or the state 
of Attica and the Moi-ea ia 1830. 

The battle-field of western Asia from the days of the Assyrian 
kings to those of Meiiemet Ali, Palestine endured the same devastation 
as in modern times has been the doom of Flanders and the Milanese ; 
but the ycai's of havoc in the Low Countries and Lombardy must be 
counted in Palestine by centuries. Yet the wide plains of the Holy 
Land, Sharon, and Shechem, and Esdraelon, have recovei'ed; they 
are as fertile and as f^r as in old days ; it is the hill-culture that lias 
Veen destroyed, and that is the culture on which Jerusalem mainly 
depended. Its hills were terraced gardens, vineyards, and groves of 
olive-trees. And here it is that we find renovation. The terraces 
are again ascending the stony heights, and the eye is frequently 
gladdened with young plantations. Fruit-trees, the peach and the 
pomegranate, the almond and fie dg, offer gracious gronpa ; and tlie 
true children of the land, the vine and the olive, are again exulting 
in their native soil. 

There is one spot, however, which has been neglected, and yet 
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tlio one that should have been tlic first rememhered, aa it Las been 
the mostrudelj wasted. Blessed hethe hand which plants trees npon 
Olivet! Eleaaed bo the hand that builds gardens about Sion I 

The mo3t ran arkable creat on however, in modern Jerusalem is 
the Eu an settlement wh cb w th n •t few years has risen on the 
elevated ground on the western s de of the city. The Latin, the 
Grc k and the Armen an Ch rch s 1 ad for centnries possessed en- 
clo ed establ hmcnts u the c ty v,b ch, under the name of mon- 
aster es proY ded shelter anl iroteet on for hnndreda — it might be 
said even thousands — of pilgrima belonging to their respective rites. 
The great acale, therefore, on which Kussia secnred hospitality for 
iiersnbjectswasnot in reality so remarkable as the fact that it seemed 
to indicate a settled determination to separate the Muscovite Church 
altogether from tbe Greek, and throw off what little dependence is 
still acknowledged on the Patriarchate of Constantinople. Whatever 
the motive, the design has been accomplished on a large scale. The 
EnssisJi buildings, all well defended, are a caravanserai, a cathedral, 
a citadel. The consular flag crowns the height and indicates the 
office of administration ; priests and monks aro permanent inhabit- 
ants, and a whole caravan of Muscovite pilgrims and the trades on 
which they depend can be accommodated within the precinct. 

Mr. Phtebus, his family and suite, were to be the guests of the 
Russian consul, and evei'y preparation was made to insure the cele- 
brated painter a becoming reception. Frequent telegrams had duly 
impressed tbe representative of all the Bussias in the Holy Land, with 
the importance of hia impouding visitor. Even the qualified and 
strictly provision.il acceptance of the Bussian proposition by Mr. 
Phcebus had agitated the wires of Europe scarcely less than a sug- 
gested conference. 

" An artist should always remember what he owes to posterity 
and his profession," said Mr. Phcebus to Xotbair, as they were walk- 
ing the deck, " even if you can distinguish between them, which I 
doubt, for it is only by a sense of the beautiful that the human family 
can bo sustained in its proper place in the scale of creation, and the 
sense of the beautiful is a result of the study of the line arts. It 
would be something to sow the seeds of organic change in the Mon- 
golian type, but I am not sanguine of success. There is no oripnal 
fond of aptitude to act npon. The most ancient of existing com- 
munities is Turanian, and yet, though they could invent gunpowder 
and the mariner's compass, they never could understand perspective. 
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—Man aliead there I tell Madame Plicebus to come on deck for lie 
Erst sight of Mount Lebanon." 

When the Pan entered the poi-t of Joppa they ohserved another 
English yacht in those waters ; but, before they could speculate on its 
owner they were involved in all the complications of landing. On 
the quay, the Eussian vice-consul was in attendance with horses and 
mules, and donkeys handsomer tliao either. The ladies were de- 
lighted with the vast orange -gardens of Joppa, which Madame Pbcebua 
said realized quite her idea of the Holy Land. 

" 1 was prepared for milk and honey," said Euphrosyne, " but 
this is too delightful," as she travelled through lanes of date-hearing 
palm-trees, and sniffed with her almond-shaped nostiils the all-per- 
vading fragrance. 

They passed the night at Ariuiathea, a pretty village surrounded 
with gardens enclosed with hedges of prickly pear. Here they found 
hospitality in an old convent, hut ail the comforts of Eui'ope and 
many of the refinements of Asia had been forwarded for their accom- 
modation, 

" It ia a great homage to art," said llr. Phcebus, as he scattered 
his gold like a great seigneur of Oascony. 

The nest day, two miles from Jerusalem, the consul mot them 
with a cavalcade, and the ladies assured their host that they were 
not at all wearied with their journey, but were quite pi-cpared, in 
duo time, to join his dinner-party, which he was most ansious they 
should attend, as he had " two English lords " who had arrived, and 
whom ho had invited to meet them. They were all curious to know 
their names, though that, unfortunately, the consul could not tell 
tliem, but he had sent to tlie English consulate to have them written 
down. All he could assure them was, tliat they were real English 
lords, not travelliug English lords, but in sober earuestaess great 
personages. 

Mr. Phcebua was highly gratified. lie was pleased with his re- 
ception. There was nothing he liked roach more than a procession. 
He was also a sincere admirer of the aristocracy of his country. "On 
the whole," he would say, "tiiey most resemble the old Hellenic 
race; cicelliag in athletic sports, speaking no other language than 
their own, and never reading." 

"Your fault,'' he would sometimes say to Lothair, " and the cause 
of many oi your sorrows, ia the habit of mental introspection. Man 
is born to observe, but if he faDs into psychology he observes nolh- 
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ing, ftiidtheiihe is astonished that life has no charms for hira, or that, 
never seizing the ocoasioD, his career is a failure. No, sir, it is tho 
eje that must bo occupied and cultivated ; no one knows the capacity 
of the eye who haa not developed it, or the visions of heauty and 
delight and inexhaustible interest whicb it commands. To a man 
who observes, life ia as different as the existence of a dreaming 
psychologist is to that of the animals of the field," 

" I fear," sdd Lothair, " that I have at length found out the truth, 
and that I am a dreaming psychologist." 

" You are young and not irremediably lost," said Mr. Phcebua. 
"Fortunately, you have received tlie admirable though partial edu- 
cation of your class. You ore a good shot, you can ride, you can 
row, yon can swim. That imperfect secretion of the brain which is 
called thotight has not yet bowed your frame. You have not had 
time to read much. Give it up altogether. The conversation of a 
woman like Theodora is worth all the libraries in the world. If 
it were only for her sake, I should wish to save you, but I wish to do 
it for your own. Yes, profit by the vast though cajauiitous experience 
which you have gaiiied in a short time. Wo may know a great deal 
about our bodies, we can know very little abont our minds." 

The "real English lords" turned out to be Bertram and St. Al- 
degonde returning from Nubia, They had left England about the 
same time as Lothair, and had paired together on the Irish Church 
till Easter, with a sort of secret hopo on the part of St. Aldegondo 
that they might neither of them reappear in the House of Commons 
again until the Irish Church wore either saved or subverted. Holy 
"Week had long passed, and they were at Jerusalem, not quite so 
near the House of Commons as tlio Reform Club or tlie Carlton, but 
still St. Aldegonde had mentioned that ho was beginning to be bored 
with Jemsalom, and Bertram counted on their immediate departure 
when they accepted tho invitation to dine witli the Russian consul. 

Lothair was uuafiVcfodly delighted to meet Bertram, and glad to 
see St. Aldegonde, but he was a little nervous and cmbairassed as 
to the probable tone of his reception by tiiem. But their manner 
relieved him in an instant, for ho saw they linew nothing of his 
ad ventures. 

"Well," said St. Aldegonde, "what have yon been doing with 
yourself since we last met i I wish you had come with ns, anil had 
a shot at a crocodile," 

Bertram told Lothair in the course of tho evening that ho found 
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letters at Cairo from OorisaniJe, on his return, in which there whs a 
good deal about LotLdr, aud which had made him rather uneasy. 
"That there was a rumor jou hud been badly wounded, and some 
other things," and Bertram looked tiim full in the face ; " l)Ut I dare 
say not a word of truth," 

" I wa* nerer better in ray life," said Lothair, " and I have been 
in Sicily and in Greece. However, we willtalk over all this another 

The dinner at the consulate was one of the most successful ban- 
quota that was ever given, if to please your guests be the test of good 
fortune in such enterprises. St. Aldegoude was perfectly charmed 
with the Phcebus family; he did not know which to admire most — 
the great artist, who was in remarkable spirits to-day, considering 
he waa In a Semitic country, or his radiant wife, or his biTlliant sister- 
in-law. St. Aldegonde took an early opportunity of informing Ber- 
tram that if he liked to go over and vote for the Irish Church he 
would release him from bis pair with the greatest pJeasuie, but for 
his part he had not the slightest intention of leaving Jerusalem ot 
present. Strange to say, Bertram received this intimation without a 
murmur. He was not so loud in his admiration of the Phcebas 
family bs St. Aldegonde, but there is a silent sentiment sometimes 
more espressive than the noisiest applause, and more dangerous. 
Bertram had sat nest to Euphrosyne, and was entirely spell-bound. 

The consul's wife, a hostess not uuworthy of such guests, had en- 
tertained her friends in the European style. Tlio dinner-hour was 
not late, aud Uie gentlemen who attended the ladies from the din- 
ner-table were allowed to remain some time in the saloon. Lotbair 
talked much to the consul's wife, by whose side sat Madame Fhosbus, 
St. Aldegonde was always on his legs, distracted by the rival attrac- 
tions of that lady and her husband. More remote, Bertram whispered 
to Euphrosyne, who answered him with laughing eyes. 

At a certain hour, the consul, attended by his male guests, cross- 
ing a court, proceeded to his divan, a lofty and capacious chamber 
painted in fresco, and with no furniture escept the low but broad 
riused seat that surrounded the room. Here, when they were seated, 
an equal number of attendants — Arabs in Arab d ss blue g wn 
and red slippers, and red caps— entered, each proff mg a 1 ng p p 
of cherry or jasmine-wood. Then, in a short tim g t d pp d 
in, and pipes and coffee were immediately brought t tl m 4ny 
person who had been formally presented to the n I h d th a 
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privilege, witlmut any further invitaticm. The Bociety often fonnd in 
tlieao consular divans in the more remote places of the East — Cairo, 
Damascus, Jerusalem— is often extremely entertaining and instruc- 
tive. Oelehrated travellers, distinguished men of science, , artists, 
adventurers who ultimately turn out to be heroes, eccentric charac- 
ters of all kinds, are here encoimtered, and give the fruits of their 
original or experienced observation Tvithout reserve. 

"It is the smoking-room over again," whispered St. Aldegondo 
to Lothair, " only in England one is so glad to get away from the 
women, hut here I must say I should have liked to remain be- 

An individual in a Synan dress, fawn-colored robes girdled with 
a rich shawl, and a white turban, entered. ITe made his salute with 
grace and dignity to the consul, touching his forehead, his lip, and 
his heart, and took his seat with the air of one not unaccustomed 
to he received, playing, until he received his chibouqne, with a chap- 
let of beads." 

"That is a good-lookingfellow, Lothair," said St. Aldcgonde; "or 
is it the dress that turns them out such swells? I feel quite a lout 
by some of these fellows." 

"I think he would be good-looking in any dress," said Lothair. 
"A rem ark able countenance." 

It was an oval visage, with features in harmony with that form ; 
large dark-brown eyes and lashes, and brows delicately but com- 
pletely defined; no hair upon the face except a beard, full but not 
long. lie seemed about the same age as Mr. Phtebns, and his com- 
plexion, though pale, waa clear and fair. 

The conversation, after some rambling, had got upon the Suez 
Canal. Mr. Pbtebus did not care for the political or the commercial 
eonsoquenccs of that great enterprise, but he was glad that a natural 
division sljould he established between the greater races and the Ethio- 
]>ian. It might not lead to any considerable result, but it asserted a 
principle. Ha looked upon that trench as a protest. 

"But would you place the Nilotic family in the Ethiopian race ! " 
inquired the Syrian in a voice commanding from its deep sweetness. 

"I would certainly. They were Cnshinj, and that meacs ne- 

The Syrian did not agree with Mr. Phcebua ; he stated his viewa 
firmly and clearly, but without ui^ing them. He thought that we 
must look to the Pelasgi as the colonizing race that had peopled and 
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produced Egypt. The mention of the Pelasgi fired Mr. Phcehus to 
even uniisual eloquence. lie denounced the Pelasgi as a barbarous 
race: men of gloomj Euperatitions, who, had it aot heea for the 
Hellenes, might have fatallj arrested the human development. The 
triumph of the Hellenes mas the triumph of the beautiful, and all 
that is great and good ia life was owing to their victory. 

"It is difficult to ascertain what ia great in life," said the Syrian, 
" because nations differ on the subject and ages. Some, for csample, 
consider war to bo a great thing, others condemn it. I remember 
also when patriotism was a boast, and now it is a controversy. But 
it is not so difficult to ascertain vtLat ia good. For man Las in his 
own being some guide to such knowledge, and divine aid to ac- 
quire it has not been wanting to him. For my part I could not 
maint^n that the Ilellenic system led to virtue." 

The conversation was assuming an ardent character when the con- 
sul, as a diplomatist, turned the channel. Mr. Phcebus had vindi 
cated the Hellenic religion, the Syrian, with a terse pr t t ag n t th 
religion of tTature, however idealized, as tending to th pt n f 

man, had let the question die away, and the Divan w d g 

dromedaries, and dancing-girls, and sherbet made of p g t 
which the consul recommended and ordered to be prod 1 rat 
the guests retired, and among them the Syrian with tl m It 
and the same graceful dignity as had distinguished hi t 

""Who is that mnn! " said Mr. Phoebus. " I m t b m t I 
ten years ago. Baron Mecklenbarg brought him to ra t p nt f 
my great picture of St. John, which is in the gallery of Munich. Ho 
said ill his way — you remember his way— that he would bring me a 
face of Paradise." 

"I cannot exactly tell you his name," said the consul. "Prince 
Gfllitzin brought him here, and thought highly of hira. I believe be 
is one of the old Syrian families in the mountain ; but whether he 
be a Maronite or a Drcse, or any thing else, I reaJly cannot say. Now 
ti*y the sherbet," 



CHAPTER LSXVir. 

Thbbe are few things finer than the morning view of Jerusalem 
from the Mount of Olives. The fresh and golden light falls ou a 
walled city with tunets and towers and frequent gates: the houses 
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tion. Mr. Phcebua iiad already established a studio on a consider- 
able scale, and was engaged in making sketches of pUgrima and monka, 
tall donkeys of Betblehem with starry fronts, ia which bo much de- 
liglited, and grase Jellahecn sbeiks, who were hanging about the 
convents in the hopes of obtaining a convoy to the Dead Sea. As for 
St. Aldegondo and Bertram, iLey paased their lives at the Eussian 
consulate, or with its most charming inhabitfuits. This morning, 
with the consul and his wife ond the matchless sisters, as St. Aide- 
gonde always termed them, they had gone on an excursion to the 
Convent of the Nativity. Dinner usually reassembled all the party, 
and then the Divan followed. 

"I say, Rertram," said St. Aldegondo, "what a lucky thing wo 
paired and went to Nnbial I r^oica in the Divan, and yet, some- 
how, I cannot bear leaving those women. If the matchless sisters 
would only smoke, by Jove they would bo perfect 1 " 

" I shonld not like Euphrosyne to smoke," said Bertrani, 

A person approached lothiui' by the pathway from Bethany. 
It was the Syrian gentleman whom he had met at the consulate. As 
he was passing Lothair, ha sainted him with the grace which liad 
been before remarked, and Lothair, who was by nature courtcons, 
and even inclined a little to ceremony in his manners, especially with 
those with whom he was not intimate, immediately rose, as ho 
would cot receive such a salutation in a reclining posture. 

" Let me not disturb you," said tlie stranger, " or, if we muat bo 
on equal terms, let me also be seated, for this ia a view that never 
palls." 

" It is perhaps familiar to you," ssii Lothair, " but with me, only 
a pilgrim, its effect is fascinating, almost overwhelming." 
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"Tbe riew of Jernaalem never becomes familiar," said the Syi'inn, 
" for it3 associationa are so transcendent, so various, so inezhanstible, 
tbat the mind can never anticipate its course of thought and feeling, 
when one sits, as we do now, on this immortal mount." 

"I presume jou li?e here!" said Lotiiair. 

"Not exactly," said Lis companion. "I have recently built a 
Louse without tLe walls, and I Lave planted my Lill witL fruit-treea 
and made vineyards and olive-grounds, but I Lavo done thia as much 
— perhaps more — to set an esaraple, wLicL, I am glad to say, has 
been followed, as for my own convenioEce or pleasure. My home 
is in the north of Palestine, on the other side of Joi-dan, beyond the 
Sea of Galilee, My family has dwelt there from time immemorial ; 
but they always loved this city, and Lave a legend that they dwelt 
occasionally within its walls, even in the days when Titus from that 
hill looked down upon tbe temple." 

" I Lave often wished to visit the Sea of Galileo," said Lothair. 

"Well, yott have now an opportunity," said the Syrian; "tLo 
north of Palestine, though it Las no tropical splendor, has much va- 
riety and a peculiar natural charm. The burst and brightness of 
spring have not yet q^uite vanishei] : you would find ourplains radiant 
with wild-flowers, and our hills green with young crops ; and, though 
we cannot rival Lebanon, we Lave forest glades among our famous 
bills that, when once seen, are remembered." 

" But tLere is something to me more interesting than tLe splendor 
of tropical scenery," said LotLair, " even if Galilee could ofler it. I 
wish to visit the cradle of my faitL." 

" And you would do wisely," said the Syrian, " for there is no 
doubt tLe spiritual nature of man ia developed in this land." 

" And yet there are persons at tLe present day who doubt— even 
deny- — the spiritual nature of man," said Lotbair, " I do not, I 
could not — there are reasons why I could not." 

"There are some tilings I know, and some things I believe," said 
tLe Syrian. "I know that I Lave a sonl, and I believe tLat it is 
immortal." 

"It is science tLat, by demonstrating tLe insignificance of tLis 
gloho in the vast scale of creation, has led to tbis infidelity," said 
Lothair. 

" Science may prove the insignificance of tLia globe in the scale 
of creation," said tLe stranger, " but it cannot prove the insignifi- 
cance of man. What ia the earth compared with the sun 1 a raoiehill 
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by a mountain ; yet the inhabitants of thia earth can disoorer the 
elements of which the great orb consists, and will probably ere long 
ascertain all the conditions of its being. Nay, the human mind can 
penetrate far beyond tlie sun. There is no relation, therefore, be- 
tween the faculties of man and the scale in creation of the planet 
which he inhabits." 

" I was glnd to hear you assert the other night the spiritual na- 
ture of man in opposition to Mr. Plicebus." 

"Ah! Mr, Phcebus!" said the stranger, with a smile. "He is 
an old acquaintance of mine. And I must say he is very consistent 
— cicept in paying a visit to Jerusalem. That does surprise me. 
He said to me the other night the same things as he said to me at 
Rome many years ago. He would revive the worship of Nature. 
The deities whom he so eloquently describes and so exquisitely de- 
lineates are the ideal personifications of the most eminent human 
qualities, and chiefly the physical. Physical beauty is liis standard 
of excellence, and he has a fanciful theory that moral order would 
be the consequence of the worship of physical beauty, for without 
moral order he holds physical beauty cannot be maintained. But 
the answer to Mr. Phcebus is, that his system has been tried and has 
failed, and under conditions more favorable than are likely to exist 
again; the worship of Nature ended in the degradation of the hu- 

" But Mr. Phcebus cannot really believe in Apollo and Venns," 
said Lothair, "These are phrases. He is, I suppose, what is called a 
Pantheist." 

"No doubt the Olympus of Mr. Phctbua is the creation of his 
easei," replied the Syrian. "I should not, however, describe him 
as a Pantheist, wliose creed requires more absti-action than Mr. 
Phcebus, the worshipper of Nature, would tolerato. His school never 
care to pursue any investigation which cannot be followed by the 
eye — and the worship of the beautiful always ends in an orgy. As 
for Pantheism, it is Atheism in domino. The belief in a Creator 
who is unconscious of creating is more monstrous than any dogma 
of any of the Ohureljea in this city, and we have them all here." 

" But tliere are people now who tell you that there never was 
any Creation, and therefore there never could have been a Creator," 
said tiothair. 

"And which is naw advanced with the confidence of novelty," 
said the Syrian, "though all of it has been urged, an4 vainly urged, 
14 



y Google 



314 LOTHAIR. 

thousonda of jeara Ago. Thera must be design, or all wo see woiilil 
te without sense, and I do not Lelieve in the unmeaniDg. Aa for 
the natural forces to whicli all creation is now attributed, we know 
tliej are unconscious, while couBoiousness is as inevituble a portion 
of our esiatenoe as the eye or the hand. The conscious cannot be 
derived from the unconscious. Man is divine." 

" I wish I could assure myaelf of the personality of the Creator," 
said Lotliair. "I cling to that, but they say it ia unphilosophical." 

" In what sense ? " asked the Syrian. " Is it more unphilosophi- 
Ciil to believe in a personal God, omnipotent and omniscient, than in 
natural forces uncoascioua and irresistible ? Is it unphilosophical 
to combiae power with intelligence? Goethe, a Spinozist who did 
not believe in Spinoza, said that he could bring his mind to the con- 
ception that in the centre of space we might meet with a monad of 
pure intelligence. What may he the centre of space I leave to the 
dajdal imagination of the author of 'Faust;' but a monad of pure 
intelligence— is that more philosophical than the truth, first revealed 
to man amid these everlasting hills," said the Syrian, "that God 
made man in Hia own image ? " 

" I have often found in that assurance a source of suhlime conso- 
lation," said Lothaif, 

"It is the charter of the nobility of inaD," said the Syrian, "one 
of the divine dogmas revealed in this land; not the invention of 
councils, not one of which was held on this sacred soil, confused as- 
semblies first got together by the Greeks, and tlien by barbarous na- 
tions in barbarous times." 

" Yet the divine land no longer tells us divine things," said LothaJr. 

"It may or it may not have fulfilled its destiny," said the Syrian, 
'"In my Father's house are many mansions,' and by the various 
families of nations the designs of the Creator are accomplished, God 
works by races, and one was appointed in due season and after many 
developments to reveal and expound ia this land the spiritual nature 
of man. The Aryan and the Semite are of the same blood and 
origin, but when they quitted their centra! land they were ordained 
to follow opposite courses. Each division of the great race has de- 
veloped one portion of the double nature of humanity, till, after ali 
their wanderings, they met again, and, represented hy their two 
choicest families, the Hellenes and the Hebrews, brought together 
the treasures of their accumulated wiadom, and sccuieil the civili- 
sation of man." 
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"TLoao among whom I have lived of late," said Lotliair, "have 
taught me to trust much in councils, and to iielieve that withont 
tliem there could be no foundation for the Church. I observe yon 
do not Bpeal: in that vein, though, lite mjself, yon iind solace in 
those dogmas which recognize tho relations between the created and 
the Creator." 

" There can bo no religion without that recognition," said the 
Syrian, " nnd no creed can possibly be devised without such a recog- 
nition that would satisfy man, "Why we ai-e here, whence wo come, 
whither we go — these are questions which man is organically framed 
and forced to ask himself, and that would not be the case if they 
could not be answered. As for churches depending on councils, the 
first council was held more tlian three centuries after the Sermon 
on the Mount. We Syrians had churches ia tlio interval : no one 
can deny that. I bow before tho Divine decree that swept thera 
away from Antiocb to Jerusaleni, but I am not yet prepared to 
transfer my spiiitnal allegiance to Italian popes and (irecl: patri- 
archs. We believe that our family were among the first followers 
of Jesus, and that we then held lands in Bashan wliich we hold 
now. We had a gospel onco ia our district where there was some 
allusion to this, and being written by neighbors, and probably at the 
lime, I dare say it was accurate, but the Western Churches declared 
our gospel was not authentic, tliough why I cannot tell, and they 
succeeded in estirpatiug it. It was not an additional reason why 
we should enter into their fold. So I am content to dwell in Galilee 
and trace the footsteps of ray Divine Master, ranslng OTcr His life and 
pregnant sayings amid tho mounts He sanctified and tho waters lie 
loved so well." 

The sun was now rising in tlio heaTea"!, and the hour had arrived 
« hen it became expedient to seek tho sliado. Lothdr and the Syrian 
rose at the same time. 

" I shall not easily foi'gct our conversation on the Mount of 
Olives," said Lotlitdr, " and I would ask jovi to add to this kindness 
by permittmg me, before I leave Jerusalem, to pay mj respects to 
you under your roof." 

"Peace be with yon!" said the Syrian, "I live without tho 
giite of Damascus, on a hill which you will easily recognize, and my 
name is Paraclete." 
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Time passed very ligreeaiily to St. Aldegonde and Bertram at 
JerasalcEfl, for it was passed entirely at the Eussian consulate, or 
with its intereatJng and cliarniing inmates, who were always making 
ezcnrsions, or, as they styled tbem, pilgrimages. They saw little of 
Lothair, who would willingiy have conversed with his friend on 
many topics, but his friend waa almost always engaged, and, if by 
some chance they succeeded in finding themselvea alone, Bertram 
appeared to be always preoccupied. One day he said to Lothilr : 
"I tell yon what, old fellow, if you want to know ail about what 
has happened at home, I will give yon Corisande's letters. They 
are a sort of journal which she promised to keep for me, and they 
will tell you erery thing. I found an immense packet of tliem on 
our return from Cairo, and I meant to have read them here ; but 
I do not know bow it is — I suppose there is so much to be seen 
here — but I never seem to have a moment to myself. I have got an 
engagement now to the consulate. We are going to Elisha's Foun 
tain to-day. Why do not you come? " 

" Well, I am engaged too," said Lothair. " I have settled to go to 
the Tombs of the Kings to-day, with Signor Paraclete, and I cannot 
well get off; but remember the letters." 

The bos of letters arrived at Lothair'a rooms in due season, and 
their perusal deeply interested him. In their pages, alike earnest and 
lively, and a picture of a inind of high intelligence adorned with 
fancy and feeling, the name of Lothair frequently appeared, and some- 
times accompanied with espressions that made his heart beat. All 
the rumors ot his adventures, as they gradually arrived in England, 
generally distorted were daly chronicled, and sometimes with com- 
ments, which intimatLd the interest they occasioned to the corre- 
spondent of Bertram More than once she could not refrain from re- 
proaching her brother for having left his friend so much to himself. 
"Of all your friends 'she said, "the one who always most inter 
eated me, and seemed most worthy of your affection." And then slio 
deplored the absolute ruin of Lothair, for such she deemed his en- 
trance into the Roman Church. 

"I was right in my appreciation of that woman, though I waa 
utterly jneiperienced in life," thought Lothair. "If her mother 
had only favored my views two years ago, affairs would hare been 
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difforent. WoulJ they have been Letter? Can they be worse 1 But 
I have gained esperience. Ocrtainly; and paid for it with my Leart'a 
blood. And miglit I not have gained experieneo trannuiily, in the 
disclaargoofthedutiea of my position at home— dear home? Per- 
haps not. Anil suppoae 1 never had gained experience, still I aiglit 
have been happy? And what am I now 3 Host lone aad sad. So 
lone and sad that nothing but the magical influence of the scene 
around me saTes me from an overwhelming despondency." 

Lothair passed bis life cliiefly ivith Paraclete, and, a few weeka 
after their first acquaintance, they left Jemsalem together for Gul- 

The month of May had disajipeared, and June was advancing. 
Bertram and Saint Aidegondo no longer talked about their pair, and 
their engagements ia the Houseof Commons. There seemed a tacit 
underatanilJBg between them to avoid the subject; remarkable on the 
part of Bertram, for he had always been urgent on his brothor-in- 
law to falsi their parliamentary obligation. 

The pai-ty at the Russian consulate had gone on a graud cipe- 
dition to the Dead Sea, and had been absent for many days from 
Jerusalem. They were convoyed bj one of the sheiks of tlie Jordan 
valley. It was a most successful expedition — constant adventure, 
novel objects and habits, all the spell of a romantic life. The ladies 
were delighted with the scenery of the Jordan valley, and the gen- 
tlemen had good sport; St. Aldegonde had killed a wild-boar, and 
Bertram an ibes, whose horns were preserved for Brentham. Mr. 
Phcebns intensely studied the camel and its habits. lie persuaded 
himself that the ship of the desert entirely understood him. " But 
it is always so," he added. " There is no animal that in a week does 
not perfectly comprehend me. Had I time and could give myself 
np to it, I have no doubt I could make them epeak. Nature has en- 
dowed me, so far as dumb animals are concerned, with a peculiar 
mesmeric power." 

At last this happy caravan was ag^n within sight of the walla of 
Jerusalem. 

"I should like to have remained in the valley of the Jordan for- 
ever," said St. Aldegonde. 

"And so should I," whispered Bertram to Euphrosyne, "with the 
same companions." 

When they had returned to the consulate, they found the post 
from. England had arrived during their absence., Tbere were dis- 
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patclies for aJl. It is an agUatiag moment— that arrival of letters in 
(I distant land. Lord St. Aldegonde seemed much disturbed when 
ho tore open and perused Lis. Ilia countennnce hecamo clouded; 
he dashed hia Land through his dishoTellcd locks; he pouted; and 
tiien he said to Bertram, " Come to my room." 
"Any thing wrong at home ! " 

"Not at home," said St. Aldegonde. "Bertha ia all right. But 
a most infernal letter from Gljn — moat insolent. If I do retnrn I 
■will vote against them. But I will not retnrn. I have made np ray 
mind to that. People are so selfish," esolaimed St. Aldegonde, with 
indignation. " They never think of any thing hut themselves." 

"Show me his letter," said Bertram, "I have got a letter too; 
it ia from the duke." 

The letter of the Opposition whip did not deserve the epithets 
ascribed to it by St. Aldegonde. It was urgent and oourteously per- 
emptory ; but, considering tlie circumstances of the case, by no 
means too absolute. Paired to Easter by great indulgence, St. Al- 
degonde was passing Whitsuntide at Jerusalem. The pai'Iiaaiieiitary 
position was critical, and the future of the Opposition scorned to de- 
pend on the m^ority by which their resolutions on the Irisli Church 
were sent up to the House of Lords. 

"Well," said Bertram. "I see nothing to complain of in that 
letter. Esoept a little more urgency, it is almost tlie same lan- 
guage aa reached ns at Cairo, and then you said Glyn was a capital 
fellow, and seemed quite pleased." 

" Yes, bccanse I hated Egypt," said St. Aldegonde. " I hated the 
pyramids, and I was disappointed with the dancing-girls ; and it 
aeemed to me that, if it had not been for the whip, 'we never should 
have been ahle to escape. But things are very different now." 
" Yes, they are," said Bertram, in a melancholy tone. 
" You do not think of returning ! " said St. Aldegonde. 
"Instantly," replied Bertram. "I have a letter from the duko 
which is peremptory. Tlie county is dissatisfied with my absence. 
And mine ia a queer constituency ; very numerous and several large 
towns; the popularity of my family gained me the seat, not their ab- 
solute iaflnenoe," 

"My constituents never trouble me," said St. Aldegonde. 
"Ton have none," said Bertram. 

" Well, if I were member for a metropolitan district I would not 
budge. And I little thought yon would have deserted me." 
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" Ahl " siglied Bertram. "You nre disconteutetl, because j-i>ur 
amusemeuta are interrupted. But tliink of my position, torn frora n 
woman whom I adore." 

" Well, joa know you must have left ber sooner or later," urged 
St. Aldegonde. 

" Why! " aslied Bertram. 

" You know wliat Lotliair told u3. Slie is engaged to her cousin 
the Prince of Samoa, anil — " 

"If I had only the Prinoo of Samoa to deal with, I sliould care 
liitle," said Bertram. 

" Why, what do you moan ! " 

" That Euphrosyne is mine, if my family will sanction our union, 
but not otherwise." 

St. Aldegonde gare a long whistle, and he added, " I wish Bertha 
were here. Slie is the only person I know who Laa a head." 

"You sue, my dear Granville, while you are talking of your little 
disappointments, I am involved in a,wfiil difficulties." 

" You are sure aliout the Prince of Samoa ? " 

"Clear your head of that. There is no engagement of any kind 
hctweoa him and Euphrosyne. The visit to the island was only a 
preliminary ceremony — just to show himself. No doubt the father 
wishes the alliance ; nor is there any reason to suppose that it would 
be disagreeable to the son ; but, I repeat it — no engagement exists." 

"If I were not your brother-in-law, I should have been very 
glad to have married Euphrosyne myself," said St. Aldegonde, 

" Yes, but what am I to do ? " asked Bertram, rather impatiently. 

" It will not do to write to Brentliara," said St. Aldegonde, 
gravely ; " that I see clearly." Then, after musing a while, he add- 
ed : "I am vesed to leave our frienda here and shall misa them sadly. 
They are the most agreeable people I ever knew. I never enjoyed 
myself so much. But we must think of nothing but your affair.i. 
Wo must return instantly. The whip will be an excuse, but the real 
business will be Euphrosyne. I should doligbt in having her for a 
sister-in-law, but the affair will require management. We can make 
short work of getting home : steam to Marseilles, leave the yacht 
there, and take the railroad, I have half a mind to telegraph to 
Bertha to meet us there. She would be of great use," 
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LoTBAiE was delighted witli Galilee, and particularly with tlie 
blao waters of its lake slumbering beneath the sinrounding hills. Of 
all its once pleasant towns, Tiberias alono remains, and that in ruina 
from a recent earthquake. But where are Chorazin, and Bethsiuda, 
and Capernaum! A group of hovels and an ancient tower still bear 
the magic name of Magdala, and all around are green mounts and 
gentle slopes, the scenes of miracles that softened the heart of man, 
and of sermons that never tire his ear. Dreams passed over Lothidr 
of settling foreycr on the shores of these waters, and of repro- 
ducing all their vanished happiness: rebuilding their memorable 
cities, reviving their fisheries, cultivating the plain of Genncsaret and 
the country of the Gadarenes, and making researches in this cradle 
of pure and primitive Christianity. 

The heritage of Paraclete was among the oaks of Bashan, a lofty 
land, rising suddenly from tho Jordan valley, verdant and well 
watered, and clothed in many parts with forest; there the host of 
Lothair resided among his lands and people, and himself dwelt in a 
stone and castellated building, a portion of which was of immemorial 
antiqnity, and where he could rally hia forces and defend himself in 
case of the irrupUon and invasion of the desert tribes. And here one 
mom arrived a messenger from Jerusalem summoning Lothair back 
to that city, in consequence of the intended departure of his friends. 
The call was urgent, and was obeyed immediately with that 
promptitude which the manners of tlie East, requiring no prepara- 
tion, admit. Paraclete accompanied his guest. They had to cross 
the Jordan, and then to trace their way tdl they reached the southern 
limit of the plum of Eadraelon, from whence they counted on the fol- 
lowing day to reach Jerusalem. While they were encamped on this 
spot, a body of Turkish soldiery seized all their horses, which were 
required, they said, by the Pacha of Damascus, who was proceeding 
to Jerusalem, attending a great Turkish general, who waa on a mis- 
sion to examine the means of defence of Palestine on the Egyptian 
side. This was very vexatious, but one of those incidents of Eastern 
life against whicJi it is impossible to contend ; so Lothair and Para- 
clete were obliged to take refuge in their pipes beneath a huge and 
solitary sycamore-tree, awaiting the arrival of the Ottoman mag- 
niftcoea. 
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They came at last, a considerable force of cavalry, then muks 
and bai'barous carriages with tlio harem, all the riders and inmates 
enveloped in what appeared to bo windiag-sbeeta, white aad ehape- 
leaa ; about them eunuchs and servants. The staff of the pachas fol- 
lowed, preceding the grandees who closed the march, mounted on 
Anatolian chargers. 

Paraclete aad Lothair had been obliged to leave the grateful 
shade of the aycamore-tree, as the spot had been fixed on by the 
commander of the advanced guard for the resting-place of the pachas. 
They were standing aside and watching the progress of the proces- 
sion, and contemplating the earliest opportunity of representing their 
grievances to high authority, when the Turkish general, or the seraa- 
kier, aa the Syrians inaccurately styled him, suddenly reined in his 
steed, and said, in a loud voice, " Captain Muriel ! " 

Lothair recognized the well-known voice of his coraraanditig 

officer in the Apcnnine, and advanced to him with a military sainte. 

"I must first congratulate you on being alive, ■which I hardly 

hoped," Siud the genera!. " Then let me know why yon are here." 

And Lothair told him. 

" Well, you shall have hack your horses," said the general ; " and 
I will escort you to El Ehuds. In the mean time you must he our 
guest; " and he presented him to the Pacha of Damascus with some 
form. " You and I have bivouacked in the open air before this, and 
not in so bland a clime." 

Beneath the shade of the patriarchal sycamore, the general nar- 
rated to Lothair his adventures since they were fellow -combat ants 
on the fatal field of Mentnna. 

" When all was over," continued the general, "I fled with Gari- 
baldi, and gained the Italian frontier at Terui. Ilere we were of 
course arrested by the authorities, but not very maliciously. I es- 
caped one morning, and got among the mountains in the neighbor- 
hood of our old camp. I had to wander about these parts for some 
time, for the Papalini were in the vicinity, and there was danger. It 
was a hard time ; but I found a friend now and then among the coun- 
try people, though they are dreadfully superstitious. At last I got 
to the shore, and induced an honest fellow to put to sea in an open 
boat, on the chance of something turning up. It did, in the shape 
of a brigantine from Elba bound for Corfu. Here I was sure to 
find friends, for the brotherhood are strong in the Ionian Isles. And 
I began to look about for business. The Greeks made uie some offers, 
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bat tlioir achemea were all vanity, worse than the IiibIi. You re- 
member our renian squabble J From soinetbiag tbat transpired, I 
Lad made up my miiid, so soon as I was well equipped, to go to 
Turkey. I Lad Lad some transactions with tLe houae of Canta- 
ouzene, tLrougL tbe kindness of our dear friend wLom we will never 
forget, but will neTcr mention ; and through them I became acquaint- 
ed with the Prince of Samos, who is the chief of tLeir bouse. He ia 
in tLe entire confidenoo of Aali PacLa, I soon found out that there 
was real business on the carpet. TLe Ottoman army, after many 
trials and vicissitudes, is now in good case; and the Porte Las re- 
solved to stand no more nonsense eitlier in tLis direction—" and tbe 
general gave a significant glance — " or in any other. But they 
wanted a general ; they wanted a man who knew bis business. I 
am not a Garibaldi, you know, and never pretended to be. I have 
no genius, or volcanic fire, or tbat sort of thing; but I do presume to 
Biiy, with fair troops, paid with tolerable regularity, a battery or two 
of rifled c d w 1! ^ d commissariat, I am not afraid 

of meeting y pt f my i aintance, whatever his !aad or 
language. Th T k b people, and there is nothing in 

their syst m p 1 1 al Ig wLich jars with my convictions. 

In the arn j wh h 11 th t I m ch caro for, there is the career 
of merit, a d I n p m t any 1 le man that I recognize. As for 
their relig h y ar I t 1 exact nothing from me; and 

if I bad any 1 g pt M d Uatura, I am not sure I would 

not prefer 1 1 m m wh h tit simple, and as little sacerdotal 
as any org d d b Th Porte made ma a liberal offer, 

and I accepted it. It so happened that, the moment I entered 
their service, I was wanted. They Lad a difficulty on tLeir Dalma- 
tian frontier ; I settled it in a way they liked. And now I am sent 
Lere witL full powers, and am a pacLa of tLo highest class, and with 
a prospect of some warm work. I do not know what yonr views 
are, but, if yon would like a little more soldiering, I will put you on 
my staff; and, for angbt I know, we may iind your winter-quarters 
at Grand Cairo — they say a pleasant place for such a season." 

" My soldiering has not been very fortunate," said Lothair ; " and 

I am not quite as great an admirer of the Turks as you arc, general. 

My mind is rather on the pursuits of peace, and twenty hours ago I 

Lad a dream of settling on the shores of the Sea of Galilee." 

"Whatever you do," said the general, "give up droaras." 

" I think you may he right in that," said Lothair, with half a sigli. 
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"Action may not alwajs Ijo liappinesa," aiud tke general ; " but 
there is no happiness without action. If jou will not fight tlio 
Egyptians, were I you, I Trould return home and plunge into affairs. 
That was a fine castle of yours I vieited one morning ; a man who 
lives in such a place must he able to find a groat deal to do. 

"I almost wish I were there, with jou for my companion," said 
Lothair. 

"The wheel may turn," said the general; "but I hegin to think 
I shall not see much of Europe again. I have given it some of my 
heat years and best blood ; and, if I had assisted in establishing the 
lloinan republic, I should not have lived in vain ; but the old impos- 
ture seems to me stronger than ever, I have got ten good years in 
me yet; and, if I be well supported and in luck, for, after all, every 
thing depends on fortune, and manage to put a couple of hundred 
thousand men in perfect discipline, I may find Eome consolation for 
not blowing up St. Peter's, and may do something fof the freedom 
of mankind on the banks of the Danube." 



CifAPTEK L5SX. 

Mrs. Putney Giles, in full toilet, was standing before the mautel- 
pioco of her drawing-room in Hyde Park Gardens, and watching, 
with some ansiety, the clock that rested on it. It was the dinner- 
hour, and Mr. Putney Giles, particular in such matters, had not re- 
turned. No one looked forward to his dinner, and a chat with his 
wife, with greater zest than Mr. Putney Giles ; and he deserved the 
gratification which both incidents afforded him, for he fairly earned 
it. Pull of news and hustle, brimful of importance and prosperity, 
sunshiny and saccessful, his daily return home — which, with many, 
perhaps most, men, is a process lugubriously monotonous — was in 
Hyde Park Gardens, even to ApoHonia, who possessed many means 
of amusement and occupation, a source ever of interest and excite- 
To-day too, particularly, for their great client, friend, and patron, 
Lothair, had arrived last night, from the Continent, at Muriel House, 
and had directed Mr. Putney Giles to be in attendance on him on the 
dftenioon of this day. 

Muriel HoQse was a family mansion in tlie Green Park. It was 
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built of hewn stone, during tlie last century — a Palladian edifice, for 
a time mneb neglected, but now reBtored and duly prepared for tho 
reception of its lord and master by tlie same combined energy and 
taste which had proved so satisfactory and successful at iUuriel 
Towers, 

It was a long room, the front saloon at Hyde Park Gardens, and 
the door was as remote as possible from the mantel-piece. It 
opened suddenly, hut only the panting face of Mr. Putney Giles 
was seen, as he poured forth in hurried words: "My dear, dreadfully 
late, but I can dress in five minutes. I only opened the door in 
passing, to tell you that I lave seen our great friend; wonderful 
nianl hlit I will telJ you all at dinner, or after. It was not he who 
kept me, bat tho Duke of Brecon. The duke las been with me 
two hours, I had a good mind to bring him home to dinner, and 
^ve him a bottle of my '48. They like that sort of thing, but it will 
keep," and the head Tanished. 

The Duke of Brecon would not haye dined ill, had he honored 
this household. It is a pleasant thing to see an opulent and pros- 
perous man of businca^, sanguine and full of health, and & little 
overworked, at that royal meal, dinner. How he eiy'oys liis soup I 
And how curious in his flshl IIow critical in his entrfie, and Jiow 
nice in his Welsh mutton! His eihausted brain rallies under the 
glass of dry sherry, and he realizes all his dreams with the aid of 
claret that has the true flavor of the violet. 

"And now, my dear Apollonia," said Mr, Putney Giles, when 
Ihe servants hud retired, and he turned his chair and played with a 
new nut from the Brazils, " about our great friend. Well, I wna 
there at two o'clock, and found Lim at breakfast. Indeed, he said 
that, had he not given mo an appointment, he thought he should not 
have risen at all. So delighted he was to find himself again in an 
English bed. Well, he told me every thing that had happened. I 
never knew a man so unreserved, and so differeut from what he 
was when I first knew him, for lio never much cared then to talk 
about himself. But no egotism, nothing of that sort of thing — all 
his mistakes, all his blunders, as lo called them. He told me evftry 
thing, that I might thoroughly understand his position, and that ho 
might judge whether the steps I had taken in reference to it were 
adequate." 

"I suppose about hb religion," said Apollonia. "What is he, 
aflerall?" 
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"As sound as you aro. But you are right; that was the point 
on whict be was most aniious. Ue wrote, yoa know, to me from 
Malta, when the account of his conversion first appeared, to take all 
necessary steps to contradict the announcement, and counteract its 
consequences. He gave me carte hlancke, and was anxious to know 
precisely what I had done. I told him that a mere contradiction, 
anonymous, or from a third person, however unqualified its lan- 
guage, would have no effect in the face of a detailed narrative, like 
that in all the papers, of his walking in procession and holding a 
lighted taper, and all that sort of thing. What I did was this. I 
commenced building, by his direction, two new churches on his 
estate, and annonnced in the local journals, copied in London, that 
he would bo present at the consecration of both. I subscribed, in 
his name, and largely, to all the diocesan societies, gave a thousand 
pounds to the Bishop of London's fund, and accepted for him the 
office of steward, for tliisyear, for the Sons of the Clergy. Then, 
Tvhen the public leelmg was npo, relieved from all its anxieties, and 
beginning to got mdi^nant at the calammes that bad been so freely 
circulated, the time for paragrapba had arrived, and one appeared 
stating that a discovery had taken place of the means by which an 
unfounded and preposterous account of the conversion of a distin- 
guished joung English nobleman at Eome had been invented and 
circulated, and would probably furnish the occasion for an action 
for iibel. And now hia return and appearance at the Chapel Eoyal, 
next Sunday, will clinch the whole business." 

" And he was satisfied ? " 

"Most satisfied; a little aos ions whether liis personal friends, and 
particularly the Brenthara family, were assured of the truth. Ho 
travelled home with the duke's son and Lord St. Atdegondc, but they 
came from remote parts, and their news from home was not very 
recent." 

"And how does be look! " 

"Very well; never saw him look better. He is handsomer than 
he was. But he is clianged. I could not conceive in a year that 
any one couid be so changed. He was young for bis years; be is 
now old for his years. He was, in fact, a boy ; he is now a man ; 
and yet it is only a year. He said it seemed to him ten." 

" He has been through a fiery furnace," said Apollonia. 

""Well, he has borne it well," said Mr. Giles. "It is worth 
while serving such a client, so coi-dial, so frank, and yet so full of 
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thoHglit. Ho says te does not ia the least regi-et ail tho money lie 
has wasted. Had he remained at home, it would have gone to 
building a cathedral." 

"And a popish onel " said ApoUonia. "I cannot agree witli 
him," she continued, "that his Italian campaign waa a waste of 
money. It will bear fruit. We shall stil! see the end of the ' aboni- 
inotioH of desolation.' " 

" Very likciy," said Hr, Giles ; " but I trust my client will have 
ao more to do with such questions either way." 

" And did bo ask after his friends f " swd Apollonia, 

" Very much : he asted after jou, I think ho went through ail 
the guests at Muriel Towers except the poor Oampians. He spoke 
to ma about the colonel, to whom it appears he has written; but 
Theodora he never mentioned, except by some periphrasis, some 
aiiasion to a great sorrow, or to some dear friend whom he had lost. 
He seems a little embarrassed about the St. Jeromes, and said more 
than onco that he owed his life to Miss Arundel, He dwelt a good 
deal upon this. He asked also a great deal about the Brentham fam- 
ily. They seem the people whom he :nost affects. "When I told 
him of Lady Corisande's approaching anion with Ihe Duke of Brecon, 
I did not think he half liked it." 

"ButisitfiottJed!" 

"The same as—. The duke baa been with ms two hours to-day 
abont lis arrangements. He has proposed to the parents, who are 
delighted with the match, and has received every encouragement from 
the young lady. He looks upon it as certain." 

" I wish our kind friend had not gone abroad," said Apollonia. 

"TV ell, at any rate, he has come back," said Mr, Giles; " that is 
something. I am snre I more than oDce never expected to see him 
ag£un." 

" He has every virtue, and every cuunn," said Apollonia, " and 
principles that are now proved. I slall never forget his kindness at 
tlie Towers. I wish he were settled for life. But who is worthy of 
him{ I hope he will not fall into the clutches of that popish girl. 
I bave sometimes, from what I observed at Muriel, and other lea- 
sons, a dread misgiving." 
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CIIAFTEK LXXXr. 

It was tlio first night tLat Lotbair had slept in his owe house, 
and, when La awoke in tho morning, he was quite bewildered, and 
thought for a moment ho was in the Palazzo Agostini. He had 
not reposed iit so spacious and loft? a chamber since he was at 
Rome. And this brought all his recollection to his Eoroan life, 
and every thing that had happened there. "And yet, after all," he 
said, " had it not been for Clare Arundel, I should ikever have seen 
Muiiel Houae. I owe to her my life." His relations with the St. 
Jerome family were doiihtlesa erabarrassing, even painfiil ; and yet 
hia tender and susceptible nature could not for a moment tolerate 
that he should passively submit to an estrangement from those who 
had conferred on him so much kindness, and whose ill-considered 
and injurious courses, as he now esteemed them, were perhaps, and 
probably, influenced and inspired by exalted, even sacred motives. 

He wondered whether they were in London ; and, if so, what 
should he do ? Should he cnli, or should he write 1 Ho wished ho 
could do something to show to Miss Arundel how much he appre- 
ciated her kindness, and how grateful ho was. She was a flee crea- 
ture, and all her errors were noble ones ; enthusiasm, energy, devo- 
tioR to a sublime cause, Ei-rors, but are these errors ! Are they 
not, on the contrary, qualities which sliould comraand admiration 
in any one! and in a woman— and a beautiful woman — more than 
admiration ! 

There is always something to worry you. It comes as regularly 
as sunrise. Here was Loth air under his own roof again, after strange 
and trying vicissitudes, with his health restored, his youth little 
diminished, with some strange memories and many sweet ones ; on 
the whole, once more in great prosperity, and yet his mind harped 
only on one vexing thought, and that was his painful and perplexed 
relations with the St. Jerome family. 

His thoughts were a little distracted from this harassing theme 
by the novelty of his house, and the pleasure it gave him. He ad- 
mired the double staircase and the somewhat heavy, yet richly -carved 
ceilings ; and the look into the pai'k, shadowy and green, with a I'ich 
summer sun, and the palace in tho distance. "What an agreeable 
contrast to bis hard, noisy sojourn in a bran-new, brobdingnagian 
hotel, as was his coarse fate when ho was launched into London life ! 
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This made Jiim think of many comforts for wLioh he oiifjlit to fao 
grateful, and then he renicmbci'ed Muriel Towers, and how com- 
pletely and capitally every thing was there prepared and appointed, 
and whiio ho was thinking over all this — and kindly of the chief 
author of these satisfactory anangements, and the instances in which 
that individual had shown, not merely professional dexterity and de- 
votion, but some of the higher qualities that make life sweet and 
pleasant— Mr. Putney Giles was announced, and Lothair sprimg for- 
ward and gave him hia hand with a cordiality which repaid at once 
that perfect but large-hearted lawyer for all his exertions, and 
some anxieties that he had never eapressed even to ApoHonia. 

Nothing in life is more remarkahie than the annecessary anxiety 
which we endure, and generally occasion ourselves. Between four 
and five o'clock, having concluded his long conference with Mr. Put- 
ney Giles, Lothair, as if he were traversing the principal street of 
a foreign town, or ratlier treading on tiptoe like a prince in some 
enchanted castle, ventured to walk down St. James's Street, and 
the very first person he met was Lord St. Jerome 1 

Kothing could be more unaffectedly hearty than his greeting hy 
that good man and thoroagh gentleman, "I saw, by the Post, you 
had arrived," said Lord St. Jerome, "and we were all saying at 
breakfast how glad we should be to see you again. And looking 
BO well! Quite yourself 1 I never saw you looking better. Yon 
have been to Egypt with Lord St. Aldegonde, I think f It was the 
wisest thing you could do. I said to Gertrude, when you went to 
Sicily, 'If I were Lotiiiur, I would go a good deal farther than 
Sicily.' Yon wonted change of scene and air, more than any man I 

" And how are tliey all ! " said Lothair ; " my first visit will be to 

" And they will be delighted to see you. Lady St. Jerome is a 
little indisposed — a cold caught at one of her bazaars. She will hold 
them, and they say that no one ever sells so much. But still, as 
I often say, 'My dear Gertrude, would it not be better if I were to 
^give you a check for the institution ; it would be the same to them, 
and would save you a great deal of trouble.' But she fancies her 
presence inspires others, and perhaps there is something in it." 

" I doubt not ; and Mbs Arundel ? " 

" Clare is quite well, and I am hurrying home now to ride with 
her. I shall tell her that you asked after her.'' 
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" And offer her my kindest reraemliraoces." 

" What a relief I " escUimed Lothair, when once more alono. " I 
thought I should have sunk ijito the earth when ho first addressed 
me, and now I would not have missed this meeting for any consider- 

Ho lad not the oournge to go into White's. IIo was under a 
vngue impression that the whole popnlation of the metropolis, and 
especially those who reside in the sacred land, hotmdcd on the one 
Bide hy Piccadilly, and on the other hy Fall Mail, were nneeasingly 
talking of his scrapes and niiHadventures ; but he met Lord Caris- 
hrooke and Mr. Brancepeth. 

"All ! Lothair," said Carishrooke, " I do not think we have seen 
you this season — certainly not since Easter. "What have you been 
doing with yourself! " 

" You have been in Egypt ? " said Mr. Brancepeth. " The duke 
was mentioning at "White's to-day that you had returned with his 
Hon and Lord St, Aldegonde." 

"And does it pay?" inquired Carishrooke. "Egypt? What I 
have found generally in this sort of thing is, that one hardly knows 
what to do with one's evenings," 

" There is something in that," said Lothair, " and perh.ips it ap- 
plies to other countries bcades Egypt. However, though it is true I 
did return with St. Aldegonde and Bertram, 1 have myself not been 
to Egypt." 

"And where did you pick them np?" 

" At Jerusalem." 

" Jerusalem ! What on earth could they go to Jerusalem for ? " 
said Lord Carishrooke. " I am told there is do sort of sport there, 
They say, in the Upper Nile, there is good shooting." 

" St. Aldegonde was disappointed, I suppose our countrymen 
have disturhed the oroeodiles and frightened away the pelicans I " 

" We ■were going to look in at White's — come with us." 

Lothair was greeted with general kindness; but nobody seemed 
aware that he had been long and unusually absent from them. Some 
had themselves not come np to town till after Easter, and had there- 
fore less cause to miss him. The great miy'ority, however, were so 
engrossed with tliemselvcs that they never missed anybody. The 
Duke of Brecon appealed to Lothair about something that had hap- 
pened at the last Derby, and was undef the impression, until better 
informed, that Lothair had been one of his party. Tliere were some 
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esoeptions to tliia general imacquaintance with events wLich an hour 
before Lothiur had feared fearfully cEgroased society. Hugo Bohun 
iras doubly charmed to see bim, " becaiiae wc were all in a fright one 
day that they were going to make you. a cardinal, and it turned out 
that, at the very time they said you were about to enter the con- 
clave, you happened to be at the second cataract. Wliat lies these 
newspapers do tell I " 

But the climas of relief was reached when the noble and gray- 
headed patron of the arts in Great Britain approached him with 
polished benignity, and said, " I can give yon, perhaps even Jater 
news than yon can give me of onr friends at Jerosalem. I had a let- 
ter from Madame Phcebua this morning, and she mentioned with great 
regret that you had just left them. Your first travels, I believe t " 

"My first." 

"And wisely planned. You were right in starting out and see- 
ing the distant parts, Ono may not always have the energy which 
such an espeditioa requires. Yon can keep Italy for a later and 
calmer day." 

Thns, one by one, all the cerulean demons of ihe morn had van- 
ished, and Lothair had nothing to worry him. He felt a little dull 
03 the dinner-Lour approached. Bertram was to dine at home, and 
then go to the House of Commons ; St. Aldogonde, concluding the 
day with the same catastrophe, had in the most immoral manner, in 
the interval, gone to the play to seo " School," of which he had read 
an account in Galignani wheu he was in quarantine. Lothair was 
so displeased with this unfeeling conduct on his part that Lo declined 
to accompMiy him; bnt Lady St. Aldegonde, who dined at Crecy 
House, defended her husband, and thought it very right and reason- 
able that one so fond of the drama as he, who had been so long 
deprived of gratifying his taste in that respect, sliould take the first 
opportnnity of enjoying this innocent amnsement. A solitary dinner 
at Muriel House, in one of those spacious and lofty chambers, rather 
appalled Lothair, and he was getting low again, remembering nothing 
but his sorrows, when Mr. Pinto came np to him and said: "Tlie 
impromptu is always successful in life ; you cannot be engaged to 
dinner, for everybody belicYca you are at Jericho. What say you 
to dining with me ? Less than the Muses and more than the Graces, 
certainly, if you come. Lady Beatrice has invited herself, and she 
is to pick up a lady, and I was to look out for a coaple of agreeable 
men. Hugo is coming, and you will complete the charm." 
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"Tha Kpcll then is complete," said Lothiiir; "I suppose 
eight." 



CIIAFIER LSXXII. 

LoTHAiirwas breakfasting alone on the morrow, when his serffaut 
aunouDced tlio arrival of Hr. Euby, who had been ordered to be in 
atteudance. 

" Stow him lip," said Lotliaii', " and bring me the dispatch-box 

Mr. Euby was deeply gratified to be agaia in llio presence of a 
nobleman 30 eminently distinguished, both for hjs property and liis 
taste, as Lothair. He was profnso in hia congratulations to bis lord- 
ship on his return to his native land, while at the same time he was 
opening a bag, from which he extracted a. variety of beautiful objects, 
none of them for sale, all executed commissions, which were destined 
to adorn the fortnnato and the fair. " This is lovely, my lord, quite 
new, for the Queen of Madagascar ; for the empress this, her ma- 
jesty's own design, at least almost. Lady Melton's bridal necklace, 
and roy lord's George, the last given by King James II. ; broken 
up dui'ing the revolution, but reset by us from an old drawing with 
picked stones." 

"Very pretty," said Lothair; "but it is not exactly this sort of 
thing that I want. See," and he opened the dispatch-box, and took 
from out of it a crucifix. It was made of some Eastern wood, inlaid 
with mother-of-pearl ; the figure carved in brass, though not without 
power, and at the end of each of the four terminations of the cross 
was a small cavity, enclosing something, and covered with glass. 

"See," continued Lothair, "this is the crucifii, given with a 
carved shell to each pilgrim, who Visita the Holy Sepulchre. "Within 
these four cavities is earth from the four holy places: Oalvarj, Sion, 
Bethlehem, and Gcthsemane. Now, what I want is a crociSs, some- 
thing of this dimension, but made of the most costly materials ; the 
figure must bo of pure gold ; I should like the cross to be of choice 
emeralds, which I am told are now more precious evea than bril- 
liants, and I wish the earth of the sacred places to be removed from 
this crucifii, and introduced in a similar manner into the one which 
you are to make ; and each cavity must bo covered with a sht 
diamonO. Do you understand ? " 
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" I follow yon, rnj lord," said Mr, Ruby, with glistening ejes, '■' ft 
will lie a rare jewel. Is there to be a limit as to the cost? " 

"None but such as taste and propviety Buggeat," said Lotliair, 
"Tou will of course make a drawing and aa estimate, and send them 
to me; bat I desire dispatch." 

When Mr. Ruby bad retired, Lothair took from the dispatch-box 
a sealed pacltef, and looked at it for some moments, and then pressed 
it to his lips. 

In the afternoon, Lothair found himself again in tLo saddle, and 
was riding about London, as if he Lad never quitted it. He left liia 
cai'ds at Orecy IIoubo, and many other houses, and he called at the 
St. Jeromes' late, liut asked if they were at home. 3Io had recltoned 
that they would not be, and his reckoning was right. It was im- 
possible to conceal from himself that it was a relief. Mr. Putney 
Giles dined alone with Lothair this evening, and they talked over 
many things ; among others the approaching marriago of Lady Cori- 
sande with the Duke of Brecon. 

" Everybody marries except myself," saidLothair, rather peevishly. 

" But your lordship ia too young to think of that yet," said Mr. 
Putney Giles. 

"I feel very old," smd Lothair. 

At this moment there arrived a note from Bertram, saying his 
mother was quite surprised and disappointed that Lothair had not 
asked to see her in the morning. Slie had expected him, as a mat- 
ter of course, at luncheon, and begged that ho would come on the 



" I have had many pleasant luncheons in that house," said Lothair, 
"but this will be the last When all the daughters are married, 
nobody eats luncheon." 

'' That would hardly apply to this family," said Mr. Putney Giles, 
who always affected to know every thing, and generally did. " They 
are bo united, that I fancy the famous luncheons at Crecy House will 
always go on, and be a popular mode of their all meeting." 

"I half agree with St. Aldegonde," said Lothair, grnmbling to 
himself, " that if one is to meet that Duke of Brecon every day at 
luncheon, for my part 1 had rather stay away." 

In the course of the evening there also arrived invitations to all 
the impending balls and assemblies, for Lothair; and there seemed 
little prospect of Iiis again being forced to dine with his faithful 
solicitor as a refuge from meiancholy. 
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On tlio morrow Le went in his brougham to Crecy Housa, and he 
hadsnch a palpitation of the heart when he arriveiJ, that, for a mo- 
ment, ho absolutely thought ho must retire. His mind was full 
of Jerasalcm, the Mount of Olives, and the Sea of Galilee. He was 
never nerrous there, never agitated, never harassed, no palpitations 
of the heart, no dread suspense. There was repose alike of body and 
soul. Why did he ever leave Palestine and Paraclete ? He should 
have remained in Syria forever, cherishing, in a hallowed scene, a 
hallowed sorrow, of which even the bitteraess was esalted and en- 
nobling. 

Ho stood for a moment in the great hall at Crecy House, and the 
groom of the chambers in vahi solicited Jiis attention. It was aston- 
ishing how laueh passed through his mind while the great clock 
hardly described sixty seconds. But in that space Le had reviewed 
his life, arrived at the conclusion that all was vanity and bitterness, 
that he had failed in every thing, was misplaced, had no object and 
no hope, and that a distant and unbroken solitude in some scene, 
where either the miyestyof Nature was overwhelming, or its moral 
associations were equally sublime, must be Ids only refuge. In the 
meditation of the Cosmos, or in the divine reverie of sacred lands, 
the burden of existence might be endured. 

" Her grace is at luncheon, my lord," at length said the groom of 
the chambers — and Lothair was nsbered into the gay, and festive, 
and cordial scene. The number of the self-invited guests alone saved 
hira. His confusion was absolute, and the duchess remarked after- 
ward that Lothair seemed to have regained all his shyness. 

When Lothair had rallied and could survey the scene, he found 
ho was sitting by his hostess ; that the duke, not a luncheon man, 
was present, and, as it turned out afterward, for the pleasure of 
meeting Lothair. Bertram also was present, and several married 
daughters, and Lord Montairy, and Captain Mildmay, and one or two 
others; and next to Lady Corisande was the Duke of Brecon, 

So far as Lothair waa concerned, the luncheon was unsuccessful. 
His conversational powers deserted him. He answered in mono- 
syllables, and never originated a remark. He was greatly relieved 
when they rose and returned to the gallery, in which they seemed all 
disposed to linger. The duke approached him, and, in his mood, he 
found it easier to talk to men than to women, Male conversation 
is of a coarser grain, and does not require so much play of thought 
and manner ; discourse about Suez Canal, and Arab hoi-ses, irad 
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pipes, and pacLas, can be carried on without any psjcLoIogiual effort, 
aud, bj degrees, banishes all senBibility. And yet he was rather 
dreamy, talked better than he listened, did not look his companion 
in the lace, as the dafce spoke, which was his custom, and his eje 
was wandering. Suddenly, Bertram having joined them, and speak- 
ing to iiis lather, Lothair darted away and approached Lady Oori- 
sando, whom Lady Montairy had just quitted. 

"As I may never have the opportunity again," said Lotliair, " let 
me thank you. Lady Coriaande, for some kind thoughts which you 
deigned to bestow on mo in my absence." 

Ilis look was serious; his tone almost sad. Neither were in 
keeping with the scene and the ftpparent occasion; and Lady Cori- 
sande, not displeased, but troubled, murmured : "Since I last mot 
you, I heard you had seen much and suffered much." 

"And that makes the kind thoughts of friends more preciotis," 
said Lothair. " I have few ; your brother ia tte chief, but even 
he never did me any kindness so great as when he told me that yon 
had spoken of me with sympathy." 

"Bertram's friends are mine," aaid Lady Corisande ; "but, other- 
wise, it would be imposaible for as all not to feci an interest in , 

one of whom we had seen so mucli," she added, with some hesitation. 

"Ah, BronthamI " said Lothair; "dear Crcnthaml Do you re- 
member once saying to ine that you hoped you should Qevcr leave 
Brentham f " 

"Did I say so?" s!ud Lady Corisande, 

"I wish I had never left Brentham," said Lothair; "it was thb 
happiest time of my life. I had not then a sorrow or a care." 

"But everybody has sorrows and cares," said Lady Corisande; 
"you have, however, a great many things whicii ouglit to raako you 
happy," 

"I do not deserve to be happy," said Lothair, "for I have made 
so many mistakes. My only consolation is tliat one great error, 
whicli you most deprecated, I have escaped." 

" Take a brighter and a nobler view of your life," aaid Lady Cori- 
sande ; "feel rather you have teen tried and not found wanting." 

At this moment the duoliess approached them, and interrupted 
their conversation; and, soon after this, Lothair left Crecy House, 
Blill moody, but less despondent. 

There was a tall at Lady Olanmome's in the evening, and Lo- 
th.iir was present. lie was astonished at the number of new facca 
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lie saw, the new plirases he heard, t!ie new faaliions, alike in dress 
and maimer. lie could not believe it was the same world tbnt he 
had qnjtted only a jenr ago. He was glad to take refuge with Hugo 
Boiun as with an old friend, and coiJd not refrain from expressing 
to that eminent person his stirpiiso at the novelty of all around 

"It is you, roj dear Lothalr," replied Hugo, "that is surprising, 
not the world — that has only developed in your absence. What 
could have induced a man like you to be away for a whole season 
from the scene ! Our forefathers might afford to travel— the world 
was then stereotyped. It will not do to be out of sight now. Itia 
very well for St. Aldegonde to do these things, for the great object 
of St. Aldegonde is not to be in society, and he has never succeeded 
iu his object. But here is the new beauty." 

There was a stir and a sensation. Men made way, and even 
women retreated — and, leaning on the arm of Lord Oarisbroote, in 
an exquisite costume that happily displayed her splendid flgnre, 
and, radiant with many charms, swept by a lady of commanding mien 
and stature, self-possessed, and even grave, when, suddenly turoing 
her head, her pretty face broke into enchanting dimples, as nhc ex- 
claimed: "Oh, cousin Lothftirl" 

Yes, tlio beautiful giantesses of Muriel Towers had become the 
beauties of the season. Their success had been as sudden and im- 
mediate as it was complete and sustained. 

"Well, this is stranger than all ! " said Lothair to Hugo Bohnii 
when Lady Flora had passed on. 

" Tho only persona talked of," said Hugo. "I am proud of my 
previous acquaintance with them. I think Carisbrooko has soriouB 
thoughts ; bnt there are some who prefer Lady Grizell." 

" Lady Corisande was your idol last season," said Lothair. 

"Oh! she is out of the running," said Hugo; "she is finished. 
But I have not heard yet of any day being fixed. I wonder, when 
he marries, whether Brecon will keep on his theatre ? " 

"His theatre! " 

" Yes ; the high mode now for a real swell is to have a theatre. 
Brecon has the Trolic ; Kate Simmons is liis laanager, who calls her- 
self Athalie do Montfort. You ought to have a theatre, Lothair; 
and, if there is not one to hire, you should bnild one. It would show 
that you are alive again and had the spirit of an English noble, and 
atone for some of your eccentricities," 
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" But I have no Kate Siijiraons who calls herself Athalie do Mont- 
fort," Baid Lothwr. " I am not bo favored, Uugo. However, I 
might succeed Brecon, as I hardly suppose he win maintain such an 
establishment when he ia married." 

"I beg jovir pardon," rejoined Hugo " It is the thiag. Several 
of our greatest swells have theatres and are married. In fact, a first- 
rate man should have every thing, and therefore he ought to have 
both a theatre and a wife." 

" Well, I do not think your manners have improved since last 
year, or your morals," said Lothair, " I liave half a mind to go down 
to Muriel, and shut myself up there." 

He waH;ed away and sauntej-ed into the ballroom. The first 
forms he recognized were Lady Oorisande waltzing with the Dulce of 
Brecon, who was renowned for this accomplishment. The heart of 
Lothair felt bitter. He remembered his stroll to the dairy with the 
Duchess at Brenthaio, and their conversation. Had Lis views then 
been acceded to, how different would have been his lot I And it 
was not his fault that they had been rejected. And yet, liad they 
been accomplished, would they have been happy? The character of 
Oorisande, according to hor mother, was not then formed, nor easily 
Bcrntahle. Was it formed now ! and what were its bent and genius! 
And his own character ? It could not be denied that his wind was 
somewhat crude then, and his genera! conclusions on life and duty 
hardly sufficiently matured and developed to offer a basis for do 
mestio happiness on which one might confidently depend. 

And Theodora! Had he married then, he should never have 
known Theodora. In this bright saloon, amid the gnyety of festive 
music, and surrounded by gliding forma of elegance and brilliancy, 
his heart was full of anguish when he thought of Theodora. To 
have known such a woman, and to have lost her I Why should a man 
live after this? Yes; he would retire to Muriel, once hallowed by 
her presence, and he would raise to her memory some monumental 
fane, beyond the dreams even of Artemisia, and which should com- 
memorate alike her wondrous life and wondrous mind. 

A beautiful hand was extended to him, and a fair face, animated 
with intelligence, welcomed him without a word. It was Lady 
St. Jerome. Lothair bowed lowly and touched her hand with 

"I waa sorry to have missed you yesterday. Wo had gone down 
to Vanse for the day, but 1 hoard of you from my lord with great 
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pleasure. We are all of us so liappy that you have entirely recovered 
your health," 

" I owe that to you, dearest lady," said Lothair, " and to thoso 
under your roof. I can never forget your goodness to me. Had it 
not been for you, I should not have been here or anywhere else." 

"No, no; we did our best for tho moment. But I quite ngreo 
with my lord, now, that you stayed too long at Borne under the eir- 
cumstances. It was a good move— that going to Sicily, and so wise 
of you to travel in Egypt. Men should traTcl." 

"I have not been to Egypt," said Lothair; "I have been to tho 
Holy Land, and am a pilgrim, I wish you would tell Miss Anradcl 
that I sljall ask her permission to present lier with my crucifix, which 
contains tlie earth of the holy places. I should have told her this 
myself, if I had seen her yesterday. Is she here? " 

"She is at Vauxu; sho could not tear herself away from the 

" But she wight have brought thom with l>er as companions," 
said Lothair, "as you have, I apprehend, yourself." 

"I will give you this in Clare's name," said Lady St. JeroBie, as 
she selected n beautiful flower and presented it to Lothair. " It is in 
return for your crucifls, which I am sure she will highly esteem, 
I only wish it were a rose of Jericho." 

Lothair started. The name brought up strongo and disturliing 
fissociations : the procession In the Jesuits' church, the lighted tapers, 
(he consecrated children, one of whom had been supernaturally pre- 
sented with the Sower in question. There was an awkward silence, 
until Lothair, almost without intending it, expressed a hope that the 
cardinal was well. 

" Immersed in affairs, but I hope well," replied Lady St, Jerome. 
"You know what has happened? But joh will see him. He will 
apeak to you of these matters himself." 

" But I should like also to hear from joii." 

"Well, they are scarcely yet to be spoken of," said Lady St. 
Jerome. " I oui^ht not perhaps even to have alluded to the subject ; 
but I know how deeply devoted you are to religion. We are on 
the eve of the greatest event of this century. When I woke in the 
iriorning, I always fancy that I have hcai'd of it only in dreams. 
And many — all this room — will not believe in the possibility of its 
happening. They smile when the contingency is alluded to, and if 
I were not i)resent they would mock. But it will happen — I am 
1.1 
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assured it will happen," esclalraed Lady St. Jerome, speaking witli 
earnestnesa, though ia a liiished voice. "And no human imagina 
tion can calcnlate or conceive what may be its effect on the destiny 
of the human race." 

"You excite my utmost curiosity," said Lothair. 

"Hush! there are listeners. But we shall soon meet again. You 
will come and see us, and soon. Come dowa to Vanxe on Saturday; 
the cardinal wiil be there. And the place is so lovely now. I alwaj-s 
say Vause at Whitsuntide, or a little later, is a scene for Shakespeare. 
Tou tnow yon always liked Vause," 

"More than liked it," said lothiur; "I have passed at Vauxa 
some of the happiest hours of my life." 



CHAPTER LXXSm. 

Ow the moming of the very Saturday on which Lothair was to 
pay hia Tisit to Vanxe, riding in the park, he was joined by that 
polished and venerable nobleman who presides orer the destinies of 
art in Great Britain. This distinguished person had taken rather a 
fancy to Lothair, and liked to talk to him about the Phcebiis family ; 
about the great artist himself, and all his theories and styles ; hut 
especially about tho fascinating Madame Phtsbus and the captivating 
Euphrosyne, 

" You have not found time, I dare say," said tho nobleman, " to 
visit the exhibition of the Ptoya! Academy ? " 

"WeJl, I have only been hero a week," said Lothair, "and have 
had so many things to think of, and so many persons to see." 

" Naturally," sdd the nobleman ; " but I recommend you to go. 
I am now abont to make my 8(th visit there; but it is only to n 
single picture, and I envy its owner." 

"Indeed! " said Lothair. "Fray tell me its subject, that I may 
not fail to see it." 

"It is a portrait," said the nobleman; "only a portrait, soma 
would say, as if the finest pictures m tho world were not only por- 
trdts. The masterpieces of the English school are portraits, and 
some day when you have leisure and inclination, and visit Italy, 
yon will see portrmts by Titian and Eaffaelle and others, which are 
the master-pieces of art. Well, the picture in question m a portrait 



, Google 



THE PORTRAIT. 339 

liy ayonng English painter at Eome and of an English lady, I donbt 
not the subject was equal to the genius of the artist, but I do not 
think that the modern pencil has produced any thing equal to it, 
both in design and color and expression. You should see it, by all 
means, and I have that opinion of your taste that I do not think you 
win be content by seeing it once. The real taste for fine art in this 
country is proved by the crowd that always surrounds that picture; 
and yet only a portrait of an English lady, a Miss Arundel." 

" A Miss Arundel f " said Lothair. 

"Yes, of a Roman Catholic family; I believe a relative of the 
St, Jeromes. They were at Eorao last year, when this portrait was 
executed. " 

" If you will permit me," said Lothair, " I should like to accom- 
pany you to the Academy. I am going out of town this afternoon, 
but not far, and conld manage it." 

So they went together. It was the last eshibition of the Acad- 
emy in Trafalgar Square. The porti'ait in question was in the large 
room, and hung on the eye line; so, as the throng about it was 
great, it was not easy immediately to inspect it. But one or two 
R. A.s, who were gliding about, and who looked upon the noble 
patron of art as a sort of divinity, insensibly controlled tlie crowd, 
and secured for their friend and his companion tho opportunity 
which they desired. 

" It is the finest thing since tho portrait of the Cenci," sud tho 
noble patron. 

The painter had represented Miss Arundel in her robe of a sister 
of mercy, but with uncovered head. A wallet was at her side, and 
she held a crucifli. Her beautiful eyes, full of mystic devotion, met 
those of the spectator with a fascinating power that kept many 
spcU-bonnd. In the background of the picture was a masterly 
glimpse of the papal gardens and the wondrous dome, 

"That must be a great woman," said the noble patron of art. 

Lothair nodded assent in silcuice. 

The crowd about the picture seemed breathless and awe-struck. 
There were many women, and in some eyes there were tears. 

"I shall go home," said one of the spectators; "I do not wish 
to see any thing else." 

" That is religion," murmured her companion. " Tliey may say 
what they like, but it would be well for ns if we were all like her." 

It was a short half-hour by the railroad to Vauxe, and the station 
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was close to tiio park gates Tlio sun was m its la-t hour when 
Lothair arrived, but he was captivated by the beauty of the scene, 
which he had never witnessed in its summer splendor The rich 
foliage of the great arenucs, the immense oai^s that stood uline, 
the deer glancing ia the golden light and the quaint and stately 
edifice itself, so finished and 10 faii, with ita frtt'itone pinnacles and 
its gilded vanes glistening and sparkling in the warm and lucid sky, 
contrasted with the chilly hours when the cardinal and himself had 
first strolled together in that park, and when they tried to flatter 
themselves that the morning mist clinging to the skeleton trees was 
perhaps the hurst of spring. 

Lothair found himself again ia his old rooms, and, as his valet 
unpacked his toilet, ho fell into one of his reveries. 

" What," he thought to himself, "if life after all be only a dream? 
I can scarcely realize what ia going on. It seems to me I have 
passed through a year of visions. That I should be at Vause 
again 1 A roof I once thought rife with my destiny. And perhaps 
it may prove so. And, were it not for the memory of one event, I 
should he a ship without a rudder." 

There were several guests in the house, and, when Lothair en- 
tered the drawing-room, he was glad to find that it was rather full. 
The cardinal was by the side of Lady St. Jerome when Lothair en- 
tered, and immediately after saluting his hostess it was his duty to 
address lis late guardian. Lothair had looked forward to this meet- 
ing with apprehension. It seemed impossible that it should not to 
a certain degree be annoying. Nothing of the kind. It was impos- 
sible to greet him more cordially, more affectionately than did Car- 
dinal Grand ison. 

"You have seen a great deal since we parted," said the cardinal. 
"Nothing could be wiser than your travelling. You remember 
that at Muriel I recommended you to go to Egypt, but I thought it 
better that you should see Home first. And it answered : you made 
the acquaiutance of its eminent men,. men whose names will be soon 
in everybody's mouth, for before another year elapses Eome will be 
the cynosure of the world. Then, when the great questions come 
on which will decide the fate of the human race for centuries, you 
will feel the inestimable advantage of being master of the situation, 
and that you are familiar with every place and every individual. 
I think you were not very well at Eome; but next time you must 
choose your season. However, I may congratulate you oa yoiu 
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present looks. The air of the Levant seems to have agreed witli 

Dinner was announced almost at tliis moment, and Lothair, wlio 
had to take out Lady Clanmorne, had no opportunity before dinner 
of addressing any one else except his hostess and the cardinal. The 
dinner-party was large, and it took some time to reconnoitre all the 
guests. Lotliair observed Miss Arundel, "who was distant from him 
and on the same side of the table, but neither Monsignore Capel nor 
Father Coleman were present. 

Lady Clanmorne chatted agreeably. She was content to talk, 
and did not insist on conversational reciprocity. She was a pure 
free-trader in gossip. This rather suited Lothair. It pleased Lady 
Clanmome to-day to dilate npon marriage and the married state, 
but especially on all her acquaintances, male and female, who were 
meditating the surrender of their liberty and about to secure the 
happiness of their live^ 

" I suppose the wedding of the season — the wedding of weddings 
— will be the Duke of Brecon's," she said. " But I do not hear of 
any day beicgfised." 

" Ah ! " said Lothair, " I have been abroad and am very deficient 
in these matters. But I was travelling with the lady's brother, and 
he has never yet told lae hat this sister was going to be married." 

"There is no doubt about that," siud Lady Clanmorne. "The 
duchess said to a friend of mine the other day, who congratulated 
her, ' that there was no person in whom she should have more con- 
fidence as a son-in-law than the duko.' " 

"Most marriages turn out unhappy," said Lothair, rather mo- 

'• Oh I my dear lord, what can you mean ? " 

" Well I think so," he said doggedly. " Among the lower orders, 
if wo may judge from the newspapers, they are always killing their 
wives, and in our class we get rid of them in a more polished way, 
or they get rid of us." 

" You q^uite astonish me witli such Bcntinients," said Lady Clan- 
morne. " What would Lady St, Jerome think if she heard you, who 
told me the other day that she believed you to be a faultless char- 
acter f And the duchess too, your friend's mamma, who thinks you 
so good, and that it is so fortunate for her son to have such a com- 

1 every thing," said Lo- 
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thair ; " and it ia no compliment that she belieTos in mc. As for my 
friend'a mamma, her idea! character, according to yon, is the Buie 
of Brecon, and I cannot pretend to compete with him. He may 
please the dachess, hut I cannot aay tbo Duke of Brecon is a sort of 
man I admire." 

■' Well, he is no great favorite of mine," said Lady Clanmome ; 
"I think him overbearing and selfish, and I should not like at all to 
be liis wife." 

" What do you think of Lady Corisando? " said Lotbair. 

" I admire her more than any girl in society, and I think she will 
be thrown away on the Duke oi Brecon. She is cleTcr and sho has 
strong character, and, I am told, is capable of great affections. Her 
manners are good, finished, and natural; and she is beloved by her 
young friends, which I always think a test." 

" Do yon think her handsome 1 " 

"There can be no question about that: she is beautiful, and her 
beauty is of a high class, 1 admire her much more than all ber sis- 
ters. She has a grander mien." 

"HaToyou seen Miss Arundel's picture at the Academy?" 

" Everybody has seen that : it has made a fury," 

"I heard an eminent judge say to-day, that it was the portrmt 
of one who must be a great woman." 

"Well, Miss Arundel is a remartable person." 

"Do yon admire her t" 

"I have heard first-rate critics say that there was no person to 
be compared to Miss Arundel. And unquestionably it is a most 
striking countenance : that profound brow and those large deep eyes 
^and then her figure is so fine ; but, to tell you the tmth. Miss 
Arundel is a person I never could make out." 

"I wonder she does not marrj," said Lothair. 

"She is very difEcnlt," said Lady Clanmorne. "Perhaps, too, 
flhe is of your opinion about marriage." 

"I have a good mind to ask her after dinnci' whether she is, " 
said I»thair. " I fancy slie would not marry a Protestant ? " 

"I am no judge of such matters," said Lady Clanmorne; "only 
I cannot help thinking that there would be more chance of a happy 
inarrit^e when both were of the same relipon." 

"I wish wo were all of the same religion. Do not you?" 

" Well, that depends a little on what the religion might be." 

"Ahl" sighed Lothair, "what between religion and marriage 
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and some other things, it appeara to 1110 oue never has a tranquil mo- 
ment. I wonder what religioua school the Duke of Brecon belongs 
to ? Very high and dry, I should think." 

The moment the gentlemen returned to the drawing-room, Lo- 
thair singled out Miss Arundel, and attached himself to her, 

" I have been to see your portrait to-day," he said. She changed 

"I think it," he continued, "the triumph of modern art, and I 
conld not easily- fis on any production of the old masters that ex- 
cels it" 

" It was painted at Rome," she said, in a low voice. 

" So I understood. I regret that, when I was at Rome, I saw so 
little of its art. But my health, you know, was wretclied. Indeed, 
if it had not been for some friends — I might say for one friend— I 
should not liave been here or in this world. I can never express to 
that person ray gratitude, and it increases every day. All that I 
have dreamed of angels was then realized." 

" You think too kindJy of us." 

" Did Lady St. Jerome give you my message about the earth from 
the holy places which I had placed in a crucifix, and which I hope 
you will accept from mo, in remembrance of the past and your 
Christian kindness to me? I should have left it at St. James's 
Square l>efore this, but it required some little arrangement after its 
travels," 

" I shall prize it most dearly, both on account of its consecrated 
character and for the donor's sake, whom I have ever wished to see 
the cliarapiou of oitr Master." 

" You never had a wish, I am sure," said Lotbair, " that was not 
sublime and pure." 



GIIAPTEli LXSXIV. 

TnfiT breakfasted at Vauxe, in the long gallery. It was always 
a merry meal, and it was the fashion of the house that all should be 
present. Tlie cardinal was seldom absent. Ho used to say : " I feel 
more on equal tei-raa with my friends at breakfast, and rather look 
forward to my banquet of dry toast." Lord St. Jerome was quite 
proud of receiving his letters and newspapers at Vauxe earlier by 
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far thin lie did at St James's Square ; and, as all irero supplied 
■cith their letters and journals, tliere was a great demand for news, 
and a. propoitionil circulation of it. Lady Clanmome indulged this 
passion for gossif amusingly one morning, and read a letter from her 
corrcBpondent, writti-n with the grace of a SSvignS, but ■which con- 
tained detaUs ot mamages, elopements, and a murder among their 
intimite acquaintance, which made all the real intelligence quite 
IBSipid and was credited for" at least half an hour. 

The gallery at Vauae was of great length, and the break fast-tahle 
IV aa laid at one end of it The gallery was of panelled oak, with 
windows of stained glass ia the upper panes, and the ceiling, ilchly 
and heavily carved, waa entirely gilt, but with deadened gold. 
Though stately, the general effect was not free from a certain char- 
acter of gloom. Lit, as it was, by sconces, this was at night much 
softened; but, on a rich summer morn, the gravity and repose of 
this noble chamber were grateful to the senses. 

The breakfast was over; the ladies had reiired, stealing off with 
the Morning Post, the gentlemen gradually disappeaiin^ for the 
solace of their cigars. The cardinal, who was conversing with Lo- 
thair, continued their conTersation while walking up and down the 
gallery, far from the hearing of the servants, who nere disemhar- 
rassing the breakfast-table, and preparing it for luncheon A -visit 
to a country-honse, as Pinto saja, ia a series of mejls mitigated by 
the new dresses of the ladies. 

"The more I reflect on your travels," siud the cardmtl, ' tlio 
more I am satisfied with what has happened. I recognize the hand 
of Providence in your preliminary visit to Eome and your subsequent 
one to Jerusalem. In_ the vast events which are impending, that 
man is in a strong position who has made a pilgrimage to the Holy 
Sepulchre. You remember our walk in the park here," continued 
the cardinal ; " I felt then that we were on the eve of some mighty 
change, but it was then indefinite, though to me inevitable You 
were destined, I was persuaded, to witness it, even, as I hoped, to 
take no inconsiderable share in its fulfilment. But I hardly believed 
that I should have been spared for this transcendent day, and, when 
it is consuramated, I will gi'atefuUy eiclaim, ' JVwnc me dimiltisf" 

"You allude, sir, to some important matter which Lady Sit. 
Jerome a few days ago intimated to me, but it was only an intima- 
tion, and purposely very vague." 

"There is no doubt," said the cardinal, speaking with solemnity, 
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"of what I DOW commuQicate to you. The Holy Father, Pius 
IX., has resolved to summon an (Ecumenical Council," 

"An (Ecumenical Council! " said Lothair. 

" It is a weak phraae," resumed the cardinal, " to say it will be 
the greatest event of tliia centnry, I believe it will bo the greatest 
event since the Episcopate of St. Peter; greater, in its conscqueneea 
to the human race, than the foil of the Roman Empire, the pseiiilo- 
Beformation, or the Revolution of France. It is much more tlian 
three hundred years since the last (Eonmenica! Council, the Council 
of Trent, and the world still vibrates with its decisions. But the 
Council of Trent, compared with the impending Council of the Vati- 
can, will be as the mediasval world of Europe compared with the 
vast and complete globe which man has since discovered and mas- 

" Indeed ! " said Lothair, 

" Why, the very assembly of the Fathers of the Church will as- 
toiind the Freemasons, and the secret societies, and the atheists. 
That alone will bo a demonstration of power on the part of the Holy 
Father which no conqueror from Sesostria to Napoleon has ever 
equalled. It was only the bishops of Europe that assembled at Trent, 
and, inspired by the Holy Spirit, their decisions have governed man 
for more than three hundred years. But now the bishops of the 
whole world will assemble round the chair of St, Peter, and prove 
by their presence the catholic character of the Church. Asia will 
send its patriarchs and pontiffs, and America and Australia its pre- 
lates ; and at home, ray dear young friend, the Council of the Vati- 
can will offer a striking contrast to the Council of Trent; Great 
Britain will be powerfully represented. The bishops of Ireland might 
have been counted on, but it is England also that will send her pre- 
lates now, and some of them will take no ordinary share in trans- 
actions that will give a new form and color to human esistence," 

"Is it true, sir, that the object of the council is to declare the 
infaHibiiity of the pope? " 

" In matters of faith and morals," smd the cardinal r[uickly. 

" Tliere is no other infallibility. That is a secret with God. 
All that wo can know of the decision of the council on this awful 
head is, that its decision, inspired by the Holy Spirit, must infallibly 
bo right. Wo must await that decision, and, when made known, wo 
must embrace it, not only with obedience, but with the interior as- 
sent of mind and wi!l. But there are other results of the couacil 
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on which we may speculiite ; and which, I beliere, it will certainly 
accomplish : first, it will show in a mauner that cannot be mistalien 
that there is only one alternative for the hnman intellect ; Eational- 
isra or Faith ; and, Beconclly, it will exhibit to the Christian powerE 
the inevitable future they are now preparing for themBelves," 

" I am among the faithful," said Lothair. 

" Then you must be a member of the Church Catholic," said the 
cardinal. " The basis on which God has willed that His revelation 
should rest in the world ia the testimony of the Catholic Church, 
which, if considered only aa a human and historical witness, affords 
the highest and most certain evidence for the fact and the contents of 
the Christian religion. If this be denied, there is no such thing as 
history. But Ihe Catholic Church is not only a human and historical 
witness of its own origin, constitution, and authority, it is also a 
supernatural and divine witness, which can neither fail nor err. 
When it cecnmenically speaks, it is not merely the voice of the 
fathers of the world ; it declares what ' it hath seemed good to the 
Holy Ghost and to us.' " 

There was a pause, and then Lothair remarked : " You said, sir, 
that the council would show to tho civil powers of the Christian 
world the inevitable future they are preparing for themselves! " 

'■Even so. Now mark this, my child. At the Council of Trent 
the Christian powers were represented, and properly so. Their seats 
wiil be empty at tho Council of the Vatican. What does that mean f 
The separation between Church and State, talked of for a long time, 
now demonstrated. And what does separation between Church and 
State mean? That society ia no longer consecrated. The civil gov- 
ernments of the world no longer profess to he Catholic. The faith- 
ful indeed among their subjects will be represented at the council 
by their pastors, hut the civil powers have separated themselves from 
the Church; either by royal edict, or lepslative enactment, or revo- 
lutionary changes, they hare abolished the legal status of the Catholic 
Church within their territory. It is not their choice ; they are 
urged on by an invisible power that is anti-Christian, and which is 
the true, natural, and implacable enemy of the one visible and uni- 
versal Church, Tho coming anarcliy is called progress, because it 
advances along tho line of departure from the old Christian order 
of tlie world. Cluistendom was the offspring of the Christian fam- 
ily, and tho foundation of the Christian family is tho sacrament of 
matrimony, the spring of all domestic and public morals. The onti 
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Christian, societies are oppoaed to Uie principle of Lome, When 
they have destroyed the hearth, the morality of society will perish. 
A Bettlemcttt ia the foundations may be slow in sinking, hut it brings 
all down at last. The nest step ia de-Christianizing the political 
life of nations is to establish national education without Christian- 
ity. This is systematically aimed at whercTer the revolution has 
its way. The period ajid policy of Julian are returning. Some think 
this bodes Ulfor the Church; no, it is the State that will suffer. 
The secret societies are hurrying the ciyil govcmnients of the world, 
and mostly the governments who disbelieve in their esistence, to the 
brink of a precipice, over whicli monarchies, and law, and civil order, 
will ultimately fall and perish together." 

"Then all is hopeless," said Lothair. 

" To human speculation," siud the cardinal ; " but none can fathom 
the mysteries of Divine interposition. This coming council may 
save society, and on that I would Bpeak to you most earnestly. His 
holiness has resolved to invite the schismatic priesthoods to attend 
it, and labor to bring about the unity of Christendom, He will send 
an ambassador to the patriarch of the heresy of Photios, which is 
called the Greek Church, He will approach Lambeth. I have little 
hope of the latter, though there ia more than one of the Anglican 
bishops who revere the memory and example of Laud. But I by 
no means despair of your communion being present in some form at 
the councd Th ar t p t t f d wh h f ua ty 
They will fralhp dlldptt bt tt 

being prcl h y t t k th f rm l!y m h 1 

I wish, indt lasrtth fl htthy 

should be mp d ty b d f p f ul 1 ym wb fall 

represent th p dp m d I E gl d — th m g g d 

ians of th 1 d h d t h th t m y b t h d C 1 
ing your p k wl dg f R j q t w tii t 

eminent mndtlgig d 1 gt I 11 kw 

that the Holy Father looks to jou as one marked oat by Providence 
to assert the truth, it would please me — and, trust me, it would bo 
wise ia you — were you to visit Rome on this sublime occasion, and 
perhaps put your mai-k on the world's history." 

"It must yet be a long time before the council meets," said Lo- 
tliair, after a panse. 

"Not too long for preparation," replied the cardinal. "From 
this hour, until its assembling, the pulse of humanity will throb. 
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Even at this hour thej are speaking of the same matters as ourselves 
alike on the Euphrates aud the St. Lawrence. The good Catesby ig 
in Ireland, conferring with the bishops, and awakening them to the 
ocoasion. There ia a party amoug them narrow-minded and local, 
the effects of their education. There ought not to be aa Irish priest 
who was not brought up at the Propaganda. You know that ad- 
mirable institution. We had some happy hours at Rome together — 
may we soon repeat them I You were yery unwell there ; nest time 
you will judge of Eome in health and vigor." 



CHAPTER LX5XV. 

liiEY s.iy there is a skeleton in every house; it may be doubted. 
What is more certain are tlie sorrow and perplexity which some- 
times, without a warnmg and preparation, suddenly fall upon a fam- 
ily living in a world of happiness and ease, and meriting their felicity 
by every gift of fortune and disposit' a 

Perhaps there never was a circl th t nj j 1 life more, and 
deserved to ei^oy life more, than th B nth m f ra ly. Never was 
a family more admired and less envi i N b dy gr dged tbera their 
liappy glfta and accidenta, for their d m an was so winning, and 
their manners so cordial and sympath t tl t j one feit as if 
lie shared their amiable prosperity And y t, at this moment, the 
ducheaa, whose countenance wm always as serene as her sou!, was 
walking with disturbed visage and agitated stop up and down the 
private room of the duke; while his grace, seated, his head upon his 
his arm, and with his eyes on the ground, was apparently in anxious 
thought. 

Now, what had happened! It seems tliat these exceJlcnt parents 
had become ocqumnted, almost at the same moment, with two as- 
tounding and disturbing facts : their son wanted to marry Eupliro- 
syue Cantacuzene, and their daughter would not marry the Duke of 
Brecon, 

"I was so perfectly unprepared for the communication," said the 
dnkc, looking up, "that I have no doubt I did not express my.'ielf 
as I ought to have done. But I do not think I said any thing wrong. 
I showed surprise, sorrow — no anger. I was careful not to say any 
thing to hurt his feelings — that is a great point in these matters— 
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notliing disrespectful of tbe young lady. I invited liioi to speak to 
me again about it when I had a, little got over my surprise." 

"It is really a cotaatrophe," esclaimed the duchess; "and only 
tliink, I came to jou for syrapatby io my sorrow, which, after alt, 
though distressing, is only a in or tiS cation 1 " 

" I am very sorry about Brecon," said the duke, " who is a man 
of honor, and would have suited iis very well ; but, my dear Au- 
gusta, I never took exactly the same view of this affair as you did — 
I was never satisfied that Coriaande returned his evident, I might say 
avowed, admiration of her." 

"She spoke of him alwiijs with great respect," said tbo ducliess, 
"and that is much in a girl of OoriBunde's disposition. I never 
heard her speak of any of her admirers in the same tone — certainly 
not of Lord Carisbrooko; I was quite prepared for her rejection o£ 
liim. She never encouraged him." 

"Well," said the dnke, "I grant you it is mortifying — infinitely 
dLstressing; and Brecon is the last man I could have wished that it 
should occur to ; but, after all, our daughter must decide for Lcrsclf 
in sucli affairs. She is the person most interested in the event. 1 
never influenced her alstera in their choice, and she also must be 
free. The other subject is more grave." 

"If we could only ascertain who she really is," said the duchess. 

"According to Bertram, fnlly our equal; but I confess 1 am no 
judge of Levantine nobility," his grace added, with a mingled es- 
preasioE of prido and despair. 

" That dreadful travelling abroad I " exclaimed the duchess. " I 
always had a foreboding of something disastrous from it. Why 
shonld he have gone abroad, who has never been to Ireland, or seen 
half the counties of his own country?" 

" They all will go," said tbe duke ; " and I thought, with St. Al- 
degonde, he was safe from, getting into any scrape of this kind." 

"I should like to speak to Granville about it," said the duchess, 
" When he is serious, his judgment is good." 

" I am to see St. Aidegonde before I speak to Bertram," said the 
duke. " I should not be surprised if he were here immediately." 

One of the social mysteries is, " how things get about! " It is 
not the interest of any of the persona immediately connected with 
the subject that society should be aware that the Lady Corisande 
had declined the proposal of the Duke of Brecon. Society had no 
right even to assume that such a proposal was either expected or 



, Google 



350 LOTHAIR, 

contemplated. The Duke of Brecon admired Ladj Oorisacde, ao did 
many others ; and many otliera were admired by the Duke of Brecon. 
The duchess even'hoped that, aa the season was waning, it might 
break up, and people go into the country or abroad, and nothing be 
observed. And yet it " got about." Tho way things get about is 
through the Hngo Bohuns. Nothing escapes their qnick eyes and 
slow hearts. Their mission is to peer into society, like professional 
astronomers ever on the watch to detect the slightest ciange in the 
phenomena. Never emharrosst'd by any passion of their own, and 
their only social scheming being to maintain their transcendent posi- 
tion, all their life and energy are devoted to the discovery of what is 
taking place aroand them; and experience, combined with natural 
tact, invests them with almost a supernatural skill in tho detection 
of Bocial secrets. And bo it happened that scarcely a week had 
passed before Hugo began to sniff the air, and then to make fine ob- 
servations at balls, as to whom certain persons danced with, or did 
not dance with; and then he began the curious process of what he 
called putting two and two together, and putting two and two to- 
gether proved in about a fortnight that it was all up between Lady 
Corisande and the Duke of Brecon. 

Among others he imparted this information to Lothair, and it 
set Lothiur a thinking; and he went to a ball that evening solely 
with the purpose of making social observations like Hugo Bobun. 
But Lady Corisande was not there, though the Duke of Brecon was, 
apparently in high spirits, and waltzing more than once with Lady 
Grizell Falkirk. Lothair was not very fortunate in his attempts to 
see Bertram, lie called more than once at Orecy Honae too, but in 
vsdn. The fact is, Bertram was naturally entirely engrossed with bis 
own diiBculties, and the duchess, harassed and mortified, could no 
longer be at home in the morning. 

Her grace, however, evinced the just appreciation of character 
for which women are remarkable, in the confidence which she re- 
posed in the good sense of Lord 8t, Aidegonde at this crisis. St. 
Aldegonde was the only one of his sons-in-law whom the duke really 
considered and a little feared. When St. Aidegonde was serious, hia 
influence over men was powerful. And he was serious now. St, 
Aidegonde, who was not conventional, had made Uie acquaintance 
of Mr. Oantacuzene immediately on his return to England, and they 
had become friends. He had dined in the Tjburnian palace of the 
descendant of the Greek emperors more than once, and had deter- 
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mined to make hia second son, wlio wis only four years of age, a 
Greek merchant. When the duke therefore consulted him on " the 
catastrophe," 8t, Aldegonde took high grounti, spoke of Euphrosjne 
in the way she deserved, as one equal to an elerated aocial position, 
and deserving it. "But if you aak me my opinion, sir," he con- 
tinued, " I do not think, escept for Bertram's sake, that you have 
any cause to fret yourself. The family wish her to marry her 
consin, the eldest son of the Frinco of Samos. It is an alliance of 
the highest, and suits them much hettcr than any connection with 
us. Besides, Cantacuzene will give hia children large fortunes, and 
they like the money to remain in the family, A hundred or a hun- 
dred and fifty thousand pound s^perhaps more — goes a great way 
on the coasts of Asia Minor. You might buy up half the Archi- 
pelago. The CanlacuzGues are coming to dine with us nest week. 
Bertha is delighted with them. Mr. Cantacuzene is so kind as to say 
he will take Ciovis into hia counting-house. I wiah I could induce 
yonr grace to come and meet him : then you coald judge for yourself. 
You would not bo in the least shocked were Bertram to marry tjia 
daughter of some of our great merchants or bankers. This is a great 
merchant and banker, and the descendant of princes, and his dangh- 
ter one of the most beautiful and gifted of women, and worthy to be 
a princess." 

" There is a good deal in what St. Aldegonde says," said the duka 
afterward to his wife. " The affair takes ratiier a different aspect. 
It appears they are really people of high consideration, and great 
wealth too. Nobody could describe them as adventurers." 

"Vfo might gain a, little time," said the ducfaesB. "I dislike 
peremptory decisioDs, II is a, pity we have not an opportunity of 
seeing the young lady." 

" Granville says she is the most beautiful woman he ever met, ex- 
cept her sister." 

" That is the artist's wife ! " said the duchess. 

"Yes," said tbe duke, "I believe a most distinguished man, but 
it rather adds to the imbroglio. Perhaps things may turn out 
better than they first promised. The fact is, I am more amazed 
than annoyed. Granville knows the father, it seems, intimately. 
He knows so many odd people. He wants me to meet him at din- 
ner. "What do you think about it? It is a good thing soraefimes 
to judge for one's self. They say this Prince of Samos she is half 
betrothed to is attacM to the Turkish embassy at Vienna, and is 
to visit England." 
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"My nei-Tous system is c[uit« shaken," said the ducliesa. "1 
wish we could all go to Brontham, I mentioned it to Coriaaude 
tliia morning, and I waa surprised to find that she wished to remain 

" Well, we will decide nothing, my dear, in a burry. St. Alde- 
gonde says that, if we decide in that sense, he ivill undertaI;o to 
break off the whole affair. We may rely on that. We need con- 
sider the business only with reference to Bertram's happiness and 
feelings. That is an important issue, no doubt, but it is a limited 
one. The business is not of so disagreeable a natnre as it seemed. 
It is not an affair of a rash engagement, in a discreditable quarter, 
from which he cannot extricate himself. There is no doubt they 
are thoroughly reputable people, and will sanction nothing which is 
not decorous and honorable. St. Aldegondo Las been a comfort to 
me in this matter; and you will find out a great deal when yon 
s[>eak to him about it. Things might he worse. 1 wish I was as 
easy about the Duke of Brecon, I met him this morning and rode 
with him — to show there was no change in my feelings." 



CHAPTER LXXXVl. 

TiiE world goes on with its aching hearts and its smiling faces, and 
very often, when a year has revolved, the world finds out there was 
no sufficient canse for the sorrows or the smiles. There is too much 
nnnecessary aniiety in the world, which is apt too hastily to calcu- 
late the consequences of any unforeseen event, quite forgetting that, 
acute as it is in observation, the world, where the future is concerned, 
is generally wrong. The duchess would have liked to have buried 
herself in the shades of Brentham, but Lady Corisande, who deported 
herself as if there were no care at Orocy House except that occa- 
sioned by her brother's rash engagement, was of opinion that " mam- 
ma woold only brood over this vexation in the country," and that it 
would be much better not to anticipate the close of the waning sea- 
son. So the duchess and her lovely daughter were seen everywhere 
where they ought to he seen, and appeared the ])icture3 of serenity 
and satisfaction. 

Aa for Bertram's afliur itself, under the manipulation of St. Alde- 
gonde, it began to assume a Jess anxious and more practicable aspect. 
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The duke was deairoua to secnre liis son's happiness, but wished 
nothiDg to be done rashly. If, for example, in a year's time or so, 
ISertrani continued in the same mind, his father would never be an 
obstacle to his well-considered wishes. la the mean time, an oppor- 
tunity might otFor of making the acquaintance of the young lady and 
her friends. 

And, in the mean time, the world went on dancing, and betting, 
and banqueting, and making speeches, and breaking hearts and heads, 
till the time an-ived when social stock is taken, the results of the 
campaign estimated and ascertained, and the dark question asked, 
" Where do you think of going this year ? " 

"We ehall certainly winter at Eomo," said Lady St. Jerome to 
Lady Clanmorne, who was paying a morning visit. "I wieli you 
could induce Lord Clanmorne to join us." 

"I wish so, too," said the lady, "but that is impossible. lie 
never will give up liia hunting." 

" I am sure there are more foses in the Campagna than at 
Vause," said Lady St, Jerome. 

" I suppose you have bcai'd of what they call the double event E " 
said Lady Clanmorne. 

"No." 

"Well, it is quite true; Mr. Bohun told me last night, and be 
always knows every thing." 

" Every thing ! " said Lady St. Jerome ; " bnt what is it that ha 
knows now? " 

"Both the Ladies Falkirk are to bo married, and on the same 
day." 

" But to whom ? " 

"Whom should you think ? " 

"I will not even guess," said Lady St. Jerome. 

" Clare," she said to Miss Arundel, who was engaged apart, " yon 
always find out conundrums. Lady Olanmome has got some news 
for us. Lady Jlora Falkirk and her sister are going to bo married, 
and on the same day. And to whom, think you ! " 

" Well, I should thiafc that somebody has made Lord Oarisbrooke 
a happy man," said Miss Arundel. 

"Very good," said Lady Clanmorne. "I think Lady Flora wilJ 
mate an esccUent Lady Carisbrooke. lie is not quite as tall as sho 
is, but he is a man of inches. And now for Lady Grizell." 

"My powers of divination are quite eshausted," said Miss Arimdel. 
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"Well, I will not keep you in auspense," said La<Ij- Clanmorno, 
" Lady Grizell ia to be Duchess of Brecon." 

"Duchess of Brecon I" exclaimed both Miss Arundel and Lady 
8t, Jerome. 

"I always admired the Jadies," said Miss Arundel. "We met 
them at a country-house last year, and I thought them pleasing in 
every way— artless and yet piquant; hut I did not anticipate their 
fate being bo soon sealed." 

" And so brilliantly," added Lady St. Jerome, 

" You met them at Muriel Towers," said Lady Clanmorno. 'I 
heard of you there: a most distinguished party. There was an 
American lady there, was there not! a charming person, who sang, 
and acted, and did all atffts of things." 

"Tea; tliere was. I believe, however, she was an Italian, mar- 
ried to an American." 

"Have yon seen much of your host at Muriel Towers!" said 
Lady Clanmorne, 

"We see him freq^nently," said Lady St. Jerome. 

" Ah 1 yes, I remember ; I met him at Vauxo the other day. Ha 
is a great admirer of yours," Lady Clanmorne added, addressing Miss 
Arundel. 

" Oh 1 we are friends, and have long been bo," said Misa Arundel, 
and she left the room. 

" Clare does not recognize admirers," said Lady St. Jerome, 
gravely, 

" I hope the ecclesiastical fancy is not reviving," said Lady Clan- 
morne. " I was half in hopes that the lord of Muriel Towers might 
have deprived the Church of its bride." 

"That could never be," said Lady St. Jerome; "though, if it 
could have been, a source of happiness to Lord St, Jerome and my- 
self would not have been wanting. We greatly regard our kinsman, 
but, between ourselves," added Lady St, Jerome in a low voice, " it 
was supposed that he was attached to the American lady of whom 
ygu were speaking," 

" And where ia alie now ! " 

" I have heard nothing of late. Lothair was in Italy at the same 
time as ourselres, and was ill there, under our roof; so we saw a 
great deal of him. Afterward he travelled for his health, and haa 
now juat returned from the East." 

A visitor was announced, and Lady Clanmorne retired. 
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Nothing happens as jou expect. On his vojage home Lothair 
had indulged in dreams of renewing his intimacy at Crecy HouEe, 
around whose hearth all his sympathies were prepared to cluster. 
The first shock to this romanco was the news he received of the 
impending union of Lady Corisande with the Duke of Brecon, And, 
wliat with this uncspected obstacle to intimacy, aod the domestic em- 
barrassments occasioned hy Bertram's declaration, he had become a 
stranger to a roof which had so filled his thoughts. It seemed to 
htm that ho could not enter the house either as the admirer of the 
daughter or as the friend of her brother. She was probably engaged 
to another, and, as Bertram's friend and fellow-traveller, he fancied 
ie was looted npon by the family as one wlio had in some degree 
contributed to their mortification. Much of this was imaginary, 
but Lothair was very sensitive, and the result was that he ceased to 
cail at Orecy Ilouse, and for some time kept aloof from the duchesa 
and her daughter, when he met them in general society. He was 
glad to hear from Bertram and St, Aldegonde that the position of 
tlie former was beginning to soften at home, and that the sharpness 
of his announcement was passing away. And, when ho had clearly 
ascertained that t)io contemplated union of Lady Corisande with the 
duke was certainly not to take place, Lothiur began to reconnoitre, 
and try to resume his original position. But Lis reception was not 
encouraging, at least not sufficiently cordial for one who by nature 
was retiring and reserved. I,ady Corisande was always kind, and 
after some time he danced with her again. But there were no invi- 
tations to Inncbeoa from the duchess ; they never asked him to din- 
ner. His apiiroachea were received with courtesy, but he was not 

The announcement of the marriage of the Duke of Brecon did 
not, apparently, in any degree, diatress Lady Corisande. On the 
contrary, she espressed much satisfaction at her two young friends 
settling in life with such success and splendor. The ambition both 
of Lady Flora and Lady Gnzcll was that Corisande should be a 
bridesmaid. This would be a rather awkward post to occupy un- 
der the circumstances ; so she embraced both, and said that she 
loved them both bo equally, tliat she would not give a preference 
to either, and therefore, thougli she certainly would attend their 
weddings, she would refrain from taking part in the ceremony. 

The duchess went with Lady Corisande one morning to Mr. Euby'a 
to choose a present from her daughter to each of the young ladies. 
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Mr. Ruby in a back shop poured forth his treasures of bracelets, and 
rings, and locketa. The presents must be similar in Talu© and in 
beauty, and jet there must be some difference between them ; so it 
was a rather long and troublesome investigation, Mr. Euby, as usual, 
varying its monotony, or mitigating its wearisomeuess, by occasion- 
ally, or suddenly, exhibiting some splendid or startling prodnotioa of 
his art. The parure of an empress, the bracelets of grand-duchesses, 
a wonderful fan that was to flutter in the hands of majesty, had all in 
due course appeared, as well as the black pearls and yellow diamonds 
that figure and flash on such occasions, before eyes so favored and 

At last— for, like a prudent general, Mr. Euby had always a great 
reserve — opening a case, he said, " There 1 " and displayed a crucifis 
of the most exquisite workmanship and the most precious materials. 

" I have no hesitation in saying the rarest jewel which this cen- 
tury haa produced. Seel the figure by Monti ; a masterpiece. Every 
emerald in the cross a picked stone. These corners, your grace is 
ftwai'e," said Mr. Kuby, condescendingly, "contain the earth of tho 
holy plrices at Jerusdem. It has been, shown to no one but your 
grace." 

" It is indeed most rare and beautiful," said the duchess, " and 
most interesting, too, from containing the earth of the holy places. 
A commission, of course ? " 

" From one of our most eminent patrons," and then he men- 
tioned Lothair's name. 

Lady Corisande looked agitated. 

"Not for himself," said Mr. Enliy. 

Lady Corisande seemed relieved. 

"It is a present to a young lady — Miss Arundel." 

Lady Corisande changed color, and, turning away, walked toward 
a case of works of art, which was in tho centre of the shop, and 
appeared to be engrossed in their esamination. 



CHAPTER LXXXVII. 

A DAY or two after this adventure of the crucifix, Lothair met 
Bertram, who said to him, "By-the-by, ifyou wantto see my people 
before they leave town, you must call at once." 
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" You do not mean that," replied LotLair, much surprised, 
" Why, the duchess told me, only three or four daya ago, that they 
should not leave town until the end of the first week of August. 
They are going to the weddings." 

" I do not know what my mother said to you, my dear fellow, but 
they go to Brentham the day after to-morrow, and will not return. 
The duchess has been for a long time wishing this, but Corisande 
would stay. She thought they would only bother themselves about 
my affairs, and there waa more distraction for them iu town. But 
now they are going, and it ia for Oorisande they go. She is not 
well, and they have suddenly resolved to depart." 

"Welljl am very sorry to hear it," aaid Lotbair; "I shall call at 
Crecy House. Do jou think they will aee me? " 

" Oertaitt." 

"And what ore your jilana? " 

" I have none," said Bertram. " I suppose I must not leave my 
father alone at this moment. He has behaved well ; very kindly, in- 
deed. I have nothing to complain of. But still all is rague, and I 
feel somehow or other I ought to be about him." 

" Have you heard from our dear friends abroad J " 

"Yea," SMd Bertram, with a sigh, "Euphrosyne writes to me; 
but I believe St. Aidegonde knows more about their views and plans 
than I do. He and Mr. Phcebus correspond much. I wish to 
Heaven they were here, or rather that we were with them I " he 
added, with another sigh. " How happy we all were at Jerusaloni ! 
How I hate London 1 And Brentham worse. I shall have to go to 
a lot of agricultural dinners and all sorts of things. The duke ex- 
pects it, and I am bound now to do every thing to please him. What 
do you think of doing ? " 

" I neither know nor care," said Lothair, iu a tone of great de- 
spondency. 

"You are a little hipped." 

"Not a little. I suppoao it is the excitement of the last two 
years that has apoiled me for ordinary life. But I find the whole 
thing utterly intolerable, and regret now that I did not rejoin the 
staff of the general. I shall never havo such a chance again. It 
was a mistake ; but one is born to blunder." 

Lothair called at Crecy Houae. The hall-porter was not sure 
whether the duohesa was at home, and the groom of the chambers 
went to aee, Lothair had never experienced this form. "When the 
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groom of tlie ciiambera came down again, he gare her grace's com- 
pliments, but she bad a headache, and was obliged to lie dovn, and 
was sorrj she coald not see Lothair, who went away livid. 

Crecy House was only a few hundred yards from St. James's 
Sfiuare, and Lothair repaired to an accuBtoined haiiat. He was not 
in a humor for society, and yet he required sympathy. There were 
some painful associations with the St. Jerome family, and yet they 
had many charms. And the painful associations had been greatly 
removed by their easy and cordial reception of him, and the charma 
had been renewed and increased by subsequent intercourse. Afler 
all, they were the only people who liad always been kind to liim. 
And, if they had erred in a great particular, they had been animated 
by pure, and even sacred, motives. And had they erred? Were not 
his present feelings of something approaching ta desolation a fresh 
proof that the spirit of man can alone be sustained by higher rela- 
tions) than merely human ones! So he knocked at the door, and 
Lady St. Jerome was at home. She bad not a headache ; there 
were no mysterious whisperings between hall-porters and grooms 
of the chamber, to ascertain whether he was one of the initiated. 
Whether it were London or Yause, the eyes of the household proved 
that he was ever a welcome and cherished guest. 

Lady St. Jerome was alone, and rose from her writing-table to 
receive hlin. And then — for she was a lady who never lost a mo- 
ment — she resumed some work, which did not interfere with their 
conversalion. Her talking resources were so happy and ineshanst- 
ible, that it signified little that her visitor, who was bound in that 
character to have something to say, was silent and moody. 

" My lord," she continued, " has taken the Palazzo Agostini for 
at«rm. I think we should always pass our winters at Rome nndcr 
any circumstances, but — the cardinal has spoken to you about the 
great event — if that comes off, of which, between ourselves, what- 
ever the world may say, I believe there is no sort of doubt, we should 
not think of being absent from Rome for a day during the councii." 

" Whyl it may last ye.irs," said Lotbair. "There is no reason 
why it should not last as long as the Council of Trent. It has in 
reality much more to do." 

" We do things quicker now," said Lady St. Jerome. 

"That depends on what there is to do. To revive faith is more 
difficult than to create it." 

"There will be no difScuity when tlie Church has assembled." 
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said Lady St. Jerome. " This sight of the unlversiil F.itliers coming 
from the uttermost ends of tLo eaith to bear witness to tlie truth wiil 
at once sweep away all the vain words and vainer tlioiiglits of this 
onbappy century. It will be what they call a great fact, dear Lo- 
thair; and when the Holy Spirit descends upon their decrees, my 
firm belief is the whole world will rise as it were from a trance, and 
kneel before the divine tomb of St. Peter." 

" Well, we shall see," said Lothair. 

"The cardinal wishes you very mucli to attend the council. He 
wishes yon to attend it as an Anglican, representing with a few others 
our laity. lie says it would have tie very best effect for religion." 

"He spoke to me." 

" And you agreed to go ? " 

" I have not refused hira. If I thought I could do any good. 
I am not sure I would not go," said Lothair; "but, from what I 
have seen of the Roman court, there is little hope of reconciling our 
differences, Eome is stubborn. Now, look at the difBculties they 
make about the marriage of & Protestant and one of their own com- 
raucion. It is cruel, and I think on their part unwise." 

"The sacrament of marriage is of ineffable holiness," said Lady 
St. Jerome. 

" I do not wisli to deny that," said Lothair, " but I see no reason 
why I should not marry a Roman Catholic if I liked, without the 
Roman Church interfering and entirely regulating my house and 

" I wisb you would speak to Father Coleman about this," said 
Lady St. Jerome. 

" I have lad much talk with Father Coleman abont many things 
in my time," said Lothair, " hut not about this. By-the-by, have 
you anynewB of the monsignore! " 

" He is in Ireland, arranging about the (Ecumenical Council. 
They do not understand these matters there as well as wo do in 
England, and his holiness, by the cardinal's advice, has sent the 
nionsignore to put things right." 

" All the Father Colemans in the world cannot alter the state of 
affairs about mixed marriages," said Lothair ; " they can eipldn, but 
they cannot alter. I want change in this matter, and Rome never 
changes." 

" It is impossible for the Church to change," said Lady St. Jerome, 
. " because it ia Truth." 
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"la Miss Arundel at home!" said Lothnir. 

"I believe so," said Lady St. Jerome, 

"I never see liernow," he said, discontentedly. " She nover goes 
to balls, and she never rides. Except occasionally under tliia roof, slie 
is invisible." 

" Glare does not go any longer into society," said Lady St. 
Jerome. 

"Why!" 

" Well, it is a secret, said Lady St. Jerome, with some distnrb- 
ance of countenance, and speaking in a. lower tone ; " at Jcast at 
present ; and yet I can hardly on such a subject wish that there 
should be a secret from yon — Clare is about to take the veil." 

"Then I have not a friend left in the world," said Lothair, in 
a despairing tone. 

Lady St. Jerome looked at him with an ansious glance. "Yes," 
she cootinueii) ; " I do not wish to conceal it ft-om yon, that for a time 
we could have wished it otherwise — it has been, it is a trying event, 
for my lord and myself — but the predisposition, which was always 
strong, has ended in a determination so absolute, that we recognize 
the Divine purpose in her decision, and we bow to it." 

"I do not bow to it," said Lothair; " I think it barbarous and 

"Hash, hush! dear friend." 

"And does tlio cardinal approve of this step?" 

"Entirely." 

" Then my confidence in him ia entirely destroyed," said Lothair. 



CHAPTEE LXXXVIII. 

It was August, and town was thinning fast. Pai'iiament still 
lingered, hut only foe technical purposes ; the political struggle of the 
session having terminated at the end of July. One social event waa 
yet to be consummated — the marriages of Lothmr'a cousins. Tljey 
were to be married on the same day, at the same time, and in the 
same place. Westminster Abbey was to bo the scene, and, as it was 
understood that the service was to be choral, great expectations of 
ecclesiastical splendor and effect were much anticipated by the fair 
ses. They were, however, doomed to disappointment, for, althongh 
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the day was fiuo, the attendance numerous and bi'illiant beyond pre- 
cedent, Lord Cnlloden woidd have " no popery." Lord Carisbroote, 
who W83 a ritualist, murmured, and was enoouraged in hia resist- 
ance by LadjClanmore and a pai'ty, but, as the Duke of Brecon was 
Ijigli and dry, tliei-e was a want of united action, and Lord CuIIoden 
had his way. 

After tiie ceremony, the world repaired to the n n n f Lord 
Cnlloden in Belgrave Square, to inspect the prea nt an 1 to p rtake 
of a dinner called a breakfast. Cousin Lotha wande ed ab ut the 
rooms, and bad the satisfaction of seeing aba Itwtha e and 
splendid sapphire which ho had given to Lady Floia, and a circiet of 
diamond stars which he had placed on the brow of the Duchess ot 
Brecon, The St. Aldegondes were the only members of the Bren- 
tham family who were present. St. Aldegonde had a taste for mar- 
riages and public executions, and Lady St. Aldegonde wandered 
about with Lothair, and pointed out to him Corisande's present to 

" I never was more disappointed than by our family leaving town 
so early this year," he said. 

"We were quite sui-priaed," 

"I am sorry to hear your sister is indisposed." 

"Corisandel she is perfectly well," 

"I hope the duchess's headache is better," said Lothair. "She 
could not reoeive me when I called to say farewell, because she had 
a headache." 

"I never knew mamma to have a licadache," said Lady St. Alde- 
gonde. 

"I suppose you wili be going to Brenthara?" 

"Neit week." 

"And Bertram too?" 

" I fancy that we shall be all there." 

" I suppose we may consider now that the season is really over! " 

"Yes; they stayed for this. I should not be surprised if every 
one in these rooms had disappeared by to-morrow." 

" Except myself," said Lothair. 

" Do yon think of going abroad again f " 

"One might as well go," said Lothair, "as remain." 

"I wish Granville would take me to Paris. It seems so odd not 
to have seen Paris. AH I want is to see the new streets and dine at 
ai!<y5," 
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" Wei), yon Lave an object; that is Bomethmg," said Lotliair, 

"Men Lavs always oLjects," said Lady St. AldegoDde. "They 
make husinesa when they have Done, or it makes itself. They movo 
ahout, and it comes." 

"I have moved about a great deal," said Luthair, "and nothing 
has come to me but disappointment. I tliinfc I shall take to croquet, 
like that curious gentleman I remember at Brentham." 

"Ahl you remember every tiling." 

"It is not easy to forget any thing at Brentham," said Lothair. 
" It is just two years ago. That was a happy time." 

"I doubt whether our reassembling will be qnite as happy this 
year," said Lady St. Aidegonde, in a serious tone. " This engage- 
ment of Bertram is an aniious business; I never saw papa heforo 
really fret. And there are other tilings which nre not without vexa- 
tion — at least to mamma." 

" I do not think I am a great favorite of your mamma," said 
Lothair. " She once used to be very kind to me, but she is so no 
longer." 

'' I am sure you mistake her," said Lady St. Aldegonde, but Eot 
in a tone which indicated any confidence in her remark. "Mamma 
13 anxious about my brother, and all that." 

" 1 believe the duchess thinia that I am in some way or other 
connected with this erobarrassment ; but I really had notliiug to <\o 
with it, though I could not refuse my testimony to the charms of 
the young lady, and my belief she would make Bertram a happy 

" As for that, you know, Grajiville saw a great deal more of her, 
ot least at Jerusalem, than you did, and he has said to matuma a great 
deal more than you have done." 

"Yes; but she thinks that, lad it not been for me, Bertram 
■would never have known the Phrebus family. She could not con- 
ceal that from me, and it has poisoned her mind." 

" Oh I do not use such words." 

"Yes; but til ey are (rue. And j-our sister is prejudiced against 

" That I am sure she is not," said Lady St. Aldegonde, quickly. 
' Corisacdc was always your friend." 

" Well, they refused to see me, when wc may never meet again 
for months, perhaps for years," said Lothair, " perhaps never." 
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" What shocking things jou are saying, luy dear lord, to-day ! 
Here, Lord Culloden wants you to return thanks tor the hrldesoiiuds. 
You must put on a incrry face." 

The dreary day at last arrived, and very quickly, when Lothair 
was the only person loft ia town. "When there is nobody you know 
ifl London, the million that go about are only voiceless phantoms. 
Solitude in a city is a trance. The motion of the silent beings with 
whom you havo no speech or sympathy, only makes the dream lika 
existence more intense. It is not so in the country ; the voices of 
Nature are abundant, and, from tLe hum of insects to the full of the 
avalasche, something is always talking to you. 

Lothair shrank from the streets. He could not endure tlie dreary 
glare of St. James's and the desert sheen of Pall Mall. He could 
mount his horse in the park, and soon lose himself in suburban I'oada 
that lie once loved. Yes; it was irresistible; and he mnde a visit 
to Belmont. The house was dismantled, and the gardens shorn ol 
their lustre, but still it was there; very fair in the sunsMnc, and 
sanctified in his heart. He visited every room that he bad frequented, 
and lingered in her boudoir. He did not forget the now empty pa- 
vilion, and he plucked some flowers that she once loved, and pressed 
tbem to his lips, and placed them near his heart. He felt now 
what it was that made him unhappy : it was the want of sympathy. 

He walked through the park to the residence of Mr. Phtebus, 
where he had directed his groom to meet him. His heart beat as he 
wandered along, and bis eye was dim with tears. What characters 
and what scenes had he not become acquainted with since his first 
visit to Bolraont ! And, even now, when they had departed, or were 
absent, what influence were they not exercising over his life, and the 
life of those most intimate with him 1 Had it not been for his pledge 
to Theodora, it was far from improbable tliat he would now have 
been a member of the Koman Catholio Church, and all his hopes 
at Brentbam, and his intimacy with the family on which ho had 
most reckoned in life for pennaneiit friendship and support, seemed 
to be marred and blighted by the witching eyes of that mirthful 
Euphrosjno, whoso mocking words on the moonlit terrace at Bel- 
mont Urst attracted his notice to her. And tlien, by association of 
ide.is, he thought of the general, and what his old commander had 
said at their last interview, reminding him of his fine castle, and ex- 
pressing his conviolion that Ihe lord of sudi a domain must have 
much to do. 
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"I will try to do it," said Lothair; "und I will go down to Muriel 



CIIAPTEK LS5-XIX. 

LoTHiiB, who was very aeuaible to the charms of Nature, found 
nt first relief in the beauties of Muriel. The season was propitious 
to the scene. August is a rich and leafy Month, and the glades and 
avenues and stately trees of his parka and pleaaauncea seemed, at the 
same time, to soothe and gladden hia perturbed spirit. Muriel was 
still new to him, and there was much to esamine and ciploro for tho 
firat time. He found a consolation also in the frequent remem* 
trance that these scenes had been known to those ■whom he loved. 
Often in the chamber, and often in the bower, their forms arose ; 
sometimes their voices lingered in his ear ; a, frolic laugh, or whis- 
pered words of kindness and enjoyment. Such a place as Muriel 
Bbould always be so peopled. But that is impossible. One cannot 
always have the most agreeable people in the world assembled under 
one's roof And yet the alternative should not be the loneliness he 
now experienced. The anaJytica! Lothair resolved that there was no 
Iiappiness without sympathy. 

The most trying time were the evenings. A man likes to be 
alone in the morning. He writes his letters and reads the news- 
papers, attempts to examine his steward's accounts, and if he wants 
society can gossip with his stud-groom. But a solitary evening in 
the country is gloomy, however brilliant tho accessories. As Mr. 
Phcebua was not present, Lothair violated the prime principles of a 
first-class Aryan education, and ventured to read a little. It la diffi- 
cult to decide which is the most valuable companion to a country 
eremite at his nightly studies, the volamo Uiat keeps him awake or 
the one that sets him a-slumbering. 

At the end of a week Lothair had some good spoi-t on his moors 
— and this reminded him of the escellent Oampian, who had received 
and answered his letter. The colonel, however, held out but a faint 
prospect of returning at present to Europe, though, whenever ho did, 
he promised to be the guest of Lothair. Lothair asked some of 
his neighbors to dinner, and he made two large parties to slaughter 
his gronse. They were grateful and he was popular, but " we have 
not an idea in common," thought Lothair, as, ivearied and nninter- 
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estci!, lie Ijade bis last gucat liis laat good-niglit. Then Lotliair pjiiil 
a visit to tbo lord-licutcnant, and stayed two nights at Agriimont 
Castle. Here he met many county notables, and "great was the 
company of the preachers; " but the talk was local or ecclesiastical, 
and, after the high-spiced condiments of the conversation to which 
he ivas accustomed, the present discourse was insipid even to nausea. 
Ho sought some relief io the society of Lady Ida-Alice, but she 
blushed when she spoke to htm and tittered wlien he replied to her; 
and at last he found reluge m pretty Mrs. Ardcnne, who concluded 
by asking him for his photograph 

On the morrow of his return to Muiie!, the servant bringing in 
his letters, ho seized one m tlie handw rilmg of Bertram, and, diacard- 
ing the rest, devoured the communication of his friend, which was 
eventful. 

It seeois that the Phcebus lamily had returned to England, and 
were at Brentliam, and bad been there a week. The family were 
delighted with them, and Euphroiyae wis nn especial favorite. But 
this was not all. It seem« th\t Mr Cantacuzene had been down to 
Brenthatn, and stayed, which he never did anywhere, a. couple of 
days. And the duke was particularly charmed with Mr. Cantacu- 
zene. This gcntlemaD, who -was only m the earlier term of middle 
age, and looked younger than hm age was distinguished in appear- 
ance, highly polished, and eingulvly acute. Ho appeared to be the 
master of great wealth, for he offered to make upon Euphrosyne any 
sottlofflcnt which the duke desired. He had no son, and did not 
wish his aons-in-law to be sighing for his death. He wished Ids 
daughters, therefore, to enjoy the hulk of their inheritance in his 
lifetime. Ho told the duke that he had placed one hundred thou- 
sand pounds in the names of trustees on the mairiago of Madame 
Phcebus, to accumulate, "and when the geniua and vanity of her 
husband are both eihausted, though I believe they are inexhaus- 
tible," remarked Kr, Cantacuzene, " it wiil be a nest's-egg for them to 
fall back npon, and at least save them from penury." The duke had 
BO doubt that Mr. Cantacuzene was of imperial lineage. But the 
latter portion of the letter was the most deeply interesting to Lo- 
thfur. Bertram wrote that liis mother had just observed that she 
thought the Phcebus family would like to meet Lothair, and begged 
Bertram to invite him to Brentham, The letter ended by an urgent 
request, that, if disengaged, he should arrive immediately 

Mr. Phosbns highly approved of Brentham. All was art, and 
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art of ft high character. He knew no residence with an aspect so 
tlioroughly Arjan. Tiiough it ivas rcallj a iamily party, tlic Jiouse 
was quite full ; at least, as Bertram Biiid to Lothair on his arrival, 
"there is only room for you — and you are in your old qiiai-tere." 

" That is exactly what I wished," said Lothair. 

Ho had to escort the duchesa to dinner. Her juannev was of old 
days. " I thought you would like to meet your friends," she said. 

" It gives me much pleasure, but much more to find myself sgain 
at Brentham." 

" There seems every prospect of Bertram being happy. We are 
enchanted with the young lady. You know her, I believe, well? 
The duke is highly pleased with her father, Mr. Cantacuzene — ho 
says one of the moat sensible men he ever met, and a thorough gen- 
tleman, which he may well be, for I believe there is no donbt he is 
of the highest descent^eniperors they say, princes even now. I wish 
you could liave met him, but he would cnlj stay eigbt-and-forty 
hours. I understand Lis affairs are vast." 

" I have always heard a considerable person ; ([uite the head of 
the Greek commimity in this country — indeed, in Europe generally," 

" 1 see by the morning papers that Miss Arundel has taken the 
veil." 

" I missed my papers to-day," said Lothair, a little agitated, 
" but I have long been awai'e of her intention of doing ho." 

" Lady St. Jerome will miss her very much. She was quite the 
soul of the honae." 

" It must be a great and painful sacrifice," said Lothair ; " but, 
I believe, long meditated. I remember when I was at Vause, 
nearly two years ago, that I was told this was to be her fate. She 
was quite determined on it." 

" I saw the beautiful crucifix you gave her, at Mr. Euby's." 

"It was an Jioniage to her for lier great goodness to me when I 
was ill at Eome— and it was difficult to find any thing that would 
please or suit her. I fixed on the crucifix, because it permitted me 
to transfer to it the earth of the holy places, which were included 
in the crucifix, that was given to me by the monks of the Holy Sepul- 
chre, when I made my pilgrimage to Jerusalem." 

In the evening St. Aldegonde insisted on their dancing, and ho 
engaged liimself to Madame Phcebus. Bertram and Enphrosyne 
seemed never separated ; Lothair was successful in inducing Lady 
Corisande to he his partner. 
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"Do you remember your first ball at Orecj House!" asked 
Lothair. " You are not nervous now t " 

" I wouM hardly say that," said Lady CorisanUe, " tbougb I try 
not to sbow it." 

"It was the first ball for both of us," said Lothair. "I have 
not danced so much in the interTal as you have. Do jou, know, I 
was thinking, just now, I have danced oftener with you than with 
any one else {" 

"Are not you glad about Bertram's alTalr ending so well ? " 

" Very ; he will be a happy man. Everybody is happy, I thinlt, 
except myself." 

In tiie coarse of the evening, Lady St. Aldegonde, on the arm of 
Lord Montairy, stopped for a moment as sho passed Lothair, and said : 
"Do you remember our conversation at Lord Cullodea's breakfast? 
Wlio was right about mamma ? " 

They passed their long summer days in rambling and riding, and 
in wondrous new games which they played in the hall. Xhe strik- 
ing feature, however, were the matches at battledore and shuttlecock 
between Madame Ph<ebus and Lord St. Aldegonde, in which the 
skill and enei^y displayed were supernatural, and led to betting. The 
evenings were always gay; sometimes they danced; more or less 
they always had some delicious singing. And Mr. Ph<ebus arranged 
some tableaux most success flilly. 

All this time, Lotbair hung much about Lady Corisande ; he wos 
by her side in tlte riding-parties, always very near her when they 
walked, and sometimes he mansiged unconsciously to detach her from 
the main party, and they almost walked alone. If he could not sit by 
her at dinner, he joined her immediately afterwai'd, and whether it 
were a dance, a tableau, or a new game, somehow or other he seemed 
always to be her companion. 

It was about a week after the arrival of Lothair, and they were at 
breakfast at Brentham, in that brigiit room full of little round tables 
which Lotbair always admired, looking, as it did, upon a garden of 
many colors. 

" How I hate modern gaidens! " said St. Aldegonde. " What a 
horrid thing this is! One might as well have a mosaic pavement 
Ihero, Give me cabbage-roses, sweet-peas, and wall-flowers. That 
is my idea of a garden. Corisande'a garden is the only sensible thing 
of the sort." 

"One likea a mosaic pavement to look like a garden," said 
Euphrosyne, " hut not a garden like a mosaic pavement." 
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"The worst of Uiese mosaic lieds," saiil ITadame Phccbus. "h, 
you can never get a nosegay, and if it were not for the kitchen- 
garden, we should be destitute of that gayest and sweetest of crea- 

"Corisande'a garden is, since your first Tisit to Brentham," said 
tlie dnchess to Lothair " No flowers are admitted that have not 
perfume. It is very oil f h ned Y a list get her to show it 
you." 

It was agreed that fter bre kfast they should go and see Cori- 
sande's garden. And a pa y d d go — all the Phcebus family, and 
Lord and Lady St Aldegonde nnd T idy Corisande, and Bertram, 
and Lothair. 

In the pleasure g oonds of Brentham b ere the remains of an 
ancient garden of the n ent hou e th t had long ago been pulled 
down. "When then oiem pi a u e g ounds were planned and created, 
notwithstanding the protests of the artists m landscape, the father 
of the present duke would not allow this ancient garden to be en- 
tirely destroyed, and you came npon its quaint appearance in the 
dissimilai' world in which it was placed, as you might in some festival 
of romantic costume upon a person habited in the courtly dress of 
the last century. It was formed npon a gentle southern slope, witb 
turfen terraces walled in on three sides, tiie fourth consistiag of 
ai'ches of golden jew. The duke liad given this garden to Lady 
Corisande, in order that she might practise her theory, that flower- 
gardens should be sweet and luxuriant, and not hard and scentless 
imitations of works of art. Here, in their season, flourished abun- 
dantly all those productions of Nature which are now banished from 
our ouoe delighted senses ; Inge bushes of honeysuckle, and bowers 
of sweet-pea and sweet-brier, and jessamine clustering over the walls, 
and gillyflowers scenting with their sweet breath the ancient bricks 
ft-om which they seemed to spring. There were banks of violets 
whioli the southern breeEe always stirred, and mignonette filled every 
vacant nook. As they entered now, it seemed a blaze of rosea and 
caraations, though one recognized in a moment the presence of the 
lily, the heliotrope, and the stock. Some white peacocks were hask- 
ing on the southern wall, and one of them, as their visitors entered, 
moved and displayed its plumage with scornful pride. The bees were 
busy in the air, but their homes were near, and you might watch 
them laboring in their glassy hives. 

"Kow,i3not Corisande quite right!"said Lord St. Aldegonde, as 
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he prcBented Madame Phrebua with a garland of woodbine, with 
■which she said she would dress her head at dicner. All agreed 
with him, and Bertram andEuphroajne adorned each other with car- 
nations, and Mr. Phcebus placed a flower on the uncovered head of 
Lady St. Aldegoode, according to the principles of high art, ^nd thoy 
sauntered and rambled in the sweet and biiudj mr amid a blaze of 
hutterflioa and the ceaseless ham of bees. 

Bertram and Eaphrosjne had disappeared, and the rest were 
lingering about the hives while Mr. Fhtebus gave them a lecture on 
the apiary and ita marvellous life. The bees understood Mr. Phcebus, 
at ieast he said so, and thus his friends had cousiderable advantage 
in this lesson in entomology. Lady Corisande and Lothair were in 
a distant comer of the garden, and she was explaining to him licr 
plans ; what she hod done and what she meant to do. 

"I wish I had a garden like this at Muriel," said Lothair. 

"Ton could easily make one." 

" If you helped me." 

" I have told you all my plans," siud Lady Corisande. 

"Yes; but I was thinking of something else when you spoke," 
said Lothair. 

"That was not very complimentary." 

" I do not wish to be complimentary," said Lothiur, "if compli- 
ments mean less than they declare, I wm not thinking of your 
garden, bat of you." 

"Where can they have al! goneT' said Lady Corisande, looking 
round. " We must find tbera." 

" And leave this garden ? said Lothair. " And I withont a flower, 
the only one without a flower f I am afraid that is significant of my 
lot." 

"Tou shall choose a rose," said Lady Corisande. 

"Nay; the eharm is, that it should be your choice." 

But choosing the rose lost more time, and, when Corisande and 
Lothair reached the arches of golden yew, there were no fiiends 

"I think I hear sounds this way," siud Lothair, and he led Lis 
companion farther from home. 

"I see no one," Sfud Lady Corisiinde, distressed, and when they 
had advanced a littie way. 

" We are sure to find them in good time," said Lothair. " Besides, 
1 wanted to speak to yon about the garden at Muriel. I wanted to 
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induM yi I Lelp me to make it. Yes," ho added, 

after som. this spot — I believe oa this very spot — I 

asked thi our mother two years ago to express to 

you my li ; me a hoy, and she treated me as a boy. 

She said J the world, and both our characters were 

unformed. . — .. .rid now. 1 hayo committed many mis- 
takes, doubtless many follies — have formed many opinions, and havo 
changed many opinions ; but to one I have been constant, in one I 
am Tiuchanged — and that is my adoring Jove to you." 

Slia turned pale, she stopped, then, gently taking his arm, she hid 
ber face in bis breast. 

lie soothed and sustained her agitated frame, and sealed with an 
embrace her speechless form. Then, with soft thoughts and softer 
words, clinging to him, be induced her to resume their stroll, which 
both, of them now wished might assuredly be undisturbed. They 
had arrived at the limit of the pleasure-grounds, and they wandered 
into the park and its most sequestered parts. All this time Lo- 
thair spoke much, and gave her the history of his life since he first 
visited her home. Lady Oorisande said little, hut, when she was 
more composed, she told him that flora the first her heart Lad been 
his, but every thing seemed to go against her hopes. Ferbapa at last, 
to please her parents, she would have married the Duke of Brecon, 
had not Lothair returned ; and what he had said to her that morning 
at Creey House had decided her resolution, whatever might be her 
lot, to unite it to no one else but him. But then came the adven- 
ture of the crucifis, and she thought all was over for her, and she 
quitted town in despair, 

"Let us rest here for a while;" said Lothair, "under the shade 
of this oak ; " and Lady Oorisande reclined against its mighty trunk, 
and Lothair threw himself at her feet. He had a great desd still to 
tell her, and, among other things, the story of the pearls, which he 
bad wished to give to Theodora. 

" She was, after all, your good genius," said Lady Corisande. " I 
always liked her." 

""Well, now," said Lothair, "that case has never been opened. 
The year has elapsed, but I would not open it, for 1 had always a 
ivild wish that tlio person who opened it should he yourself. See, 
here it is." And he gave her the case. 

" We will not break the seal," eaid Lady Oorisande. " Let us re- 
spect it for her sake — Roma ! " she Siiid, examining it ; and tlieu they 
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opened tie case. Thei'c was the slip of paper which Tbeoilora, at 
the time, had placed upon the pearls, and on which she had written 
some unseen words. They were read now, and ran thus : 

"The Offering of THEonoRi to LoTHiin'a Bridb." 

"Let me place them on you now," said Lotliair. 

"I will wear them as your chdns," said OoriBande. 

The sun tegan to tell them that some hours bad elapsed since 
thoy qnitted Brentham House. At last, a soft hand, which Lothair 
retained, gave him a slight pressure, and a sweet voice whispered : 
"Dearest, I think we ought to return." 

And they returned almost in silence. They rather calculated 
that, taking ndvantange of the luncheon-hour, Corisande might escape 
to her room ; hut they were a little too late. Luncheon was over, 
and they met the duchess and a large party on the terrace. 

"What has become of you, my good people?" said her grace; 
"bells hayo been, ringing for you in erei-y direction. Where can 
you have been?" * 

"I have been in Corisande'a garden," said Lothair, "and she has 
given me a rose." 
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